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JULIUS C^SAR. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Street in Rome. 

Enter Flavius^ ^Marullus^ and certain Commoners. 

Flavius. 

HENCE 5 home, you idle creatures, get you 
home. 
Is this a holiday ? What ! know you not. 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day without the fign 
Of your profeffion ? — Speak, what trade art thou ? 
Car. Why, Sir, a carpenter. 
Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? 
What doll thou with thy bell apparel on ? 
— You, Sir, what trade are you ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, in refpeft of a fine workman, I 
am but, as you would fay, a cobleK 
Mar. But what trade art thou ? Anfwer me di- 

reftly. 
Cob. A trade. Sir, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
fafe confciencfe 5 which is indeed. Sir, a mender of 
bad foals. 
Flav. What trade, thou knave ? thou naughty 

knave, what trade ? 
Cob. Nay, 1 befeech you. Sir, be not out with me : 
Yet if you be out. Sir, I can mend you. 

* Murellus.^ I have, upon the authority q{ Plutarch, &c. given 
to thii tribune, his right name Marulius. Theodald. 
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4 JULIUS CJESAR. 

* Mar. What meancft thou by that ? Mend mr, 
thou faucy fellow ? 

Cob. Why, Sir, cobble you. 

Fkv. Thou art a coblcr, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, all that I live by, is the awl. I 
meddle with no tradefman's matters, nor woman's 
matters -, but with all. I am, indeed. Sir, a furgeon to 
old ftiocs J when they are in great danger, I re-cover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats-lea- 
ther have gone upon my handy-work. 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy (hop to-day ? 
Why doft thou lead thefe men about the ftreets ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, to wear out their fhoes, to get 
myfelf into more work. But, indeed. Sir, we make 
holiday to fee Caefar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice ? What conqueft brings 
he home ? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot-wheels ? 
You blocks, you floncs, you worfc than fenfelefs 
things ! 

you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew ye not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops. 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fate 
The live-long day, with patient expedation. 
To fee great Pompey pafs the ftreets of Rome : 
And when you faw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an univerfal fhout, 

* Mar. What meancft tbcu bif that ?"] As the Cobler^ in the pre- 
ceding fpeech, replies to FUviuiy not to Marullus ; 'tis plain, 

1 think, this fpeech mud be given to Fla^ius. Theobald. 
I have replaced Maruiiut, who might properly enough reply to 

a faqcy fentence dire£led to his colleague, and to whom the 
fpeech was probably given, that he might not fland tod long un- 
employed upon the Its^ge. Johnson. 

That 
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That Tyber trembled underneath his banks 

To hear the replication of your founds, 

Made in his concave (hores ? 

And do you now put on your beft attire ? 

And do you now cull out an holiday ? 

And do you now ftrew flowers in his way. 

That comes in triumph over Pompey*s Wood ? 

Be gone : 

Run to your houfcs, fall upon your knees. 

Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague 

That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen ; and, for this 
fault 
Aflcmble all the poor men of your fort ; 
Draw them to Tyber's bank, and weep your tear* 
Into the channel, 'till the loweft ftream 
Do kifs the moft exalted fhores of all. 

[^Exeunt Commoners. 
See whe*r their bafeft metal be not mov*<i ; 
They vanifti tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol, 
This way will I : Difrobe the images. 
If you do find them ' deck*d with ceremonies. 

Mar. May we do fo ? 
You know, it is the feaft of Lupercal. 

Flav. It is no matter. Let no images 
Be hung with Caefar's trophies. V\\ about. 
And drive away the vulgar from the ftreets : 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 

' — deck^J ivith cenmonifs.'] drtmon/es, for religious ornaments. 
Thus afterwards he explains them by Cttjar*s^ tfpbiis ; i. c. fuch 
as he had dedicated to the Gods. " War burton. 

C2efar's tropbin^ are I believe the crowns which were placed 
on his Itatues. So in Sir Tho, 'North's Tranflation. «* — There 
were fet up images of Csefar in the city with diadems on their 
heads like kings. Thofe the two tribunes went and pulled 
down." Steavens. 

B X Tbcfc 
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Thefe growing feathers pluckt from Caefar's wing. 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
"Who elfc would Ibar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in fervile fcarfulnefs. 

[ Exeunt fever ally. 

SCENE II. 

Enler Cafar \ Antony for the courfe ; Calphurnia^ 
Portia^ * Dccitts^ Cicero^ Brutus^ Cajftus^ Cafca^ 
a Soothfayer. 

Caf. Calphurnia, 

Cafca. Peace, ho ! Caifar fpeaks. 

C^ Calphurnia, 

Calp. Here, my Lord. 

C/f. Stand you directly in Antonius' way, 
"When he doth run his Courfe. Antonius -, :• 

Ant. Cxfar, My Lord. 

C(e[. Forget not in your fpeed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia: for our Elders fay, 

♦ This perfon was not Dtdusy but Dedmus Brutus, The poet 
{2isVoltairt has done fince) confounds the characters oi Marcus and 
Decifftuf, Dedmus Brutus was the moft cherifhcd by dt/ar of all 
his friends, while Marcus kept aloof, and declined fo large a (hare 
of his favours and honours "as the other had conftantly accepted. 
Felleius PaUrculus^ fpcaking of Decimus Brutus^ fays — ab iis quos 
miferat Amonim^ jugubtus eft, juftiffimafque optime de fc merito, 
C. Caefari pcenas dedit, cujus cum primus omnium amicorum 
fuiflct, interfedlor fuir, et fortuna: ex qua frudlum tulerat, invi- 
diam in auflorem relegabat, cenfebatque sequum qus acceperat a 
Caifarc retincre, Caefarem qui ilia dederat periiffe. Lib. ii. c. 64. 

Jungirur his Decimus noiifliraus inter amicos 
Casiaris, ingratus, cui trans-Alpina fuiiTet 
GalUa Capfareo nuper commifTa.favore. 
Non ilium conjundtu fides, non nomen amici 
Deterrere poteli. 

Ante alios Dedmus ^ cui fallere, nomen amici 

Prnccipue dederat, duftorcm faepc morantem 

Incitat.— ^«///ri«. Lucani, Ste evens. 

The 
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The barren, touched in this holy chafe. 
Shake off their fteril curfe. 

Ant. I fhall remember : 
When Caefar fays, do tbis^ it is performed. 

Caf. Set on ; and leave no ceremony out. 

Sooth. Crefar, 

Caf. Ha ! who calls ? 

Cafca. Bid every noife be ftill: — Peace ! Yet again? 

def. Who is it in the prefs, that calls on me ? 
I hear a tongue, fhriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, Csefar. Speak ; Caefar is turn'd to hear. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf.. What man is that ? 

Bru. A foothfayer bids you beware the Ides of 
March. 

Gf/ Set him before me ; let me fee his face. 

Cafca. Fellow, come from the throng. Look upon 
Csefar. 

Caf. What fay'ft thou to me now ? Speak once 
again. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him : — Pafs. 
[^ Sennet. Exeunt Cafar andTrain. 

Caf. Will you go fee the order of the Courfe ? 

Bru. Not I. 

Caf. I pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamefome ; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpiric that is in Antony.. 
Let me not hinder, Caflius, your defires •, 
rU leave you. 

5 I have here infcrted the word Scnnety from the original edi- 
tion, that I may have an opportunity of retracing a haily con- 
jecture in one of the marginal directions in Henry VIII. Scnn t 
appears to be a particular tune or mode of martial mufick. Johns. 

I have been informed that Sennet is derived from Sennefle, an 
antiquated French tune formerly ufed in the army, but the Dic- 
tionaries which I have confulted exhibit no fuch woid. St sevens. 

B 4 Caf. 



S JULIUS C^S A R. 

Caf. Brutus, I do obfcrvc you now of late : 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
And (hew of love, as 1 was wont to have : 
You bear too ftubborn and too ^ ftrange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru. CalTius, 
Be not deceived.: If I have veil'd my look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myfelf. Vexed I am, . 

Of late, with ^ paflions of fome difference. 
Conceptions only proper to myfelf. 
Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behayiours : 
But let not therefore my good friends be gricv'd ; 
Among which number, Caflius, be you one. 
Nor conftrue any farther my negleft. 
Than that poor Brutus, with himfelf at war. 
Forgets the (hews of love to other men 

Caf. Then, Brutus, I have much miftopk your 
paffion ; 
By means whereof, this bread of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, *good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 

Bru. No, Caflius : for the eye fees not itfelf, ' 
But by reflexion by fome other thipgs. 

Caf. 'Tisjufl:: 

* -^Strange a hand\ Btrangu is alien, unfamiliar^ fuch as 
might become a (Iranger. John sow. 

J — paffions offim difftmce^ With a 0i|dauon of difcordant 
opinions and defires. Johnson* 

* Tbi rfi feu noK iffi!ft] So Sir Johtt Ditvits in his poem oa 
Tbi Immtrtaliiy tf ibt SouL 

li is btiuyfi ihe nund is tike tbi tjf^ 

Tbr0* inbicb it gatberx kmoiuledgi hj iigrus ; 

Wbofi nyt rtJUS mot, hut fprtad ouiwarMj ; 
N»t/eiiMg itfilft nubsn otbtr tbings it fits f 
jflgain in MArftiu\ comedy of the Fawne, 163c. 

«< Thus few ftrike fail until they run on ihelf 

f « Tbi tfi/tts ali tbings bui its /r#/*r/#^/? Stbbvbns. 

And 
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And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no (bch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthincfs into your eye. 
That you might fee your (hadow. I have heard, 
Where many of the beft refpedt in Rome, 
(Except immortal Cafar,) fpcaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke. 
Have wifli'd, that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caffius, 
That you would have me fee)c ifito myfelf. 
For that which is not in me ? 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus, .be prepared to hear: 
And, fincc you know^ you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by reflexion •, I, your glafs. 
Will modeftly difcover to yourfelf 
That of yourfelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
9 To ftalc with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protefter ; if you know. 
That I do fawn on men, and hug t'hem hafd. 
And after fcandal them ; or if you know. 
That I profefs myfelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 

\FUuriJh and fiout. 
Bru. What means this fhouting? I <iofear, the 
People 
Chufc Cacfar for their King. 
Caf. Ay, do you fear it ? 
Then muft I think, you would not have it fo. 

Bru. I would not, Caflius ; yet I love him well :— i 
But wherefore do you hold me here fo long ? 
What is iti that you would impart to me ? 

' T^fiali with fdinaiy oatbt my lovif Sec] To invite etutfy 
mtwfftijitr to my affcAion by ihejta/i or allurement olcufiomary 
tKUlu* Johnson. 

If 
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If it be aught toward the general good. 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i* the other^ 
' And I will look on both indifferently. 
For, let the Gods fo fpeed me, as I love 
The name of honour, more than I fear death. 

Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
A^ well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, Honour is the fubjeft of my ftory. 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life; but, for my finglc felf, 
1 had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
t was born free as Ca['far ; fo were you : 
We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and gufty day. 
The troubled Tyber chafing with his (hores, 
Caefar, fays to me, " dar'ft thou, Caffius, now 
*' Leap in with me into this angry flood, 
" And fwim to yonder point ?" — Upon the word. 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in. 
And bid him follow: lo, indeed, he did. 
The torrent roar*d, and we did buffet it 
With lufty finews ; throwing it afide. 
And ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. 
But ere we could arrive the point proposed, 
Casfar cry*d, " Help me, Caffius, or I fink." 
I, as iEneas, our great Anceftor, 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his (houlder 
The old Anchifes bear, fo, from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tired Cseikr : and this man 
is now become a God ; and Caffius i3 

' And I ixiill look on both indifftrently \\ Dr. Warburton has a 
long note on this occafion, which is very trifling. V^hen Brutus 
firfl names honour and deaths he calmly declares thexn tndiffereft ; 
but as the image kindle:> in his mindy he fcts honour above life. 
Is not this natural? Johnson. 

A wretched 
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A wretched creature, and muft bend his body. 

If Cscfar carelefly but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did fhake: 'tis true, this God did Ihake: 

* His coward lips did from their colour fly ; 

And that fame eye, whofe Bend doth awe the world, 

Did lofe its luftre: I did hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that b^de the Romans 

Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry'd — " give me fame drink, Titinius*'— 

As a fick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of fuch a feeble temper fhould 

So ' get the ftart of the majcftick world. 

And bear the Palm alone. [Shout. Flourijb. 

Bru. Another general fhout ! 
I do believe, that thefe applaufes are 
For fome new honours that are heap'd on Casfar. 

Caf. Why, man, he doth beftridc the narrow world 
Lii^e a Coloffus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourfelves diflionourable graves. 
Mgn at fome time are matters of their fates : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ftars. 
But i^ ourfelves, that we are underlings. 

* His coward lips did from their colour fly ;] A plain man would 
have faid, the cciour fled from his lipsy and not his lips f rem their 
colour. But the falfe expreffion was for the fake of as falfe a 
piece of wit : a poor quibbl?, alluding to a coward flying from 
his colours. Warburton. 

^ — grt the fl art ef the mojeflick njoorld^ ^-c] This image is 
extremely noble : it is taken from the Olympic games. The mn- 
jeftick <world is a fine periphrasis for the Roman empire : their citi- 
zens fet themfelves on a footing with Kirgt^ and they called their 
dominion Orhis Romanus* But the particular allufion feems to 
be to the known ftory of dr/ar's great pattern Alexander^ who 
being afked. Whether he would run the courfe at the Olympic 
games, replied, Ytsy if the ractrs i^en Kings. Warburton. 

Brutus 
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Brutus and Cacfar ! what fhould hb in that Caefar ? 
Why (hould that name be founded, more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name 5 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as wellj* 
W*eigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with *cm, 
Brutus will dart a fpiric, as foon as Csfar. 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once. 
Upon what meat does this our Casfar feed. 
That he is grown fo great? Age, thou artfliam'd : 
Rome, thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood. 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man ? 
.When could they fay, till now, that talked of Rome, 
That her wide walls incompafs*d but one man ? 
Now is it Rome, indeed ; and room enough, 
When there is in it but one only man. 
Oh ! you and I have heard our fathers fay, • 
* There was a Brutus once, that would have brook*d 
The ^ eternal devil to keep his ftatc in Rome, 
As eafily as a king. 

- Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What would you work me to, I have fome aim. 
How I have thought of ihis, and of thefe times, 
I Ihall recount hereafter ; for this prefent, 
I would not, fo with love I might intreat you, 

♦ ScunJ tbem^ it doth become the mouth as 'well, ] 

A £roi]ar thought occurs in Hey*wooa*% Rape of Lucrece, 16 14. 
•* What diapafon's more in Tarquin's name 
" Than in a fubjcft's ? or what's Tullia 
** More in the found, than fhould become the name 
** Of a poor maid ? Steevens. 

' Tbtn vMos a Brutus once,] i. e. Lucius Junius Brutus. St EE v. 

• — eternal dentil — ] I fhould think that our author wi-otc ra- 
ther, infernal d$*viL Johnson* 

I would continue to read eternal de<uiL L, J» Brutus (fays Caf" 
Hus) would as foon have fulmittid to tbt perfttual dominion of a 
diwk as to the lafling g ovtrnmint of a king^ Stebvens* 

Be 
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Be any further mov'd. What you have faid, 

I will confidcr ; what you have to fay, 

I will with patience hear, and find a time 

Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things. 

Till then, my noble friend, ^ chew upon this j 

Brutus had rather be a villager. 

Than to repute himfclf a fon of Rome 

Under fuch hard conditions, as this time 

Is like to lay upon us. 

Caf. I am glad that my weak words 
Have ftruck but thus much fhew of fire from Brutus. 

Enter defar and bis train. 

Bru. The Games are done, andCa?far is returning. 

Caf. As they pafs by, pluck Cafca by the fleeve > 
And he will, after his four fafhion, tell you 
^What hath proceeded, worthy note, to day. 

Bru. I will do fo : — But look you, Caffius, 
The angry fpot doth glow on Csefar's brow. 
And all the reft look like a chidden train. 
Calphurnia*s cheek is pale ; and Cicero 
Looks with fuch ^ ferret, and fuch fiery cyes^ 
As we have fecn him in the Capitol, 
Being croft in conference by fome Senators. 

C^. Cafca will tell us what the matter is. 

Ciff, A n ton i us, 

jint. Cjefar. 

C^f. [To Ant. apart.] Let me have men about 
me that are fat ; 
Sleek- headed men, and fuch as deep a-nights :^ 

Yon^ 

^ — ^ifinv upon thisi] Coiifider this at leifure ; ruminate on thb. 

Johnson. 

• — ^rr//,— ] A ferret has red eyes. Johnson. 

9 SUik'htaded men, &c.] " So in Sir Titc. AV///s Tranflatiom 

*' c^ Plutanb. 1579, When Casfar's friends complained unc© 

•••him of Antonius and Dolabella, thajt they pretended* fom« 

•* xoifchief towards him ; he anfwered, as for thofe fat men and 

" fmooth- 
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Yon CaflTius has a lean and hungry look. 

He thinks too much. Such men are dangerous. 

^«/. Fear him not, Csefar, he's not dangerous ; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Caf. ' 'Would he were fatter: — But I fear him not : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I fhpuld avoid. 
So foon as that fpare Caffius. He reads much ; 
He is a great obferver ; and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no plays. 
As thou doft, Antony -, he hears no mufick : 
Seldom he fmiles ; and fmiles in fuch a fort. 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and fcorn'd his fpirit. 
That could be mov'd to fmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eafe, 
Whilft they behold a greater than themfelves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd. 
Than what I fear ; for always I am Csefar. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf. 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ft of him. 

[Exeufii Cafar and bis train. 

Manent Brutus and Cafftus : Cafca to them. 

Cafca. You pulPd me by xhe cloak : Would you 
fpeak with me ? 

«« fmooth-combed beads, (quoth he) I never reckon of them : 
*« but thofc pale-vifaged and carrion- lean people, I fear them 
•* moft, meaning Brutus and Cajftus^^ 
And again, 

'** Caefar had Caflius in great jealoufy, and fufpeded him much, 
** whereupon he faid on a time, to his friends, what will Caflius 
*< do, think you ? I like not his pale looks." Steevbns. 

* ^ Would be nuere fatt€r\ — ] Jobnfonin his Bartho\om*«i\)'ftUr^ 
nnjuftly fneers at this paflage, in Knockbam*s fpeech to the Pig- 
woman. Com^i ibere^s no malice in fat folks \ I nt<vtr fear tbtt^ 
mnd I can ^Jcape tby lean tnoon'calf then. Warburton. 

Bru. 
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Bru. Ay, Cafca •, tell us what hath chanc*d to-day, , 
That Caefar looks fo i'ad. 

Cafca. Why, you were with him, were you not ? 

Bru. I fhould not then afk Cafca what had chanc^. 

Cafca. Why, there was a crown offcr'd him : and 
being ofFer'd him, he put it by with the back of his 
hand, thus ; and then the people fell a fhouting. 

Bru. What was the fecond noife for ? 

Cafca. Why, for that too. 

Caf They (houted thrice : What was the laft cry 
for? 

Cafca. Why, for that too, 

Bru. Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Cafca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every timd gentler than other ; and at every putting 
by, mine honeft neighbours (houted. 

Caf. Who offered him the crown ? 

Cafca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafca. 

Cafca. I can as well be hang*d, as tell the manner 
of it : it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. I faw 

Mark Antony offer him a crown ; yet 'twas nOt 

a crown neither, *twas one of thefe coronets -, — and, 
as I told you, he put it by once : but for all that, to 
my thinking, he would fain have had it. Then he 
offer'd it to him again : then he put it by again; biit, 
to my thinking^ he was very loth to lay his fingers 
off it. And then he offered it the third time ; he put 
it thfe third time by : and flill as he refus'd it, the 
rabblement hooted and clapp'd their chopt hands, 
and threw up their fweaty night-caps, and utter'd 
fuch a deal of flinking breath becaufe Caefar refus'd 
the crown, that it had almofl choaked Casfar ; for 
he fwooned, and fell down at it : and for mine own 
part, 1 durft not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, 
and receiving the bad air. 

Caf. But, foft, I pray you ? What ? did Casfar 
fwoon ? 

Ca/^ 
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Cafca. He fell down in the market-place, and foam*d 
at mouctr, and was fpeechlefs. 

Bru. 'Tis very like ; he hath the falling fickneis. 

Caf. No, Casfar hath it not ; but you and I, 
And honeft Cafca, we have the falling ficknefs, 

Cafca. I know not what you mean by that ; but, I 
am fure, Ca^far fell down. Ijf the tag-rag people did 
Hot clap him, and hifs him, according as he'pleas'd, 
and difpleas'd them, as they ufed to do the Players 
in the theatre, I am no true man. 

Bru. What faid he, when he came unto himfelf ? 

Cafca. Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
ceived the common herd was glad he refused the 
Crown, he pluckt me ope his doublet, and offered 
them his throat to cut. An' I had been * a man of 
any occupation, if I would not have taken him at a 
word, I would I might go to hell among the rogues: 
And fo he fell. When he came to himfelf again, he 
(aid. If be bad done^ or faid any tbing anufs^ he dejir^d 
their Worfhips to think it was his infirmity. Three or 
four wenches, where I ftood, cry'd, alas^ good foul ! — 
and forgave him with all their hearts : But there's no 
heed to be taken of them ; if Casfar had ftabb'd their 
mothers, they would have done no lelb. 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus fad, away ? 

Cafca. Kj. 

Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing ? r, 

Cafca. Ay, he fpoke Greek. 

Caf Towhateflffea? 

Cafca. Nay, an* I tell you that, I'll ne'er look you 
i' the face again. But thofe, that underftood him, 
fmil'd at one another, and fliook their heads : but for 
mine own part, \t was Greek to me. I could tell 
you more news too. Marullus and Flavius, for puU- 

* a mam c/ any tecufaiiom,'] Had I been a mechanicky one of 
tHe PlebeiaQs to whom he offered his throat. Jobk^on. 

ing 
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ing fcarfs off Csefar's images, arc put to filcncc. 
Fare you well. There was more foolery yet, if I 
could remember it. 

Caf. Will you fup with me to-night, Cafca ? 

Cafca. No, I am promisM forth. 

Caf. Will you dine with me to morrow ? 

Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 
your dinner worth the eating. 

Caf. Good : I will expedt you. 

Cafca. Do fo : farewell both. [Exit. 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
He was quick mettle, when he went to fchooK 

Caf So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize^ 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudenefs is a fauce to his good wit. 
Which gives men ftomach to digcft his words 
With better appetite^ 

Briu And fo it is. For this time I will leave you. 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to fpcak with me, 
1 wiU come home to you; or, if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Caf I will do fo. Till then, think of the world. 

\Exu Brutus. 
Well, Brutus, thou art noble : yet, I fce^ 
^Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From what it is difpos'd : therefore 'tis meet. 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 
For who fo firm, that cannot be feducM ? 
Csefar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus : 
*Jf I were Brutus now, and he were CaiTius, 

He 

' Thy bonourahli metal may b: ^wrought 

frmm nnbat it is iii/pos"d :'\ The bcft «//«/ or ttmper mzy be 
worked into qualities contrary to its original conflicucion. 

Johnson* 

^IfliMHre Brutus now, and be were Cajpus^ 

Ht Jboyld »of humour i»/.] This is a reflexion on Bruttis's 

ingratitude ; which concludes, as i» ufnal on fuch occafions, in an 

Vol. Vm. C en- 
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lie (hould not humour me. I will, this night. 

In fcveral hanch, in at his windows throw. 

As if they came from feveral citizens. 

Writings, ail tending to the great opinion 

That Rome holds of bis name ; wherein obfcurelf 

Cxfar^s ambition (hall be glanced at : 

And, after this, let Cxfar feat him fure ; 

For we will (bake him, or worfe days endure. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Cafca^ bis fword drawn ; 
and Ciceroy meeting him. 

Cic. Good even, Cafca. * Brought you Cariar home ? 
Why are you breathlefs ? and why ftare you fo ? 

Cafca. Are you not mov*d, when all the ^fway of 
earth 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, 
1 have feen tempcfts, when the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feen 
The ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, ^nd foam. 
To be exalted with the threatening clouds : 
But never till to-night, never till now. 
Did I go through a temped dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil ftrife^n heaven ; 

encomium on his own better conditions. Ifl were Brutus (fays 
he) mnil Brut us 9 CaJJius^ beJhouU not cajole me at I do him. To bw 
mottr fignifieshere to turn and wind him, by inflaming his paflions. 
The Oxford Editor alters the lall line to 

C^t/ar jbould MOt love me. 
What he means by it, is not worth inquiring. Warb. 

The meaning, I think, is this, Ca/ar lo*vts Bru'us^ but if Brutus 
a^d 1 were to cbauge places^ bis love Jbould not bum»ur me^ fhould 
not take hold of my aflfe^on, fo as to make me forget my princi- 
ples. Johnson. 

» ^^Brougbt ym Cetfar borne /] Did you attend Cacfar home ? . 

JOHICSOff. 

* -V^ ^/ f^a^b] The whole weight or msmnawm of this globe. 

Johnson. 

Or 
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Or elfe the world, too faucy with the Gods, 
Inccnfc5 them to fend dcftruftion. 

OV. Why, faw you any thing more wonderful? 

Cafca. A common flkve(you know him well by fight) 
Held up his left hand, which did flame and burn. 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand, 
Notfenfible of fire, remained unfcorch'd. 
Bcfidcs (I have not fince put up my fword) 
Againft the Capitol I met a lion, 
'Who glar'd upon me, and went furly by. 
Without annoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghaftly women. 
Transformed with their fear 5 who fwore, they faw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down tK^ ftreets. 
And, yefterday, the bird of night did fit. 
Even at noon-day ,• upon the market-place. 
Hooting and (hrieking. When thefe prodigies 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men fay, 
fbefe are their reafons — They are natural \ 
For, I beJieve, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic. Indeed, it is a ftrange-difpofcd time : 
But men may conftrue things after their falRion, 
Clean from the purpofe of the things themfelves. 
Comes Caefar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Cafca, He dothj for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 

Or. Good night then, Cafca : this difturbcd fky 
Is not to walk in. 

Cafca. Farewell, Cicero. \Exit Cicero. 

''Who glared upon w/,— ] The firft edition reads, ' 
Who glaz'd upon »i«r,— 
?erkaps. Who gaz'd upon ft:c. JoHNsoif. 

Glar'd is certainly right. To tazi is only to look ftedfaftly, or 
with admiration. Gl$r^d has a ungular propriety, as it is highly 
cxprefire of the furious fcintillatioii of a lion's eyes. St£1vins. 

C 2 Enter 
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Enter Caffius. 

Caf. Who's there ? 

Cafca. A Roman. 

Caf. Cafca, by your voice. 

Cafca. Your ear is good. Calfius, what night is this? 

Caf. A very pleafing night to honed: men. 

Cafca. Whoever knew the heavens menace fo ? 

Caf Thofe, that have known the earth fo full of 
faults. 
For my part, I have walk'd about the ftreets. 
Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 
And, thus unbraced, Cafca, as you fee. 
Have bar*d my bofom to the thunder-ftone : 
And when the crofs blue lightning feem'd to open 
The bread of heaven, 1 did prefent myfelf 
Even in the aim and very fla(h of it. 

Cafca. But wherefore did you fo much tempt the 
heavens ? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremble. 
When the moft mighty Gods; by tokens, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to aftonilh us. 

Caf You are dull, Cafca -, and thofc fparks of life 
That fhould be in a Roman, you do want. 
Or elfc you ufe not : you look pale, and gaze. 
And put on fear, and call yourielf in wonder. 
To fee the ftrange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would confider the true caufe. 
Why all thefe fires, why all thefc gliding ghofts ; 
• Why birds, and beafts, from quality and kind ; 
Why old men, fools, ^ and children calculate ; 

Why 

• Wly birh^ And biafis, fr§m quality and kind ;] That is. Why 
they deviate from quality and nature. This line might perhaps 
be more properly placed after the next line. 

H hy birds t and beaftt^ffm quality and kini\ 
Wlp all tbi/i things change fr§m their fdinana. John sou . 
^ — and ihildrtn ^t^MXx. j] Calculate here iignifieS to 'foretel 

or 
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Why all thcfe things change, from their ordinance. 

Their natures, and pre- formed faculties. 

To monftrous quality ; why, you (hall find. 

That heaven has jnfus'd them with thefe fpirits. 

To make them inftruments of fear, and warning 

Unto fome monftrous ftate. 

Now could I, Cafca, name to thee a man 

Moft like this dreadful night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol : 

A man no mightier than thyfelf, or me. 

In perfonal adion } yet prodigious grown. 

And fearful, as theic ftrange eruptions are. 

Cafca. 'Tis Csefar that you mean : is it not, Caffius ? 

Caf. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
' Have thewes and limbs like to their anceftors ; 
But, yfoc the while! our fathers* minds aie dead, 
And we ^e governed with our mothers* fpirits : 
Our yoke and futfcrance (hew us womani(h. 

Cafca. Indeed, they fay, the fenators to-morrow 
Mean to eftabli(h Caefar as a king : 
And he (hall wear his crown, by fea, and land. 
In every place, fave here in Italy. 

Caf I know where I will wear this dagger then : 
CafBus from bondage will deliver CalTius. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moft ftrong ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

or prophefy : for the coftom of foretelling fortunes by judicial 
aerology (which was at that time much in vogue) being performed 
by a long tedious calculation, Shakefpeare, with his ufual liberty, 
employs xhe /pedes [calcuhte] for the ^enas [foretell. Warb. 

Shakefpeare found the liberty eflablifiied. To caltulate a naii- 
vitj, is the technical term. John son . 

* Haj;e ihcv/es and limhs — ] Thewes is an old obfolete word im'- 
plying nem;es or mu/cular flrengtb. The word is ufed by Faljicff 
inthe^cond Partof /f/«. IV. and in Hamlet, 

** For nature, crefcent, does not grow alone 

*^ In /it/uYi and bulk." Stesvet • t 

C 3 Nor 
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Upon old Brutus* ftatue : all this done. 

Repair to Pompcy's porch, where you fhall find us. 

Is Dccius Brutus, and Trcbonius, there ? 

Cin, All, but MetcUus Cimber i and he's gone 
To fcek you at your houfc. . Well, I will hie. 
And fo bellow thefe papers, as you bade me. 

Caf. That done, repair to Pofnpey's theatre. 

[£xi/ Cifina. 
Come, Cafca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
Sec Brutus at his houfe : three parts of him. 
Is ours already ; and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 

Cafca. O, he fits high in all the people's hearts : 
And that, which would appear offence in us. 
His countenance, like richcft alchymy. 
Will change to virtue and to worthinefs. 

Caf. Him, and his worth, and our great need of 
him. 
You have right well conceited. Let ps go. 
For it is after midnight ; and, ere day. 
We will awake him, and be fure of him. [^Exeunt. 



ACT n, SCENE L 

Bruius*s Garden. 
Enter Brutus, 

Brutus, 

WHAT, Lucius ! ho ! 
I cannot by the progrefs of the ftars. 

Give gucfs how near to day.- Lucius, I fay ! 

\ would, it were my fault to flcep fo foundly. 



When, 
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When, Lucius, when ? awake, I bf : what, Lu* 
qiusi 

JEnfer Lucius. 

Luc. CalPd you, my lord ? 

Bru. Get me a taper in my ftudy, Lucius : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

Luc. I will, my lord. iExii^ 

Bru. It muft be by his death : and, for my part, 
I know no perfonal c^ufe to fpufn at him. 
But for the general. He would be crownM : — 
How that might change his nature, there's the quef^ 

tion. 
Iris the bright day, that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him .^-rrthajt ;«r 
And then I grant we put a fting in him. 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
The ajjufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoin? 
*Rcmorfe from power : and, to fpeak truth of Caefar, 
I have not known when his affeftipns fway'd 
More than his rpafon. But *tis a ^ common proof, 
That lowlinefsj is young ambition's ladder, 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face : 
But when he once attains the upmoft round. 
He then unto the ladder turns his back; 
Looks in the clouds, fcoming the ' bafe degrees 
By which he did alcend. SoCasfar may : 
Then, left he may, prevent. And, fince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour, for the thing he is, 

^Remorfe/rMi fewtr:] 'kimtrfe^ fbr mercy. Warb. 

Rtmvrft {Jiz'^^ the Author gf the Riyifal) (ignifics the confcioai 

oneafinefs ari fine from s fenfe of having done wrong; toextin* 

guiih which feeling, nothing hath fo great a tendency as abfolute 

oncontroaled power. 

' I think Warborton right. ^ Johwsoh. 

"^^ common proof ^ Common experiment. Johnsok, 

^^bafe digrits\ Low fteps. Johnson. 

Fafhion 
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Fafhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented. 
Would run to thefc, and thcfe extremities : 
And therefore think him as a ferpent's egg. 
Which, hatched, would, ^as his kind, grow mif- 

chievous ; 
And kill him in the fhell. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. The taper burneth in your clofet. Sir. 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus fealM up : and, I am fure, 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

[Gives him the letter. 

Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
'Is not to morrow, boy, the Ides of March ? 

Luc. I know not. Sir. 

Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. 

Luc. I will. Sir. \Exit. 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give fo nuich light, that I may read by them. 

{Opens the letter^ and reads. 
Brutus^ thou JUeffi\ awake^ and fee tbyfelf: 

Shalt Rome fpeak^ flrike^ redrefs f 

Brutus^ thou JUeffi : awake^ 

Such inftigations have been often dropt. 

Where I have took them up : 

Shall Rome Thus muft I piece it out ; 

9 — as bis kimii,'^] According to his nature. Johnsokt. 

* Is net to^morrcwf hoy^ tht first 0/^ March ?] We fhould read 
loBs : for we can never fuppofe the (beaker to have loft fourteen 
days in his account. He is here plainly ruminating on what the 
foothfayer told CaeTar [Ad I. Scene 2.] in his prefence. [ — Bfwart 
th$ liis §f March.'] The boy comes back and fays» Sir^ March is 
^nafted fourteen Jays. So that the morroiv *was the Ides of March ^ as 
he rappofed. For March, May, July, and Odober» had fix nones 
each, 10 that the fifteenth of March was the Idtt of that month. 

Warburton. 

" Shall 
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« Shall Rome ftand under one man's awe? what! 

" Rome? 
♦* My anceftors did from the ftrcets of Rome 
" The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a King.** 

Speakjftrikc, redrefs ! Am I entreated 

To fpeak and ftrikc ? O Rome ! I make j:hee promifc. 
If the redrefs will follow, thou receiveft 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. * Sir, March is wafted fourteen days. 

[Knocks wit bin. 
Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate-, fome body 
knocks. [Exit Lucius. 

Since Caflius firft did whet me againft Caefar, 
I have not flept. 
' Between the acting of a dreadful thing. 

And 

* In former editions, 

Sir^ March is nuafted fifteen days. 
The editors are flighcly midaken : it was wafted ^Ml fourteen days ; 
this was the dawn of the i5thy when the boy makes his report. 
* Theobald. 

^ Between the aQing dfa dreadful things 

And the firft motion^ 5cc.] That nice critic, Dionyfius of Halicar* 
naffus, complains, that of all kind of beauties, thofe great ftrokes, 
which he calls the terrible graces^ and which are fo frequent in Ho- 
mer, are the rareft to be found in the following writers. Amongft 
oar countrymen, it feems to be as much confined to the firitifh Ho- 
mer. This defcription o'f the condition of confpirators, before the 
execution of their defign, has a pomp and terror in it that perfedly 
iftonifhes. The excellent Mr. Addtfon, whofe modefty made him 
ibmetimes diffident of his own genius, but whofe true judgment al* 
ways led him to the fafeft guides (as wc may fee by thofe fine 
ftrokes in his Cato borrowed from the Phillippics of Cicero) has 
paraphrafed this fine defcription ; but we are no longer to expeft 
thofe terrible graces which animate his original. 

O thitA^ mahmt anxious moments pa fs between 
The htrthof plots ^ and their laft fatal periods. 
Ohf 'tis a dreadful interval of time* 
FilPd np nuith horror all^ and big with death. Cato. 

lihall 
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And the firft motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 



The 



I fl)all make two remarks on this fine imitation. Thefirftis, that 
tl|C f|ibjed8 of the two confpiracies being (o very dilFerent (the 
fortunes of Caefar and the Roman empire being concerned in tKe 
one ; and that of a few auxilliary troops only in the other) Mr. 
Addifon could not, with propriety, bring in that magnificent cir- 
cumftance which gives one of the ttiriblt graces of Shake(peare^t 
defcription ; 

Tbt gm'us and tbt mortal infl. uments 
An thin in eouncil > 
For ki^gilemSf io the Pagan Theoloey, befides i\im gocd^ had their 
t<vil gtniuj^st likewife, reprefented here, with the mod daring 
Hretch of'fancy, as fitting in confuhation with the confpiratprs, 
whom be calls their mortal infirumtnt^. But this, as we fay, would 
have beei) too pompous an apparatus to the rape and defertion of 
Syphax and Sempronius. The other thing ob(ervable is, that 
Mr. Addifon was lb (truck and afFe^ed with the(e tirrihlt gracts 
in his original, that inftead of imitating his author's fentiments, 
he hath, before he was aware, given us only the copy of his own 
imprefiions made by them. For, 

Ohf *tij a dnaetftd inter'ual of time ^ 
Filled up nxjitb horror al , and big nuith deaths 
are but t|)e afFe^ions raifed by fuch forcible images as thcfe, 
; ' / Althe interim is 
Z/i/ a phantafma, or a hideous drenm. 

thifiate ofman^ 
Like to a Uitle kingdom, /"Jert then 
The nature of an in/urreaton. 
Comparing the troubled *mind of a confpirator to a (late of anar* 
chy, 14 juft and beautiful ; but the mt'rim^ or interval, to an hi- 
deoui vifion^ or a frightful dream^ holds fomething fo wonderfully 
of trtuh« and lays tne foul foopen, that one can hardly think it 
poilible for any man, who had not fome time or other been engaged 
in a copfoiracy, to give fuch force of colouring to nature. W a a b . 
Tl^e ifint of the Greek critics does not, 1 think, mean fcnti- 
ments which reufefear, mor^ than 'wonder, or any other of the tu. 
multiious pa(£ons ; tp ^r»or is that which y?r;>f«, which ajlonijhci^ 
with the idea cither of fome great fubjed, or of the author's abi! 
lities. 

Dr. Warburton's pompous criticifm might well have been (hor- 
tened. The gfmus is not the geniu. of a kingdom^ nor arc the irtftru^ 
mentis confpirators. Sljakefpeare is defcribing what paiTcs in a fmgle 
bofom, the in/umaion which a confpirator fcch agitating the little 
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The genius, and the mortal inftrumcnts 
Are then in council ; and the Itate of man, 
like to a little kingdom, fuffers then 
The nature of an infurredtion. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, 'tis your brother ♦Caffius at the door, 
"Who doth dcfirc to fee you. 

Bru. Is he alone ? 

Luc. No, Sir, there are more with him. 

Bru. Do you knowthem ? 

Luc, No, Sir; their hats are pluckc about their 
ears. 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks, 
That foy no means I may difcover them 
By -any mark * of favour. 

kingJem of his own mind^ when the Genius, or power that watdroi 
for his protedion, and the mortal injiruminisy the paflions, whick 
e^:cite him to a deed of honour aiid danger, are in council and de- 
bate ; when the defire of action and the care of fafety, keep the 
roind in continual iluduation and diftorbance. Johnson. 

In^ezdofinfirumittist it (hould» I think, be inftrumm, and ex- 
plained thus. 

The^jKitr, i. e. the foul or fpirit, which fliould govern ; and 
the mortal infirumn^^ \. e. the man, with all his bodily, that is* 
earthly paffions, fuch as envy, pride, malice, and ambition, art 
then in comnrii, i. e. debating upon the horrid adion that is to be 
done, the foul and rational powers. diffuading, and the mortal in- 
ftrtment, man, with his bodily paffions, prompting and pnfliin^on 
to the horrid deed, whereby the (late of man, like to a little king- 
dom, fuffers then the nature of an infurredion, the inferior powers 
rifing and rebelling againft the fuperior. See this exemplified in 
Macbetb*s foliloquy, and alfo by \yhat King John fays. Ad IV* 
Nay^ in ibi body ofthisjlejhly land, 
Thit kingdom, t bis confine of blood and breatb, 
Hojfility and ci*vil tumult reigns 

Bet*wetn my cen/cience and my confines deatb. Smitu- 

^-^your hioihtT Cajfius — ] C«^»/ married Junia, Brutus's fifter. 

Steeveks- 
^ '^9ffavcur,'\ Any diftindlion of countenance. Johnson, 

BrUs 
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Bru. Let thctn enter. [£xi/ Lucius, 

They are the faftion. O Confpiracy ! 
Sham'ft thou to fhew thy dangerous brow by night. 
When evila arc moft tree ? O then, by day. 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough. 
To made thy monftrous vifage ? Seek none, Confpi- 

. racy ; 
Hide it in fmiles and affability : 
* For if thou path thy native Icmblancc on. 
Not Erebus itlelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Enter CaJJius^ Cafca^ Decius^ Cinna^ Metelhis^and 
Trebonius. 

Caf. I think, we are too bold upon your reft. 
Good morrow, Brutus : do we trouble you ? 

Bru. I have been up this hour ; awake all night. 
Know I thefe men that come along with you ? {Afide. 

Caf. Yes, every man of them ; and no man here, 
But honours you : and every one doth wi(h, 
You had but that opinion of yourfelf. 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. ' 

This is Trebonius, 

Bru. He is welcome hither. ^ 

Caf. This, Decius Brutus. 

Bru. He is welcome too. 

Caf This, Cafca ; this Cinna ; 
And this Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf. Shall I entreat a word ? \X^V '^bifper. 

Dec. Here lies the Eaft: doth not the day break 
here? 

* For if tbou path tiy native femilance on,] li thou ivaU in thy 
true form. ^ Johnson. 

Cafca. 
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Cafca. No. 

Cin. O, pardon, Sir, ic doth ; and yon grey lines. 
That fret the clouds, are mefiengers of day.] 

Cafca. You (hall confefs, that you are both de- 
ceiv'd. 
Here, as I point my fword, the fun arifes ; 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 
Weighing the youthful fcafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firft prefents his fire ; and the high Eaft 
Stands, as the Capitol, direAIy here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Caf. And let us fwear our refolution. 

Bru. ^ No, not an oath*. If not the face of men. 
The fufferancc of our fouls, the time's abufe — 
If thefc be motives weak, break off betimes. 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 
So let high fighted tyranny range on, 
•Till each man drop by lottery. But if thefe. 

As 

''N0,9oiMM§att. T/'that the face o/miH, &c.] Dr. Warbaiton 
would rezd/ate of wun ; but his elaborate emendatioo is, I think, 
erroneous. Tht face of men is the cQunttnana^ the ngard^ the eftetm 
ofthepublick ; in other terms, homur and reputattM ; or thtface 
tfmtn may mean the dejected look of the people. 

He reads, with the other modern editions, 
— ijrthat ibtface ofmiM^ 
but the old reading is, 

— £/^not t hi face, &c. Johksov. 

So Tully im Caiilinam — Nihil borum or a vuUnfqmi nwverunt f 

SlBBVBIfS. 

' A^i9, net an easb. — ] Shakefpeare form'd this fpeech on the fol- 
lowing paiTage in Sir T. North^s Tranflation of Plutarch: — ** The 
confpirators having never taken oaths together, nor taken or gi- 
ven any caution or affurancc, nor binding themfelves one to ano- 
ther by any religious oaths, they kept the matter fo fecret to them- 
felves," &c. Stebvews. 

^ ^Till each man V rp by lottery.] Perhaps the Poet alluded to the 
cufk)m of Jecimatioft, i. e. the feledion by ht of every tenth foldiec, 
in a general mutiny, for punifliment. 

He 
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As I am furc they do, bear fire enough 

To kindle cowards, and to fteel with valouf 

I'he melting fpirits of women; then, countrymen. 

What need we any fpur, but our owir caufe. 

To prick us to redrefs ? What other bond. 

Than fecret Romans, that have fpoke the word. 

And will not palter ? and what other oath^ 

Than honefty to honefty engag'd^ 

That this fhall be. or we will fall for it ? 

' Swear priefts^ and cowards, and men cautelous^ 

Old feeble carrions, and fuch fufFering fouls 

That welcome wrongs : unto bad caufes, fwear 

Such creatures as men doubt ; but do not itain 

The even virtue of our cnterprize. 

Nor the infuppreflivc mettle of our fpirits. 

To thinks that, or our caufe^ or our performance. 

Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood. 

That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 

Is guilty 6f a feveral baftardy ^ 

If he doth break the fmalleit particle 

Of any promife that hath pad from him. 

Caf. But what of Cicero ? Ihall we found him f 
I think, he will ftand very ftrong with us. 

Cafca. Let us dot leave him out. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. O, let us have him; for his filver hairs 
Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It Ihall be faid, his judgment rul'd our hands ; 
Our youths and wildnefs Ihall no whit appear. 

He /peaks of this in C^nolMus, 

By Jteimaii9nt and a tytbid diaib, 

Taketbm thfate. Stbevbns. 

" This is imiuted by Otway, 

Wbinjou would hind n$e, is there need of oaths T ice. 

Venice prcfcrvcd. 
Johnson. 

But 
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But all be buried in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not : let us not break with bim i 
For he will never follow any thing, 
That other men begin. 

Caf. Then leave him out* 

Cafca. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elfe be touch'd, but only Caefar? 

Caf. Decius, well urg'd : — I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, fo well belov*d of Caefar, 
Should out-live Cacfar : we (hall find of him 
A (hrewd contriver ; and you know, his means. 
If he improve them, may well ftretch fo far. 
As to annoy us all ; which to prevent. 
Let Antony, and Caefar, fall together. 

Bru. Our courfe will feem too bloody, CaiusCaflius^ 
To cut the head ofi; and then hack the limbs •, 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cacfar. 
Let us be facrificcrs, but not butchers, Caius ; 
We all ftand up againft the fpirit of Casfar ; 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
0, that we then could come by Caefar's fpirit. 
And not difmember Cacfar! but alas! 
Cacfar muft bleed for it! And, gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him as a difti fit for the Gods^ 
Not hew him as a carcafe fit for hounds: 
And let our hearts, as fubtle mafters do. 
Stir up their fervants to an aft of rage. 
And after feem to chide them. This (hall make 
Our purpofe neceflary, and not envious : 
Which, fo appearing to the common eyes. 
We (hall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
For he can do no more than Cacfar's arm. 
When Cacfar's head is oflF. 

Vol. VIII. D Ccf. 
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Caf. Yet I fear him ; 
For in the ingrafted love he bears to Csefar,— — 

Bru. Alas, good Caflius, do not think of him : 
If he love Caviar, all that he can do 
Is to himfelf ; * take thought, and die for Caefar : 
And that were much, he (hould -, for he is given 
To fports, to wildneis, and much company. 

^reb. There is no fear in him •, let him not die; 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

[Clockfirikes. 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Caf. The clock hath ftricken three. 

Treb. 'Tis time to part. 

Caf. But it is doubtful yet, 
Whether Caefar will come forth to-day, or no : 
For he is fuperftitious grown of late ; 
Quite frpm the main opinion ' he held once 
Or fantafy, of dreams, and ceremonies : 
It may be, thefe apparent prodigies. 
The unaccuftom*d terror of this night. 
And the perfuafion of his augurers. 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

* — /tfif# /W^^/,— ] That is, turn melancholy. Johksoii. 

' For he is fuperftitifois groifm cflatty 

^iti/rom the main opinion hi held once 

O/ftiitaJy^ of dreams and ceremonies ;] 
Czfar, as well as Caffius, was an Epicurean. By mmin tfiniom 
Caili as intends a compliment to his ledt, and means folid, fun- 
damental opinion, grounded in truth and nature : as hy /antaj) 
is meant ominous forebodings ; and by ceremonies^ atonements of 
the Gods by means of religious rites and facrifices. A little aA 
ter, where Calphumia fays, 

Ca/arf I never flood on ceremonies^ 

Tef now they fright me : 
The poet ufes aremonies in a quite different fcnfe, namely, the 
turning tf^riV^ff// to omens^ a principal fuperilition of antiquity. 

Warburton. 

Main opinion^ is nothing more than leadings focid, predomiMoat 

•pinion. Johnson. 

Dec. 
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Dtc. Never fear that: if he be fo refolv'd, 
I can o'erfway him : * for he loves to hear, * 

* That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glaffes, elephants with holes, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. 
But when I tell him, he hates flatterers. 

He fays, he does ; being then moft flattered. 
Let me work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent ; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cuf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 

Bru. By the eighth hour. Is that the uttermoft i 

Gn. Be that the uttermoft, and fail not then. 

MeL Caius Ligarius doth bear C^efar hard. 
Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pompey : 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him : 
He loves me well ; and I have given him reafons •, 
Send him but hither, and Til ftfhion him. 

Caf. The morning comes upon us. Wc*ll leave 
you, Brutus: — 

* '^Forbi Icvesio btar^ &c.] It was finely imagined by the 
poet, to make Czfar delight in this fort of converfation. The au- 
tfior of St. Evremond'a life tells us, that the great prince of Conde 
took moch pleafure in remarking on the foible and ridicule of cha- 
T^&en. Warburton. 

' That uncoms may be betray* d by tretf^ 
And bears nuitbglaffis, ilepbants 'witb boUs, 
Unicorns are faid to have' been taken by one, who running behind 
a tree, eluded the violent puih the animal was making at him, fo 
that his horn fpent its force on the trunk, and (iuck ^(l, detain- 
ing the bead till he was difpatched by the hunter. Bears are rc- 
pc«cd to have been furprifed by means of a mirror, which they 
wmld gaze on, affording their purfucrs an opportunity of taking 
the foreraim. This circumftancc, I think, is mentioned by Clau- 
<lian. ElefboMts were fcduced into pitfalls, lightly covered with 
hurdks and turf, on which a proper bait to tempt them, was ex* 
pofed. Stievens. 

D 2 And, 
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And, friends! difpcrfc yourfclvcs: but all rrmcmbcr 
What you have faid, and fhcw yourfclvcs true Ro- 
mans. 
Bru. Good gentlemen, look frelh and merrily ; 
* Let not our looks put on our purpofes j 
But bear it, as our Roman adlors do, 
With untir'd Ipints, and formal conftancy. 
And fo, good-morrow to you every one. \Exeuni. 

Manet Brutus. 
Boy J Lucius 1 — Faft aflcep ? It is no matter, - 
Enjoy the honey- heavy dew of flumber : 
Thou haft no figures, nor no fantafies. 
Which buiy care draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou flecp'ft fo found. 

Enter Portia. 

Por. Brutus, my lord ! 

Bru. Portia, what mean you ? Wherefore rife 
you now ? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Youi weak condition to the raw cold morning. 

Por. Nor for yours neither. You have ungently^ 
Brutus, 
Stol'n from my bed : And, yefternight at fupper. 
You fuddenly arofe, and walk*d about, 
Mufing and fighing, with your arms a-crofs : 
And, when 1 aflcM you what the matter was. 
You ftar'd uppn me with ungentle looks : 
I urg*d you further; then you ftratchM your head. 
And too impatiently ftamp'd with your foot : 
Yet I infifted, yet you anfwcr*d not ; 
But, with an angry wafturc of your hand. 
Gave fign for me to leave you : So I did ; 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience, 

^ Let not our looh^^^"] Let not our faces put w, that is, ^vitv 
Ofyi&tfu'oardefigiis. Johnsok. 

Which 
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Which feem'd too much enkindled -, ^nd, withal. 
Hoping ic was but an effeft of humour. 
Which fomctime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor flccp ; 
And, could it work fo much upon your (hapc. 
As it hath much prevailed on your condition, 
I Ihould not know you, Brutus. Bear my lord. 
Make me acquainted vvitli your cauic of grief. 

Bru* I am not well in health, and chat is all. 

Per. Brutus is wife, and were he not in health. 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru. Why, fo I do : — Good Portia, go to bed. 

Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyfical 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning ? what, is Brutus fick ; 
And will he Ileal out of his wholefome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, 
To add unto his ficknefs ? No, my Brutus, 
You have fome fick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: And, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once-commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That jou unfold to me, yourfelf your half,. 
Why you arc heavy ; and what men to-night 
Have had rcfort to you : for here have beei\ 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darknefs. 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia, 

For. I ftiould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I (hould know no fecrcts 
That appertain to you ? Am 1 yourfelf. 
But, as ic were, in fort, or limitation •, 

Ps To 
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To keep with you at meals, ^ comfort your bed, • 
And talk to you- fometimes ? Dwell I but in the 

fuburbs 
Of your good pleafure ? If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus* harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife ; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. 

For. If this were true, then (hould I know this 
fecret. 
I grant, I am a woman ; but withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I ^m a woman ^ but withal, 

^ To keep njoitbyou at mralj, &c. 

<' I being, O Brutus, (fayed (he) the daughter ofCato, was ma- 
<< ried vnto thee, not to be thy beddefellowe and companion ii| 
*' bedde and at borde onelie, like a harlot : but to be partaker 
•< alfo with thee, of thy good and euill fortune, Nowe for thy-t 
^' felfe, I can finde no caufe of faulte in thee touchinge our matche: 
<* but for my parte, howe may I Showe my duetie towardes thee, 
** and howe muche I woulde doe for th^ fake, if I can not C9U* 
« ftantlie beare a fecret mifchaunceor ^^lefc with thee, which rcr 
** quirc'th fecrecy and fidelity ? I confefTe, that a womans wit 
** commonly is too weake to keepe a fecret fafely : bat yet, Bru- 
'* tus, good education, and the companie of vertuous men, hane 
** fome power to reforme the defed of nature. And for my felfe, 
** I haue this benefit moreouer : that I am the daughter of Cato, 
** and wife of Brutus. This notwithflanding, I aid not trull to 
** any of thefe things before : vntill that now I haue found by 
*^ experience, that no paine nor griefe whatfoeuer can ouercome 
** me. With thofe wordes (he fhewed him her wounde on her 
'< thigh, and tolde him what ihe had done to proue her fdfe." 

Sir Tbo. North's Tranjlat. of Plutarch. Stb B vbks. 

■ — Comfrt your btd^ " is but an odd phrafe, and gives as odd 
•^ an idea," fays Mr. Theobald. He therefore fubftitutes, c^jv/^r/. 
But this good old word, how.ver dxfufed through modern refine- 
ment, was not fo difcarded by Shakefpeare. Henry VIII. as wo 
read in Cavendifti's life of Wolfcy, in commendation of queei( 
KvithaMri%, in public faid, '< She hath beene to me a true obe« 
•« dient wife, and as comfortablt as I could wifh." Uptow, 

A WQ-? 
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9 A woman well-reputed Cato's daughter. 

Think you, I am no ftronger than my fex. 

Being ft) fathered, and fo hu(banded ? 

Tell me your counfcls, I will not difclofe them : 

I have made ftrong proof of my conftancy. 

Giving myfclf a voluntary wound 

Here, in the thigh : can I bear that with patience. 

And not my hufband'js fecrcts r 

Bru, O ye Gods, 
Render me worthy of this noble wife ! [Knock. 

Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in a while j 
And, by and by, thy bofom (hall partake 
The fccrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will conftrue to thee. 
All the charaftcry of my fad brows : — 
Leave mc with hafte. £ExU Portia. 

Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 

Lucius, who is that knocks ? 

Luc. Here is a fick man, that would fpeak with 
you. 

Bru. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus fpake of.— 
Boy, (land afide. Caius Ligarius ! how ? 

Cat, Vouchfafe good-morrow from a feeble tongue. 

' * jf ivoman welUreputed; Cato^s daygbfer.] This falfe pointing 
ihould be corrected thus, 

ji 'woman nveU reput d Cato*s daughter^ 
I. c. Worthy of my birth, and the relation I bear to Cato. Thi« 
indeed was a good reafon why (he ihould be intra fted with the 
fccret. But the falfe pointing, which gives a fenfe only imply- 
ing that (he was a woman of a good charafler, and that (he was 
Cato's daughter, gives no good reafon : for (he might be Cato's 
daughter, and yet not inherit his firmnefs ; and (he might be a 
woman well-reputed, and yet not the beft at a fecrrt. But if (lie 
was well-reputed Cato*s daughter^ that is, worthy of her birth, (he 
could neither want her father's love to her country, nor his refo- 
Jution 10 engage in its deliverance. Warburton. 

D 4 Bru^ 
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BfU. O, what a time have you chqfc out, brave 
Caius, 
To wear a kerchief? Would you were not (ick \ 

Cat. I am not fick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 

Cat. By all the Gods the Romans bow bt* fore, 
1 here difcard my fickncfs. Soul of Rome ! 
Brave fon, deriv'd from honourable loins I 
Thou, like an exorcift, haft conjur'd up 
My m.ortified fpirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will ftrive with things impoflible ; 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do ? 

Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick men 
whole. 

Cat. But are not fome whole, that we muft make 
fick? 

Bru. That we muft alfo. What it is, my Caius, 
I (hall i:nfold to thee, as we are going. 
To whom it muft be done. ' 

Cat. Set on your foot; 
And with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you. 
To do I know not what : but it fufficeth, 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. lExatnt. 

S C E N E 11. 

Changes to defar^s Palace. 

^bunder and lightning. Enter Jtilius Cafar. 

Cif/i'X TO R heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 

X\| to-night : 
Thrice hath Calphurnia in her fleep cry'd out, 
« Help, ho ! they murder Caefar." Who's within? 

Enter 
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Enter a Servant,. 

Serv. My Lord ? 

Cef. Go bid the pricfts do prefcnt facrificc. 
And bring mc their opinions of fucccfs. 
Serv. 1 will, my lord. [£*■//. 

Enier Calphurnia. 

Cal What mean you, Casfar ? Think you to walk 
forth ? 
You (hall not ftir out of your houfc to-day. 

C^f. Caefar (hall forth. The things, that threat- 
ened me. 
Ne'er lookt but on my back *, when they (hall fee 
The face of Csefar, they arc vanifhed. 

Cu/. Caefar, I never flood on ceremonies, ' 
Ycr DOW they fright nie. There is one within, 
Bdides the things that we have heard and f^en. 
Recounts moft horrid fights feen by the watch. 
A lionefs hath whelped in the ftreets •, 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead : 
Fierce (iery warriors fight upon the clouds. 
In ranks, and fquadrons, and right form of war. 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 
The noifc of battle hurtled in the air •, 
Horlcs did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 
And ghofts did fhriek, and Iqueal about the (Ireets. 
p Caefar ! thcfe things are beyond all ufe, 
And I do fear them. 

■ defar^ I ne*uer ftooil on ceremo/iies.] i. c. I never paid a cere- 
monioos regard to prodigies or omens. 

The adjedUve is ufed in the fame fenfe in tbe Devil'^ Char- 
ter, 1607. 

*' The devil hath provided in his covenant^ 
<< I (hould not crofs myfelf at any time :— 
•* 1 never was fo ceremonieus** Steevbiis. 



4a JULIUS C^SAlL 

Caf. What can be avoided, 
Whofc end is purposed by the mighty Gods ? 
Yet Caefar (hall go forth : for thefe prediftions 
Are to the world in general, as to Csefar. 

CaL When beggars die, there are no comets feen : 
The heavens themfelves blaze forth the death of 
princes. 

C^f. Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 
The valiant never tafte of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, * 
It fcems to me moft ftrange that men fliould fear ; 
Seeing that ' death, a neceffary end. 
Will come, when it will come. 

Enter a Servant. 

What fay the augurers ? 

Serv. They would not have you to flir forth to-day. 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth. 
They could not find a heart within the beaA. 

[£x// Servant. 

Caf. The Gods do this ♦ in (hame of cowardice : 
Ca?far ihould be a beaft without a heart, 
tf he (hould ftay at home to-day for fear. 
No, Casfar (hall not : Danger knows full well. 
That Casfar is more dangerous than he. 

* Thia fentixnent appears to have been imitated by Dr. Young 
in bis tragedy of Bufins king of Egypt. 

" I>'tili thou ierfearr 

Sure *iis an art \ I knoiv not bow to /tar : 
'Tit one oftbifrw things beyond my panuer ; 
And ifdtatb muft hiftar^d btfort UisftU^ 

7 by mafttr is immortmi. Steevens. 

' •^Jurth, a necfjary ind^ Jfec.] This is a featence derived from 
the Stoical dodrine of predeftination, and is therefore improper 
in the mouth of Caefar. Johnson. 

♦ in fi^amio/€owsirM€e:'\ The ancients didnot place cou- 

rage but wifdom in the heart. Joh nson. 
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* Wc were two lions litter'd in one day, 
^nd I the elder and more terrible -, 
And Caefar Ihall go forth. 

Cal. Alas, my lord. 
Your wifdom is confum*d in confidence, 
Po not. go forth to-day : call it my fear. 
That keeps you in the houfe, and not your own. 
We'll fend Mark Antony to the fenate-houfe ; 
And he will fay, you are not well to-day : 
Let me, ijpon my knee, prevail in this. 

Cf/ Mark Antony (hall fay, I am not well ; 
And, for thy humol1r^ I will ftay at home. 

Enter Decius. 
Here's Decius Brutus, he fliall tell them {o^ 

Dec Caefar, all hail ! Good morrow, worthy Caefar : 
I come to fetch you to the fenate*houfe. 

Caf. And you are come in very happy time. 
To bear my greeting to the fenators. 
And tell them, that I will not come to-day : 
Cannot is falfe-, and that I dare not, falfer; 
I will not come to-day. Tell them fo, Decius, 

Cal. Say, he is fick. 

C^f Shall Caefar fend a lye ? 
Have I in conqucft ftretcht mine arm fo far. 
To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth ?— . 
Decius, go tell them, Caefar will not come ; ^ 

Dec. Moft mighty Caefar, let me know fome cauie^ 
]Left I be laugh'd at, when I tell them fo. 

' In old editions, 

IVt heard t^wo //««/— The krft folio, 

IVe heart 

The copies have been all corrupt, and thepallagc,of coarfe, on^ 
intelligible. But the flight alteration, I have made, reftorcs itnfm 
to the whole ; and the fentiment will neither be unworthy of 
Shakefpeare, nor the boa(l too extravagant for Cziar in a vein of 
vanity to otter : that he and Danger were two twin-whelps of a 
lion, and he the elder, and more terrible of the two. Theob. 
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C^. The caufc is in oiy will, I will nqt come ; 
That is enough to fatisfy the fcnate. 
But for your private fatisfaftion^ 
Becaufc I love you, I will let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, (lays me at home : 
She dreamt laft night fhc law my ftatue. 
Which, like a fountain with an hundred fpouts, 
.Did run pure blood ; and niany lufty Romans 
Came fmiUng, and did bathe their hands in it. 
• And thefe (he does apply for warnings and portents^ 
And evils imminent -, and on her knee 
Hath begg'd) that I will ftay at home to-day. 

Dec. This dream is all amifs interpreted ; 
It was a vifion, fair, and fortunate : 
Your ftatue, fpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmilins Romans bath*d, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome (hall fuck 
Reviving blood ; ^ and that great men (hall prefs 
"^ For 

* Tkefi &€ dots afply for wamingf and portent s^ 
Andi*uih imminiui* 

The late Mr. Edi^ards was of opinion that we (hould read 

— — — iKarnin^s and portents 
Of evils imminent. Ste evens. 

^ and that great mtnfiall prefs 

For X\n€c^x^%^ ftains» relicks, and eogiixanctJ] 
That this dream of the ftatue's fpouting blood ih.ould fignify» the 
increafe of power and empire to Rome from the influence of Cx- 
far^s arts and arms, and wealth and honour to the noble Romans 
through his beheficence, cxprcffcd by the words, From you great 
Rome JbaM fuck revimng hlood^ is intelligible enough. But how 
thefe great men fhould literally prefs for tinawres^ ftain^, relicks^ 
and cognifance, wheq the fpouting blood was only a fymbolical vi- 
£on, I am at a lofs to apprehend. Here the circumllances of the 
dream, and the interpretation of it» are confounded with one 
another. This line therefore, 

F9r tinHures^ Jiainsf relicks^ and cognifance, 

muft needs be in way of fimilitude only ; and if fo, it appears that 
lorne lines are wanting between this and the preceding; which 

want 
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For tinftures, (tains, relicks, and cognifance. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is fignity'd. 

C^f. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dtc. I have, when youiiave heard what I tan fay \ 
And know it now ; the fenate have concluded 
To give this day a crown to mighty Caefar. 
If you {hall fend them word you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt to be rendered, for fome one to fay, 
" Break up the fenate *till another time, 
" When Carfar's wife (hall meet with better drcamsu'* 
If Caefar hide himfelf, (hall they not whifper, 
" Lo, Caefar is afraid !** 
Pardon me, Casfar, for my dear, dear, love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this •, 
' And reafon to my love is liable. 

Gf/I How foolifli do your fears fccm now, Cal- 
phurnia ? 

wavt Ihouldy for the future, be marked with afteriflcs. The ienie 
of them is not difficult to recover, and, with it, the propriety of 
the line in quellion. The fpeaker had faid, the ftatne ngnified, 
that by Caeiar'sinfloence Rome ihonld flourifli and increafe in em- 
pire, and that great men fhould prefs to him to jpartake of Ms 
g99i frrtum^ juft as men ran wiui handkerchiefs, &c. to dip 
them in the blood of martyrs, that they may partake of their me^ 
rit. It is true, the thought is fitmi the Chrifban hiftory ; but h 
fmall an aoachronifm is nothing with our poet. Befides* it is not 
my interpretation which introduces it, it was there before : far 
the line in queftion can bear no other fenle than as an alluCoA 
to the blood of the martyrs, and the fuperfUtion of fome churches 
with regard to it. War burton. 

I am not of opinion that any thing is loft, and hare therefore 
marked no omiffion. This fpeech, which is intentionally pom- 
pous, is fomewhat confufed. There are two allnfions ; one to 
coats armorial, to which princes make additions, or give new 
tinamresj and new marks of cogm/amci^ ; the other to martyrs, 
whofe reliques are preferved widi veneration. The Romans, fays 
Brutas, all come to you as to a faint, for reliqaes, as to a prince, 
for honours. Johnsoh. 

' Anduafon^ 5cc.] And reafon, or propriety of condud^ and 
languajge, is fubordmate lo my love. Johnson. 

I am 
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I have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 
How hard is it for women to keep counfcl ! 
Art thou here yet ? 

Luc. Madam, what fhould I do ? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elife ^ 
And fo return to you, and nothing elfe ? 

Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look well. 
For he went fickly forth : And take good note. 
What G«far doth, what fuitors prefs to hinn 
Hark, boy 1 what noife is that ? 

Luc. I hear none. Madam. 

Per. Pr'ythee, liften well : 
I heard a buftling rumour like a fray^ 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc. 5ooth, madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemidorus. 

For. Come hither, fellow, which way haft thou 

been ? 
Art. At mine own houfe, good lady. 
Por. What is't o'clock ? 
Art. About the ninth hour, lady. 
Por. Is Cacfar yet gone to the Capitol ? 
Art. Madam, not yet. I go to take my ftand. 
To fee him pal's on to the Capitol. 
Por. Thou haft fomc fuit to Caefar, haft thou not ? 
Art. That I have, lady. If it will pleafe Caefar 
To be fo ^od to Casfar, as to hear me, 
I fhall bcjcech him to befriend himfelf 

Por. Why, know'tt thou any harm intended to- 

v/ards him ? 
jlrt. None that 1 know will be, much that I fear 
may chance ; 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ftreet is narrow : 
The throng, that follows Caefar at the heels. 

Of 
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Of fenators, of prsetors, common fuitors. 

Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death : 

ri! get me to a place more void, and there 

Speak to great Caefar ae he comes along. [Exit. . 

Por. I muft go in — ah me! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus ! 
The heavens fpecd thee in thine enterprrize ! 
Sure, the boy heard me : — Brutus hath a fuir, 
That Casfar will not grant. — O, I grow faint ^ — 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my Lord ; 
Say, I am merry : come to me again. 
And bring me word what he doth fay to thee. 

[Exeunt fever ally. 



ACT IIL SCENE I. 

rHE STREET. 
The Capitol ; tie Senate fitting. 

FIcmJb. Enter Cstfar^ Brutus^ CaJ/ttu, Ca/ca^ Decius^ 
Metdlus^ Treboniusy Cinna, Antony ^ Lepidui^ Arte- 
vudoruSy Popi/ius, PubliuSy and the Soothfayer. 

C iE S A" R. 

TH E ides of March are come. 
Sooth, Ay, Caefar, but not gone. 
Art. Hail, Caefar ! read this fchedule. 
Dec. Trebonius doth defire you to o'er- read 
At your beft Teifure, this his humble fuit. 

Art. O Caefar, read mine firft; for mine's a fuit 
That touches Csefar nearer. Read it, great Csefar*. 
Ciff. What touches us ourfelf, (hall be laft fervid. 
Art. Delay not, Cafarj read it inftantly. 
Vol, VIII. E C^f. 
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Caf. What, is the fellow mad ? 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 

Caf. What, urge you your petitions in the ftrcct ? 
Come to the Capitol. 

[C^far enters the Capitol^ the reft fotkwingJ] 

Pop. I wifti, your enterprize to-day nwvy thrive, 

Caf. What enterprize, Popilius ? 

Pop. Fare you well. 

Bru. What faid Popilius Lena ? 

Caf. He wifh'd, to-day our enterprize might thrive. 
I fear, our purpofc is difcovered. 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Ca^far. Mark him. 

Caf. Cafca, be fudden, for we fear prevention. 
Brutus, what fhall be done? If this be known, 
Caffius, or Casfar, never (hall turn back, 
For I will /flay myfelf, 

Bru. Caflius, be conftant. 
Popilius Liena fpeaks not of our purppfes; 
For, look, he fmiles, and C^far doth not change. 

Caf. Trebonius knows his time; for, look you, 
Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way. - 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimbcr? Let hitn go, • 
And prefcntly prefer his fuit to Caefgr. 

Bru. He is addreft* : prefs near, and fecond him. 

Cin. Cafca, you are the firft that rear your hand. 

Caf Arc we all ready ? What is now amifs. 
That Caefar and his fenate muft rcdrefs ? 

Met. Mod high, moft mighty, and mofl: puiflant 
Cadar, 
Metellus Cimbcr throws before thy feat [Kneeling. 
An humble heart: — 

Caf I muft prevent thee, Cimber. 

• H^is addreft :] i. c. he is ready. So in K. HenryW^ 

V To-morrow for our march wc arc addreft.** Stebv«h«. 

Thefc 
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Thcfc couchings and thcfe lowly curtefies 

Might fire the blood of ordinary men;' 

" And turn prc-ordinance and firft decree 

* Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 

To think that Cxiar bears fuch rebel blood, 

That will be thaw'd from the true quality 

With that which meltcth fools ; I mean, fweet words. 

Low-crooked curtfies, and bafe fpaniel-fawning. 

Thy brother by decree is banilhed : 

If thou doft bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 

1 fpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

Know, Caefar doth not wrong ; nor without caufc 

WillhcbefatisfiedJ 

Mtt. Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To found more fweetly in great Cajfar's ear. 
For the repealing of my banifh'd brother? 

Bru. I kifs thy hand, but not in Battery, Ca^far ; 
Defiring thlee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

Cef. What, Brutus! 

Caf. Pardon, Casfar; Casfar, pardon: 
As low as to thy foot doth Caflius fall. 
To beg enfranchifemcnt for Publius Cimber. 

Gf/. 1 could be well mov*d, if 1 were as you -, 
If I could priy to move, prayers would move me : 

' JmJ turn pre*ordinance — ] Pre-ordinancey for ordinance al- 
/eady eftablifhed. W a a b . 

^Inutbt lant of cbiUrenJ] I do not well underftand what is meant 
b)rthe Iwtt of children. I fhould read, the /a<w of children. It 
vas» tbangt fre-ordiftMnet anddtcrie into the law of children ; into fuch 
flight determinations 'as every ftart of will would alter. Lant and 
/min fome manufcripts are not eafily diftinguiflied. Johnson. ' 

^ KntWf Cajar doth not wrong ; nor without caufe 

mUbibe/Miifiid,] 
Bt9 JomJoM quotes this line unfaithfully among his Difcoverits^ 
and ridicales it again in thelntrodudiion tohis ^/d/// c/ iV/u>/. 
** Cry yoa mercy j yon mver did wrongs but witbjuft caufe t^^ 

Steevens. 

E 2 But 
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But I am conftarit as the northern flar^ 

Of whofe true, fixt, and refting quality. 

There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The fkies are painted with unnumbred fparks. 

They are all fire, and every one doth (hinc ; 

But there's but one in all doth hold his place : 

So, in the world, 'tis furni(h*d well with men. 

And men are flefli and blood, and * apprehenfive ; 

Yet, in the number, I do know ^ but one 

That unaflailable ^ holds on his rank, 

Unlhak'd of motion : and, that I am he. 

Let me a little (hew it, even in this; 

That I was conftant, Cimber fhould be banifhM j 

And conftant do remain to keep him fo. 

Cim. O Caefar, 

Caf. Hence ! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

Dec. Great Caviar, 

def. 7 Doth not Brutus bootlefs kneel ?• 

Ca/ca. Speak hands for me. \They ftah Cafar. 

Caf. Et tu. Brute? Then fall Caefar 1 {Dies. 

Cm. Liberty ! Freedom ! Tyranny is dead ! 

Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ftrcet^. 

♦ ''^'^opprehfrfivt ;] Sufceptiblc of fear, or other paflions. 

Johnson. 

' hut ont\ One, and only one. Johnson. 

• hoUs on his ranky'\ Perhaps, hdU on his race ; continues 

his courfe. We commonly fay. To hold a rankt and To hold on 
z eourfg ox ivay^ Johnson. 

^ D.tb not Brutus hoothfs hml ?] I would read, 

. Do not Brutus bootlfjs knnU Johnson. 

Doth not Btulus booth fs imelf'] I cannot fubfcribe to Mr. John- 
fon's opinion. C afar, as fome of the confpirators arc prefling 
round him, anfwers their importunity properly ; Stej:u not mj^ 
cwn Brutus knetlmg in 'vain ? What fuca/s can you ixpe^i to your 
folicitations. nubtn bis art itieffe8ual? This might have put the 
late editor in mind of the paflage of Homer, which he has em- 
ployed in his preface. Tbou f (faid Achilles to his captive) vohtn 
Ju.h a mam as Patroclus has falUn before^ tbti^ doft ihu complain of 
tki common ht 6J mortality f St££VENs 
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Caf. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
" Liberty, freedom, and entVanchifcment !" 

Bru. People, and fcnators ! be not affrighted ; 
Fly not, ftand ftill. Ambition's debt is paid. 

Cafca. Go to the pulpit^ Brutus. 

Bee. And Caffius too. 

Bru. Where's Publius ? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand faft together, left fomc friends of 
Caefar's 
Should chance — ' — 

Bru, Talk not of ftanding. Publius, good cheer 5 
There is no harm intended to your perlbn. 
Nor to no Roman clfe : fo tell them, Publius. 

Cafca. And leave us, Publius ; left that the people, 
Rulhing on us, fhould do your agefome mifchicf. 

Bru Do fo ; and let no man abide this deed. 
But we the doers. 

Enter Trebonius. 

Caf. Where is Antony ? 

7re. Fled to his houfe amaz'd. 
Men, wives, and children, ftarc, cry out, and run, 
As it were dooms-day. 

Bru. Fates ! we will know your pleafures : — 
That we (hall die, we know ; 'tis but the time. 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life. 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Casfar's friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death. — ^ Stoop, Romans, ftoop ; 

And 

*^/M^, R^manSf ftoopj ftc] In all the editions this fpeech is 

tfcribed to Brutus, than which nothing is more inconiiilent urith 

\k mild and philosophical chara^er. But (as I often find fpeeches 

E 3 in 
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And let us bathe our hands in Caefar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmcar our fwords : 
Then walk wc forth even to the market-place. 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry, " Peace! Freedom ! and Liberty !" 
Caf. Stoop then, and wa(h. How many agcS hence 
{Dipping their fwords in Caf or* s bkod. 
Shall this our loftyfcene be afted o'er. 
In ftatcs unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Bru. How many times (hall Csefar bleed in fport. 
That now on Pompey's bafis lies along, 
No worthier than the duft ? 

Caf. So oft as that fhall be. 
So often (hall the knot of us be call'd 
The men that gave their country liberty. 

Dec. What, fhall we forth ? 

Caf. Ay, every man away : 
Brutus Ihall lead \ and we will grace his heels 
With the moft boldeft, and beft hearts of Rome. 

Enter a Servant. 
Bru. Soft, who comes here ? A friend of Antony's. 

• in the later editions put into wrong mouths, different from the firft 
publiihed by the author) L.hink this liberty not unreaibnable. 

Pope. 
— ^/^o/, Rcmans^floop ;] Mr. Pope has arbitrarilv taken away 
the remainder of this fpeech from Brutus, and placea it to Cafca : 
becaufe he thinks nothing is more inconfiftent with Brutas's mild 
and phiiofophical charader. I have made bold to redore the 
fpeech to its right owner. Brutus efteem'd the death of Csefar a 
iacrifice to liberty : and, as fuch, gloried in his heading the enter- 
prize. Befides, our poet is flridly copying a fad in hiftory . Pin- 
tarch, in the life of Cacfar, fays, *' Brutus and his followers^ bnw 
** Jit hot with tbi murdtr^ march'd in a body from the fenate hox& 
** to the capitol, with their drawn finords^ with an air of confidence 
'< and aifurance.'' And, in the life of Brutus, — ** Bmtus and 
** his party betook themfelves to the Capitol, and in their way, 
** Jbtmoing tb$ir bands all bloody ^ and their naked fm)Tds,pr9elmim*d 
** liberty to the people:" Triob. 

Dr. Wacburton follows Pope. Johii sow. 

Serv^ 
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Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my maftcr bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; [Kneeling. 
And, being proftrate, thus he bade me fay. 
Brutus is noble, wife, valiant, and honed: ; 
Ca^far was mighty, bold, royal, and loving : 
Say, I love Brutus, and I honour him •, 
Say, I fcarM Caefar, honoured him, and lov*d him. 
If Brutus will vouchfafe that Antony 
May fafely comcto him, and be refolv'd 
How Caefar hath deferv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony Ihall not Jove Caefar dead. 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod ftate. 
With all true faith. So fays my matter Antony. 

Bru. Thy matter is a wife and valiant Roman; 
I never thought him worfe. 
Tell him, fo pleafe him come unto tliis place, 
He fhall be fatisBed ; and, by my honour. 
Depart untouched. 

Serv. rU fetch him prefently. [Exit Servant. 

Bru. I know that we fhall have him well to friend. 

Caf. I wifh we may : but yet have I a mind. 
That fears him much ; and my mifgiving ttill 
Falls Ihrcwdly to the purpofe. 

Enter Antony. 

Bru. But here comes Antony. — Welcome, Mark 
Antony. 

jbu. O mighty Caefar ! dott thou lie fo low ? 
Arc all thy conquetts, glories, triumphs, fpoils. 
Shrunk to this little meafure ? — Fare thee well. — 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend. 
Who cUc mutt be let blood, ' who elfe is rank : 



joho el/e it rank ;] Who elfc may be fuppofed to have over" 
Uffid^ equals, znAgr^wn too high for the public fafety. Johns. 

E 4. If 
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If I myfelf, there is no hour fo fit 

As Caefar*s death's hour ; nor no inftrument 

Of half that worth as thofe your fwords, made rich 

With the moft noble blood of all this world. 

I do befeech ye, if ye bear me hard. 

Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmoke. 

Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, 

I fliall not find myfelf fo apt to die : 

No place will pleafe me fo^ no mean of death. 

As here by Caefar, and by you cut off. 

The choice and matter fpirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we muft appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by our hands, and this our prefent aft. 
You fee, we do; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bufinefs they have done : 
Our hearts you fee not, they are pitiful ; 
And pity to th A general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Caefar. For your part, 
To^ you our fwords have leaden points, Mark 

Antony : 
* Our arms in ftrength of malice, and our hearts. 
Of brother's temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

" Our arms exempt from maliety] This is the reading only of the 

modern editions, yet perhaps the true reading. The old copy has. 

Our arms in flrcngth oi malice, Johmsoic. 

The old reading I believe to have been what the author meant, 
and the la(l editor Teems to have given a fanflion to the alteratioii 
of his predecclTors without confidering the context. 

To youf (fays Brutus) cur fnxjords ba<vt leadtn points i our armsp 
Jirong tn the dted of malice they ba'ue juft performed^ and our hearts 
united like thofe of brothers in the aStton^ are yet open to rertifue yom 
nuitb all pojjihlt affeSion, The fuppofitioo that Brutus meant, 
ibeir bearts *were of brothers temper in refpeS of Antony^ Teems to ha?c 
mi fled thofe who have confidered this paflage before. I have re- 
placed the old reading. Mr. Pope firft fubflituted the words ex^ 
r«r//yri,/»y in its place. Steevens. 

Caf. 
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Caf. Your voice (hall be as ftrong as any man's 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear ; 
And then we will deliver you the caufe. 
Why I, that did love Caefar when I ftrook him. 
Proceeded thus. 

Ani. I doubt not of your wifdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand. 
Firft, Marcus Brutus, will I fhake with you ^•— 
Next, Caius CafBus, do I take your hand ; — 
Now, Decius Brutus, yours j — now yours, Mc- 

tellus •, — 
Yours, Cinna ; — and, my valiant Cafca, your's •, — 
Tho* laft, not lead in love, yours, good Trebonius. 
Gentlemen all,— alas, what fliall I fay ? 
My credit now ftandson fuch flippery ground. 
That one of two bad ways you muft conceit me. 
Either a coward or a flatterer. — 
That I did love thee, Caefar, oh, *tis true : 
If then thy fpirit look upon us now. 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death. 
To fee thy Antony making his peace. 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble ! in the prefencc of thy corfe ? 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haft wounds. 
Weeping as faft as they ftream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, than to clofe 
In terms of friendfliip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius! — Here waft thou bay'd, brave 

hart ; 
Here didft thou fall, and here thy hunters ftand 
Sign'd in thy fpoil, and * crimfon'd in thy lethe. 

O 

* — trimfiff dimly lethe.] Mr. Theobald fays, The iiahnaries 
0ikiimnUdgt nofiuh maordas lethe ; jn bt is noi ^without fuffofiion^ 

that 
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O world ! thou waft the foreft to this hart ; 
And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. 
How like a deer, ftricken by many princes, 
Doft thou here lie ? 

Caf. MarkAntpny 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caflius : 
The enemies of C«far (hall fay this ; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modefty. 

Caf, I blame you not for praifing Carfar fo ; 
But what compaft mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends ? 
Or (hall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands ; but was, in- 
deed, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cacfar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all ; 
Upon this hope, that you (hall give me reafons. 
Why, and wherein Casfar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe this were a favage ^eftacle. 
Our reafons are fo full of good regard. 
That w^rc you, Antony, thefon of Cadfar, 
You (houldbe fatisfied. 

Ant. That's all I feek : 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend. 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru. You (hall, Mark Antony. 

Caf. Brutus, a word with you. 

You know not what you do -, do not confent, [AJidc. 
That Antony fpeak in his funeral : 

thai Sbakifpear cMi the mitri ; aniytUfvr all tbat^ tht 1 mgbt ii 
'a d imperfeBly ivreUf therefin bt 'will have death infitad of it. Af- 
ter all this pother, Uthi was a common French word, fignifying 
dioib or deftruaion^ from the Latin hthum. Warb. 

Ltthi is ufed by many of the old tranflators of novels, for dtaib. 

STBSVBItt. 

Know 
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Know you, how much the people may be movM 
By that which he will utter i 

Bru. By your pardon, 
I will myfelf into the pulpit firft. 
And (hew the reafon of our Csefar's death. 
What Antony ftiall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiflion ; 
And that we are contented Caefar (hall 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies : 
It Ihall advantage more than do us wrong. 

Caf. 1 know not what may fall : I like it not. 

£nv. Mark Antony, here, take you Csefar's body. 
You (hall not in your funeral fpeech blame us. 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Caefar \ 
And fay, you do't by our permiffion, 
Elfe (haU you not have any hand at all 
About hb funeral. And you (hall fpeak 
In the (ame pulpit whereto I am going. 
After my fpeech is ended. 

Ant. Beitfo; 
I do defire no more. 

Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

[Exeunt Confpiraiorsi 
Manet Antotq. 

Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth. 
That I am meek and gentle with thefe butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleft man. 
That ever lived 'in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand that (hed this coftly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophefy,— 
Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips. 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue •,— 

tbiiiJiofiim$s,^ That is^ in the courfe of times. Johhs. 

A curfe 
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A curfe fliall light ♦ upon the limbs of men ; 
Domcftick fury, and fierce civil ftrifc. 
Shall cumber all the various parts of Italy : 
Blood and deftrudion {hall be fo in ufe," 
And dreadful objefts fo familiar. 
That mothers fhall but fmile, when »hey behold 
Their infants quarterd with the hands of war j 
All pity choak'd with cuftom of fell deeds : 
And Caefar's fpirit ranging for revenge. 
With Ate by his fide, come hot from hell. 
Shall in thefe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
5 Cry Haveckj and let flip the dogs of war ; 

That 

^"^upon the LIMBS 9fmen\ j We (hould read, 
LIKE ofmtn\ 
u e. human race. War). 

Hanmer reads, 

kind c/men. 
• I rather think it fhould be, 

iJbi lives ofmin. ' 
vnlefs we read, 

thefe lymms tfmen ; 
That is, theft bUoih^unds of men. The uncommonnefs of the 
word lymm eafily made the change. Johnson. 

I think the old reading may very well (land. Antony means 
only, that a future curfe (hall commence in diftempers feizing 
on the limbs of men ^ and be fucceeded by commotion, cruel ty, 
and defolation over all Italy, St sevens. 

' Cry Havock, — ] A learned correfpondent has informed me, 
that, in the military operations of old times, ha*vock was the word 
by which declaration was made, that no quarter fhould be given. 

In a tra6l intitled, The Office of the Coneftabie li Mare/chitU in 
the Tyme tflVerre^ contained in the Black Book of the Admiralty, 
there is the following chapter : 

" The pcyne of hym that crieth bameck and of them that fol- 
*« loweth hym. etit. v." 

** Item Si quis inventiM fuerit qai damorem inceperit qui vo* 
•* catur Hawk.** 

** Alfo that no man be fo hardy to crye Havok upon peyne that 
** he that is begynner ihal be deede therefore : & the remanent 
** that doo the fame or folow (hall lofe their horfe Sc harneis : 
*< and the perfones of fuch as foloweth & efcrieo (hal be under ar- 

" icft 



J U L I U S C ^ S A R. 6i 

That this foul deed Ihall fmell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 

Emer a Servant. 

You fcrve Oftavius Csefar, do you not ? 

Serv. I do, Mark Antony. 

Anl. Casfar did write for him, to come to Rome. 

Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming : 

And bid me fay to you by word of mouth, 

Cajfar ! [Seeing the body. 

Ant. Thy heart is big ; get thee apart and weep. 
Paffion, 1 fee, is catching •, for mine eyes. 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow (land in thine. 
Began to water. Is thy mafter coming ? 

^erv. He lies to-night within fcven leagues of 
Rome 

Ant. Poft back with fpeed, and tell him what hath 
chanc'd. 
Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of fafety forOftavius yet^; 
Hie heoce, and tell him fo. Yet ftay a while ; 
Thou (halt not back, 'till I have borne this corfc 
Into, the market- place : there (hall I try. 
Id my oration, how the people take 
The cruel i(rueof thefe bloody men \ 
According to the which, thou (halt difcourfe 
To young Odavius of the ftate of things. 
—Lend me your hand. [Exeunt with Cafar^s body. 

** reft of the Coneftable & Marefchall warde unto tyme that they 
" have made fyn ; & founde furetie no morr to ofibnde ; & hia 
" body in prifon at the Kyng wylle.— " Johnson. 

^ JVtf Rnu •/ fafity^ &c.] If Shakefpeare meant to quibble on 
tke words Rmu and rwm^ he is at lead countenanced in it by other 
authors. 
So in Heywood*s Rapt efLuereee^ 1638 : 

•* You (hall have my room^ 

*' My Rmh indeed, for what 1 feem to be 
\* Brutus is not, but born great ^0«/ to free." St b evens. 

" SCENfi 
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SCENE 11. 

THE FORUM. 

Enter Brutus and Caffius^ with the Plebeians. 

Pleb. Wc will be fatisficd : Let us be fatisfied. 

Bru. Theii follow me, and give me audience, 
friends. 
Caflius, go you into the other ftreet. 
And part the numbers.— 

Thofe that will hear me fpcak, let 'em ftay here -, 
Thofe, that will follow Caflius, go with him \ 
And publick reafons (hall be rendered 
Of Caefar's death. 

1 Pleb. I will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Pleb. I will hear Caflius ; and compare their rei- 

fons. 
When feverally wc hear them rendered. 

\Exit Caffius^ with feme of the Plebeians^ 
Brutus goes into the roftrum. 
2 Pleb. The noble Brutus is afcended : (ilence t 
Bru. Be patient 'till the latt. 
Romans, ^ countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for 

my 

^ Counfrymtnf and hvirt ! &€.] There is no where, in all Shake* 
Ipeare't works a ilronger proof of his not being what we call a 
fcholar than this ; or of his not knowing an^ thing of the genius 
of learned antiquity. This fpeech of Brutus is wrote in imitation 
of his famed laconic brevity, and is very fine in its kind ; but no 
more like that brevity, than his times were like Brntns's. The an- 
cient laconic brevity was fimple, natural, and eafy : this is quainty 
artificial, gingline* and abounding with forced antithefes. In a 
word, abrevitv, tnat for its falfe eloquence would have fuited any 
charader, ana for its good fenfe would have become the greateft 
of our author's time ; but yet, in a ftile of declaiming, that fits as 
ill upon Brutus as our ' author's trowfers or collar-band would 
have done. Wa*b. 

This artificial ginglc of fliort fcntences was afie6ted by mod of 

the 
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my caufe ; and be filent, that you may hear. Believe 
me for mine honour ; and have refped to mine ho- 
nour, that you may believe. Cenfurc me in your 
wifdom 'y and awake yoOr fenfes that you may the . , 
better judge. If there be any in this aflembly, any 
dear friend of Casfar's, to him I fay, that Brutus*s 
love to Casfar was no lefs than his. If then that 
friend demand, why Brutus role againft Cacfar, this 
is my anfwer : — ^Not that I loved Casfar lefs, but that 
I loved Rome more. Had you rather Caefar were 
living, and dye all flaves; than that Cacfar were 
dead, to live all free men ? As Cafar lov*d me, I 
weep for him; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; 
as he was valiant, I honour him ; but as he was am- 
bitious, I flew him. There are tears, for his love 5 joy, 
for his fortune; honour, for his valour; and death, 
for his ambition. Who is here fo bafe, that would 
be a bond-man? If any, fpcak ; for him have I of- 
fended. Who is here fo rude, that would not be a 
Roman ? If any, fpeak ; for hini have I ofiended. 
Who is here fo vile, that will not love his country ? 
If any, fpeak ; for him have I offended. I paufe for 
a reply. 

jttl. None, Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. 

I have done no more to Cacfar, than you (hall do 
to Brutus. The queftion of his death is enrolled in 
the Capitol: his glory not extenuated, wherein he 
was worthy ; nor his offences enforced, for which he 
fuficred death. 

Enter Mark Antony witb Cafar^s body. 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony: 

the orators in Shakefjpeare's time, whether in the pulpit or at the 
bar. The fpeech 'of Brutos may therefore be regarded rather as 
an imitation of the falfe eloquence then in vogue, than as a fpeci- 
Qcn of laconic brevity. Stbbvens. 

who. 
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who, though he had no hand in his death, (hall re- 
ceive the benefit of his dying, a place in the com- 
monwealth ; as which of you fhall not ? With this 
I depart ; that as I flew my bed lover for the good 
of Rome, I have the fame dagger for myfclf, when 
it fhall plcafe my country to need my death. 
AIL Live, Brutus, live! live! 

1 Pleb. Bring him with triumph home unto his 

houfe. 

2 Pleb. Give him a ftatue with his anceftors. 

3 Pleb. Let him be Caefar. 

4 Pleb. Caefar's better parts 
Shall be crowned in Brutus. 

1 Pkb. We'll bring him to his houfe with fhouts 

and clamours. 
Bru. My countrymen 

2 Pleb. Peace ! filence ! Brutus fpeaks. 
I Pleb. Peace, ho ! 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alooe. 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Antony: 
Do grace to Caefar's corpfe, and grace his fpeech 
Tending to Casfar^s glories ; which Mark Antony 
By our permiflion is allow'd to make. 
1 do intreat you, not a man depart. 
Save I alone, till Antony have fpoke. [Exit. 

1 Pleb. Stay, ho 1 and let us hear Mark Antony. 

3 Pleb. Let him go up into the public chair. 
We'll hear him. Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus' fake, I am beholden to you. 

4 Pleb. What does he fay of Brutus ? 

3 Pleb. He fays, for Brutus' fake 
He finds himfelf beholden to us all. 

4 Pleb. 'Twere beft he fpeak no harm of Brutus 

here. 
I Pleb. This Cagfar was a tyrant. 
3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain. 
We are bleft, that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Pleb. 
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% Pleb, Peace j let us hear what Antony can fay. 

y/n/. You gentle Romans, 

ML Peace, ho ! let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your 
ears. 
Icomc to bury Caefar, not to praifc him. 
The evil that men do, lives afcer them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones : 
So kt it be with Csefar ! The noble Bi utus 
Hath told you, Ca^far was ambitious : 
It it were fo, it was a fifievous fault •, 
And grievoufly hath Csefar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reft, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man, 
So arc they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to fpeak in Caefar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to me : 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And firurus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill : 
Did this in Csefar feem ambitious ? 
When that the poor have cry'd, Casfar hath wept : 
Ambition (hould be made of fterner fluff: 
Yet Brutus faySj he was ambitious ; 
i\nd Brutus is an honourable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal^ 
1 thrice prcfented him a kingly crown. 
Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And, furc, he is an honourable man. 
1 fpeak not to difprove what Brctus fpoke. 
But here 1 am to fpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without caufe; 
What caufe with- holds you then to mourn for him ? 
judgment, thou art fled to brutilh beafts. 
And men have lofl: their reafon 1 Bear with me. 

Vol. VIII. F My 



66 J U L 1 U S C ^ S A R. 

My heart is in the coffin there with Ctefar» 
And 1 muft paufe 'till it come back to me. 

I Plelf. Methinks, there is muchreafon in hisfayings. 
If thou confider rightly of the matter, 
* Csefar has had great wrong. 

3 PUk. Has he, mafters ? I fear there will a worfc 
Come in his place. 

4 put. Mark'd ye his words ? he would not take 

the crown ; 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Plet. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. 

2 PM. Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with 

weeping. 

3 Plet. There's not a nobler man in Rome than 

Antony. 

4 put. Now mark him, he begins to fpeak. 
jfo/. But yefterday the word of Caefar might 

Have flood againftthe world : now lies he there, 
9 And none fo poor to do him reverence. 
O mafters ! if I weredifpos'd to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

• Cafar bat had great 'wr9ng,'\ 3 Pleb. Cafar bad mvn iKr^ng 
hut 'witbjuft cauje. If ever there was foch a line written by Shake- 
fpeare, I ihould fancy it might have its place here, and very ha- 
mouroaQy in the character of a plebeian. One mieht believe Bea 
Johnfon's remark was made upon no better credit than Tome blon* 
der of an adlor in fpeaking that verfe near the beginning of the 
third adty 

K/toWf Cafar Jotb not ivrong ; nor nuithout caufi 

WiU b4 hi fatisJUd 

But the verfe, as cited by Ben Johnfon, does not cooneft with,. 
Will bt hi fatisfitd. Perhaps this play was never printed in Ben 
Johnfon's time, and fo he had nothing to judge by, but as theac* 
tor pleafcd to fpeak it. Pops. 

I have in'ferted this note, becaufe it is Pope's, for it is otherwife 
of no value. It is ftrange that he ihoald fo much forget the date 
of the copy before him, as to think it not printed in Jonfon*s tone. 

JOHKSOII. 

, » And nomfi poormm^] The mcaneft man is now too high to da 
rcvercncc.to Caefar. Johnson. 

I 
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I ftiould do Brutus wrong, and CafTius wrong. 

Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

1 will not do them wrong ; 1 rather chufc 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myfclf and you. 

Than I will wrong Ibch honourable men. 

But here's a parchment, with the fcal of Gaefar, 

I found it in his clolet, 'tis his will : 

Let but the commons hear this teftament, 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 

And they would go and kifs dead Caslar^s wounds, 

And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills. 

Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy, 

Unto their iffue, 

4?/^^. We'll hear the will : Read it, Mark Antony. 

M. The will, the will :~We will hear Caefar's 
will. 

Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not 
read it ; 
It is not meet you know how Caefar lov*d you. 
You arc not wood, you are not ftones» but men ; 
And, being men,, hearing the will of Csefar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
Tis good you know not, that you are his heirs ; 
For if you fhould, O what would come of it \ 

4 ?\tb. Read the will -, we will hear it, Antony j 
You (hall read us the will -, Caefar's will. 

AnU Will you be patient ? Will you ftay a while ? 
I haTc o'erfhot myfelf, to tell you of it. 
, I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whofe daggers have ftabb'd Csefar : I do fear it. 

4PW. They were traitors : Honourable men I 

AH. The. will ! the teftament ! 

2 flA. They were villains, murderers : The will ! 
icid the will ! 

F 2 Ant. 
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Ant. You will compel mc then to read the will ? 
Then make a ring about the corpfe of Caefar, 
And let me (hew you him that made the will. 
Shall I defcend ? And will you give mc leave ? 

AIL Come down. 

2 Pleb. Defcend. [ Ht comes down from the pulpit. 

3 Pleb. You (hall have leave. 

4 Pleb. A ring; (land round. 

1 Pleb. Stand from thehearfe, (land from the body» 

2 Pleb. Room for Antony ; — mod noble Antony: 
Ant. Nay, prefs not fo upon me ; (land far off, 
AIL Stand back ! room ! bear back ! 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to (hed them now. 
You all do know this mantle : I remember 
The fird time ever Caefar put it on •, 
*Twas on a fummer's evening, in his tent. 
That day he overcame the Nervii. — 
Look ! in this place, ran Caflius' dagger through : 
See, what a rent the envious Cafca made : 
Through this, the well-beloved Brutus dabb'd ; 
And, as he pluck'd his curfed deel away, 
Mark, how the blood of Caefar followed it ; 
As ruftiing out of doors, to be refolv'd. 
If Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, ortK>; 
For Brutus, as you know, was Caefar's angel*: 
Judge, O you Gods ! how dearly Caefar lov'd him ! 
This was the mod unkindcd cut of all : 
For when the noble Caefar faw him dab. 
Ingratitude, more drong than traitors* arms. 
Quite vanquidi'd him : then burd his mighty heart: 
* And, in his mantle muffling up his face. 

Even 

' For Brut us 9 as you UnonVf was Casah's angel :] This title 
of endearment is more than once introduced in Sidney's Arcadia. 

Stbbvkms. 
* AfJy imbis mantle f &c.] Read the lines thus» 
^»y» in his manili mufflinz up bis fact ^ 
IVbiib all tbt wbile ram bloody great Cajar felU 
Eviu at tbe bafi efPmpey^sfiatue. Pla* 
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Even at the bafc of Pompcy's ftatue. 

Which all the while ran blood, great Gasfar fell. 

0, what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 

Whilft bloody trcafon flourifli'd over us. 

now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 

The dint of pity ' : thefe are gracious drops. 

Kind fouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 

Our Caefar's vefture wounded ? Look you here ! 

Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, by traitors. 

1 Pleb. O piteous fpedaclc ! 

2 Pleb. O noble Caefar ! 

3 Pleb. O woful day ! 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pleb. O moft Woody fight ! 

2 Pleb. We will be reveng'd : revenge : about,-— 
fcck,-burn,-fire,"kill,-flay !-let not a traitor live. 

Plutarch tells us, that Czfar received many wounds in the face 
on this occafion, fo that it might be faid to run blood. But, in- 
ftcad of that, the ftatue, in this reading, and not the face, is faid 
todofo; it is plain thefe two lines fhould be tranfpofed: And 
then the refiedlion, which follows, 

O ivbit a fall ijuat there 
u natoral, lamenting the difgrace of being at laft fubdued in that 
qaarrel in which he had been com pleat vifior. W a r b. 

The image feems to be, that the blood of Cagfar flew upon the 
htoe, and trickled down it. And the exclamation, 

O ijuhaf a fall *was there — — 
follows better after 

g r,'at Cafar flU 
than with a line interpofed. Joiikson. 

Perhaps Shakefpeare meant that the very ftatue of Pomp^y la- 
mented the fate of Cajfar in tears of blood Such poetical hyper- 
boles are not uncommon. Pope, in his Eloifa^ talks of 

pitying faints^ nuhofe Jlatues learn to *w«ep. 
Shakefpeare has enumerated denxjs of blooti among the prodigies 
on the preceding day, and, as I have fince difcovcred, took thrfe 
very words from Sir Thomas North's TranHation of Plutarch : 
"—againft the very bafe whereon Pompey*s image ftood, 'whUb 
TAn all a gore bloody till he was flain " St e e v b k s. 

' Thi dimt of pity is the impreflion of pity, S r e E v e ks. 

F 3 Atit. 
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Jnt. Stay, countrymen,---'^ 

1 Pick. Peace there :— Hear the noble Antony. 

2 Plei. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll 
die with him. 

jinl. Good friends, fweet friends, let mc not ftir 
you up 
To fuch a fuddcn flood of mutiny. 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable : 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not. 
That made them do it ; they arc wife, and honour- 
able, 
And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 
I come not, friends, to fteal away your hearts ; 
I am no orator, as Brutus is : 
But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
Thar love my friend ; and that they know full well 
That give mc publick leave to fpeak of him. 
♦ For I have neither writ, nor words, nor worth, 
A6Uon nor utterance, nor the power of fpeech. 
To ftir men's blood : I only fpeak right on : 
I tell you that, which you yourfelves do know; 
Shew you fweet Casfar's wounds, poor, poor, dumb. 

mouths ! 
And bid them fpeak for me. But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your fpirirs, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Casfar, that fhould move 
The ftones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 

yl/l. We'll mutiny— 

J Plei. We'll burn the houfe of Brutus. 

3 put. Away then, come, feek the confpirators. 
yf/j/. Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hear me fpeak. 

♦ For I havi ntitber w//,— — ] The old copy reads, 
For I ba-vi miihtr writ, nor nuords^ 
which may mean, I have no ptmtd and premeditated oration. 

JOHNSOK. 

I have inferted the old reading. SrsfiVENS. 

All. 
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jIH. Peace, ho ! Hear Antony, mod noble Antony. 

jlni. Why, friends, you go to do you know not 
what. 
Wherein hath Caefar thus deferv*d your loves ? 
Alas, you know not. I muft tell you then. — 
You have forgot the will, I told you of. 

AIL Moft true j—thc will,— let's (lay, and hear the 
will. 

Ant. Here is the will, and under Caefar's feaK 
To every Roman citizen he gives, ' 
To every feveral man, feventy-five drachmas. 

2 Pleb, Moft noble Caefar ! We'll revenge his 

death. 

3 Pleb. O royal Casfar ! 
Ant. Hear me with patience. 
All. Peace, hoi 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks. 
His private arbours, and new planted orchards, 
*0n this fide Tiber; he hath left them you. 
And to your heirs for ever •, common pleafures. 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves. 
Here was a Caelar : When comes fuch another ? 

I Pleb* Never, never : come, away, away : 

' On this JiJe Tiher;] The fcene is here in the Forum near the 
Ct{ntt>I, and in the moft frequented part of the city ; but Csefar's 
gandens were wcry remote from that quarter. 

Trans Tiberim Uagi eubat h, pope Caefaris hortos, 
Tifs Horace : and both the Naumachia and gardens of Casfar were 
icpuated from the main city by the river ; and lay out wide, on a 
line with Mount Janiculam. Our author therefore certainly wrote. 

On \}caxfidt Tyber ; ■■ 
and Plutarch, whom Shakefpeare very diligently ftudied, in the 
life of Marcus Brutus, fpcaking of Cxfar's will, exprcflv fays, 
Tbt he left to the public his gardens, and walki>, hiycnd the Ti- 
ber Thbob. 

This emendation has been adopted by the fubfequent editors ; 
but hear the old tranflation, whtre ^kaktfpearis fiuiy lav. •« He 
" bequeathed onto every citizen of Rome feventy five drachmas a 
" man, and he left his gardens and arbours unto the people, 
" which he had on this fide of the river Tiber." Farmer. 

F 4 We'll 



72 JULIUS C^SAR- 

We'll burn his body in the holy place. 

And with the brands fire all the traitors* houfes. 

Take up the body. 

2 P/eb. Go, fetch fire. 

3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 

4 Pleb. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

[Exeunt Plebeians with the bciy. 
Ant. Now let it work : Mifchief, thou art afoot. 

Take thou what courfe thou wilt ! How now, 

fellow. ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Oftavius is already come to Rome. 

Jnt. Where is he ? 

Serv, He and Lepidus are at Caefar's houfe. 

Ant. And thither will I ftraight, to vifit him : 
He comes upon a wifh. Fortune is merry. 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Serv. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caffius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome, 

Ant. Belike they had fome notice of the people. 
How I had movM them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[Exeunt, 

* S C E N E III. 

Enter Cinna the Poet^ and after him the Plebeians. 

Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feaft with Cacfar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantafy : 
I have no will to wander forth of doors. 
Yet fomerhing leads me forth. 

1 Pleb. What is your name ? 

2 Pleb. Whither are you going ? 

3 Pltb. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor ? 

* The ftbjedl of this fccne is takcir from Plutarch. Steevbns. 

2 Pleb. 
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2 Pleb. Anfwcr every man diredtly. 

1 Pleb. Ay, and briefly. 
4 Pkb. Ay, and wifely. 

3 PZf*. Ay, and truly, you were bed. 

Cin. What is my name ? Whither am I going? 
Where do I dwell ? Am I a married man, or a ba- 
chelor ? Then to anfwer every man direftly and 
briefly, wifely and truly. Wifely, I fay, I am a 
bachelor. 

2 Pleb. That's as much as to fay, they arc fools 
that marry : you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear. 
Proceed: Direftly. 

Cin Direftly, I am going to Caefar's funeral. 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy ? 
Cm. As a friend. 

2 Pleb. That matter is anfwer'd direftly. 

4 Pleb. For your dwelling : — Briefly, 
Cin Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pleb, Your name, fir. Truly. 
Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 Pleb. ^ear him to pieces, he's a confpirator. 
Gn. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 
^PUb. Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him for 
his bad verfes. 
Gn. I am not Cinna the confpiratoh 
^PUb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck 
out his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 
3 PUb. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho4 
firebrands. 
To Brutus', to Caflius', burn all. Some to Decius* 

houfe. 
And feme to Cafca's ; fome to Ligarius's : Away :— 
Go. 

[Exeuni. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

On 7 a /maU IJland near Mutina. 
Enter Antony^ OilaviuSj and LepiJus. . 
Antony. 

THESE many then (hall die. Their names are 
prick'd. 
Offa. Your brother too muft die; confent you, 

Lepidus ? 
Lep. I do confent. 
O^Ia. Prick him down, Antony. 
Lep. 'Upon condition, Publius fhall not live. 
Who is your fifter's fon, Mark Antony. 
AnL He (hall not live. Look, with a fpot I damn 
him. 
But, Lepidus, go you to Caefar's houfe •, 
Fetch the will hither, and we (hall determine 
How to cut off fome charge in legacies. 
Lep. What, (hall 1 find you here? 
Offa. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Exil Lepidus. 
Ant. This is a flight, unmeritable man, 

' A /mall Ifiand] Mr. Rowc, and Mr. Pope after him, hare 
mark'd the fcene here to be at Rome. I'he old copies fay nothiog 
of the place. Shakefpeare» 1 dare fay, knew from Piutarch» that 
the(e Triumvirs met, upon the profcription, in a little ifland ; 
which Appian» who is more particular, faysj lay near Mntina, up- 
on the river Lavini us. Theob. 

A fmallinand in the little river Rhenus near Bononia. Hanme*. 

* Upon €0nditioni Puhlius fl?aU not l.<vt'\ Mr. Upton has fuffi- 
ciently proved that the poet has made a miRake as to this charac- 
ter mentioned by Lepidus. Lucius, not Pnhhws^ was the perfon 
meant, who was uncle by the mother's fide to Mark Antony ; and 
in cooieqiience of this, he concludes, that Shakefpeare wrote, 

Touart his filler's fon, Mark Antony, 
This miftake, however, is more like the midake of the author, 
(who has already fubflituted Decius in the room oi Decmus) 
than of his tranfcriber or printer. Steeveks. 

Meet 
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Meet to be fent on errands : Is it fir. 

The three-fold world divided, he fliould ftand 

One of the three to (hare it ? 

0£la. So you thought him ; 
And took his voice who (hould he prick'd to die. 
In our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant. Odavius, I have feen more days than you : 
And though we lay thefe honours on this man. 
To eafe ourfelves of divers flanderous loads. 
He (hall but bear them, as the afs bears gold. 
To groan and fweat under the bu(inefs. 
Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And, having brought our trcafure where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off. 
Like to the empty afs, to (hake his ears. 
And graze in commons. 

OSa. You may do your will ; 
But he's a try'd and valiant foldier. 

Ant. So is my horfe, Oftavius : and, for that, 
I do appoint him (lore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to (ight. 
To wind, to (lop, to run dircftly on ; 
His corporal motion govern'd by my fpirit. 
And, infome tafte, isLepidus butfo; 
He muft be taught, and trained, and bid go forth : 
*A barrcn-fpirited fellow, one that feeds 

On 

* In the old editions, 

A barnn-J^iritd fdlouDy one that fa di 

Oxr objeds, arts, anA imitaticnty &c. 
Til hard to conceive, why he fhoald be calPd a barren fpiriui 
fcflow that coald feed either on objtdi or arts : that is, as I pre* 
/nine, form his ideas and judgment upon them ^ /fali and objoieit 
imtfati:jr, indeed, fuccs fuch a charadler. I ampcrfuaded, to make 
the poirt confonant to himfelf, we mail read, as I have reftoied 
the text, 

0» abjeft orts, ■ 
i. e. on tiit/crafs s^d/ragmenn of things rejeaed and dsfpifed by 
others. Thbobald. 

It 
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On objefts, arts, and imitations ; 
Which, out of ufc, and ftal*d by other men. 
Begin his fafhion. Do not talk of him. 
But as a property. And now, Odavius, 

Liftcn great things. Brutus and Cadius 

Are levying powers : we muft ftrait make head. 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd ; 
Our beft friends made, our beft means ftretcht ; 
And let us prefently go fit in council. 
How covert matters may be beft difclos'd. 
And open perils fureft anfwer'd. 

0£ia. Let us do fo : for we are at the ftake. 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And fome, that fmile, have, in their hearts, I fear. 
Millions of mifchiefs. ^ [Exeunt 

SCENE II. 

Before Brutus^ s tcnt^ in the camp^ near Sardis. 

Drum. Enter Brutus^ Lucilius^ and Soldiers : Titinm 
and Pindarus meeting them. 

Bru. Stand, ho ! 

Luc. Give the word, ho! and (land ! 
Bru. What now, Lucilius ? is Caffius near ? 
Luc. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his mafter. 

It is furcly eafy to find a reafon why that devotee to pleaAire 
and ambition, Antony, fhould call him Aarrtn /fi^'iteii who could 
be content to feed his mind with objtds^ i. e. Jptculati'vt knrwUdge^ 
or tfr//, i. e. mtchanic operations. I have therefore taken the liberty 
of bringing back the old reading to its place, tho' Mr. Theobald's 
emendation is ftill left before the reader. Lepidus, in the Tragedy 
of Antony and Cleopatra^ is reprefented as inquifitiye about the 
ftradures of Egypt, and that too when he is almoft in a (late of 
intoxication. Antony, as at prefent, makes a jeft of him, and re- 
turns him unintelligible anfwers to very reafonable queftions. 

Steevens. 

Bru. 
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Bru. He greets me well. — Your mafter, Pindarus, 
'In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me fome worthy caufe to wifli 
Things done, undone : but if he be at hand^ 
I lhall be fatisfied. 

Pin. I do not doubt. 
But that my noble matter will appear. 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. — A word, Lucilius — 
How he received you, let me be refolv'd. 

Luc. With courtcfy, and with refpeft enough ; 
But not with fuch familiar inftances. 
Nor with fuch free and friendly conference, 
Ai he hath us'd of old. 

Bru. Thou haft del'cribM 

7« bij 0av« change, or hy ill offic-rs^^ The fenfe of which is this. 
Either y9ur mafler, bj the change of bis virtuouj nature ^ or fy his of- 
fem ahyfing the po*wer he had intrujled to them^ hath don^ fome things 
litidinuijb unhne. This implies a douht which of the two was 
thccafc. Yet, immediately after, on Pindarus's faying, Hii nuf- 
tervoasfull of regard and honour^ he replies. Hi is net doubted. To 
reconcile this, we fhould read, 

Im his own CH/iKGE, or fy HI officers ^ 

L C. Either ly thcfe Uhdtr h'n immediatr command^ or un^er the com* 
memi of his liiutenatstSf who had ahufed their trufi. jOhstrgeisfo 
nfaal a word iii Shakefpea-e, to dvmfy the forces committed to 
tbe truftof a commander, that I think it needlefs to give any in- 
ftances. Warburton. 
The argaments for the change propofed are infufficient. Brutus 
could not but know whether the wrones committed were done by 
tkofe who were immediately under the command of Caffius, or 
tJMfe under his officers. The anfwer of Brutus to thefervantis 
onljran aft of artful civility ; his queftion to Lucilius proves, that 
Bis fofpicion ftill continued. Yet 1 cannot but fufpeft a corruption^ 
and would read. 

In his own change^ or hy ill offices. 

That is, either changing his inclination ofhimfilf^ or hy the /// of* 
fca and bad influences of others. Johnson. 
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A hoc friend cooling. Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ficken and decay. 
It ufcth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks id plain and (imple faith : 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand. 
Make gallant (hew and promife of their mettle ; 
But when they fhould endure tbe bloody (pur. 
They fall their crefts, and, like deceitful jades. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 
Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be quar- 
tered ; 
The greater part, the horfe in general. 
Are come with CalTius. {March wiibin. 

Enter Cajftus and Soldiers. 

Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd : — 
March gently on to meet him. 

Caf. Stand, ho! 

Bru. Sund, ho ! Speak the word along. 

WUhin. Stand ! 

mtbin. Stand ! 

Within. Stand! 

Caf. Moft noble brother, you have done me 
wrong. 

Bru. Judge me, you Go^s ! Wrong I mine ene- 
mies ? 
And, if not fo, how fhould I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. Brutus, this ibber form of yours hides wrongs. 
And when you do them — — 

Bru. Caffius, be content. 
Speak your griefs foftly.— I do know you well :— 
Before the eyes c^boch our armies here. 
Which (hould perceive nothing but love, fh)m us, 
Lee us not wrangle. Bid them more away ; 
Then in my cent, Caflius, enlarge your griefs. 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf 
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Caf. Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges oflf 
A little from chis ground. 

Bru. Lucilius, do the like ; and let no man 
Come to our tent, *till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
^he ittftde of Brutus's tent. 
Re-enter Brutus and Cajfms. 

Caf. That you have wronged me, doth appear 
in this ! 
You have condemned and noted Lucius Pella» 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein my letter, praying on his fide, 
Bccaufe 1 knew the man, was flighted off. 

Bru. You wrong'd yourfelf to write in fuch a cafe. 

Ccf In fuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That * every nice offence (hould bear its comment. 

Bru. Let me tell you, Caflius, you yourfelf 
Are much condemned to have an itching palm ; 
To fell, and mart your offices for gold, ^ 

To undefervcrs. 

Caf I an itching palm ? 
You know, that you are Brutus, that fpeak this ; 
Or, by the Gods, this fpeech, were elfe your lafl. 

Bru. The name of Caflius honours this corruption. 
And chaftifement doth therefore hide its head. 

Caf Chaftifement ! 

hu. Remember March, the Ides of March re- 
member ! 
Did not great Julius bleed for juftice fake ? 
What villain touched his body, that did ftab, 

* '•^tvny nice offence — ] 1. e. fmall trifling offence. W a as. 
^VBLRme$ audjulieu Ad V. 

** The letter was not wV/, but full of chaise 
*• Of dear import.'' Steevens. 

AikI 
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And not for juftice? What, Ihall one of us. 
That ftruck the foremolt man of ail this world. 
But for fupporting robbers ; fhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with bafe bribes ? 
And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours. 
For fo much tra(h, as may be grafped thus? — 
^ I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon. 
Than fuch a Roman. 

Caf. Brutus, bait not me, 
rU not endure it : you forget yourfelf, 
*To hedge meinj I am a foldier; ay. 
Older in pradice, abler than yourfelf 
* To make conditions. 

Bru. Go to ; you are not Caffius. 

Caf. lam. 

Bru. 1 fay, you are not. 

Caf. Urge me no more, I (hall forget myfelf ; 
Have mind upon your health, — tempt me no further. 

Bru. /iway, flight man ! 

Caf. Is'tpoffible? 

Bru. Hear me, for I will fpeak. 
Muft I give way and room to your rafli choler ? 
Shall 1 be frighted, when a madman ftares ? 

Caf O Gods ! ye Gods ! muft I endure all this ? 

^ / Bad rather ii a dog^ and hay the tnoon^ 

Than fuch a Roma u'\ The poets and common people, who gene- 
rally think and fpeak alike, fuppofe the dog bays the moon out of 
envy to its brightnefs ; an allufion to this notion makes the beau* 
ty of the pa/Tage in quefHon : Brutus hereby infinuates a covert 
accufation againd his friend, that it was onlv envy at Caefar's glo- 
ry which fet Caflius on confpiring agriinft him ; and ancient liif> 
tory (eems to countenance fuch a charge. Cailius uuderltood him 
in thisfenfe, and with much confcious pride retorts the charge by 
a like infinuatioOy 

— B'utus^ hay motmc. Warb* 

♦ To hedge me in ; — ] That is, to limit my authority by your di* 
leftion or cenfore. Johnson* 

' To make conditions. ] That is, to know on what terms it is fit 
to confer the offices which are at my difpoikl. Johnson. 

Bru. 
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Bru. All this ! ay, more. Fret, 'till your proud 
heart break ; 
Go, (hew your flaves how cholerick you are. 
And make your bondmen tremble. Muft I budge ? 
Muft I obferve you ? Muft I ftand and crouch 
Under your tefty humour ? By the Gods, 
You (hall digcft the venom of your fpleen, 
Tho' it do fplit you : For, from this day forth, 
ril ufe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter. 
When you are wa^ifh. 

Caf. Is it come to this ? 

Bru. You fay, you are a better foldier : 
Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting true. 
And it (hall pleafe me well. For mine own part, 
Ifhall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Caf. You wrong me every way, — you wrong me, 
Brutus ; 
I faid, an elder foldier ; not a better : 
Did I fay better ? 

Bru. If you did I care not. 

Caf. When Cacfar liv'd, he durft not thus have 
mov'd me. 

Bru. Peace, peace, you durft not fo have tempted 
him. 

Caf I durft not! — 

Bru. No. 

Caf. What ? durft not tempt him ? 

Bru. For your life you durft not. 

Caf. Do notprefume too much upon my love ; 
I may do that, I (hall be forry for. 

Bru. You have done that, you (hould be forry for. 
There is no terror, CafTius, in your threats ; 
Fori am arm'd fo ftrong in honefty, 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I refpedt not. I did fend to you 
For certain fums of gold, which you deny'd mc; — 
Fori can raifc no money by vile means : 

Vol, VIII. G By 
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By heaven, I had rather coin my heart. 

And drop my blood for drachmas, * than to wring 

From the hard hands of peafants their vile traflj. 

By any indireftion. I did fend 

To you for gold to pay my legions. 

Which you deny'd me: was that done like Caffius? 

Should I have anfwer'd Caigs Caffius fo ? 

When Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous. 

To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends. 

Be ready, Gods, with all your thunderbolts, 

Dafh him to pieces ! 

Caf. I deny'd you not. 

hfu. You did. 

Caf I did not : he was but a fool, 

That brought my anfwer back. — Brutus hath riv*d 

my heart. 
A friend fliould bear a friend's infirmities. 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they arc. 

^ Bru. I do nor, till you praftife them on mc. 

Caf. You love me not. 

* "^than to wring 
From tbi hard hands offeafanu their viletraJhJ] 
This is a noble fentiment, altogether in charader, and exprefled 
in a manner inimitably happy. For to luringj implies both to 
get unjujily^ and to ufe force in getting : and hard bands Signify 
both the peafant's great labour and pains in acquiring, and his 
great unnjuillingnf/s to quit his hold. Warburtow. 

' Bru. 1 donot^ TILL you praSiife them on me,] But was this 
talking like Brutus ? CalTius complained that his friend made his 
infirmities greater than they were. To which Brutus replies, not 
till thofe infirmities were injurioufly turned upon me. But was 
this any excufe for aggra'vating his friend's failings ? Shake- 
fpeare knew better what was fit for his hero to fay, and certainly 
wrote and pointed the line thus, 

/ do not. Still you praHife them on mt. 
i. e. 1 deny your charge, and this is a frefh injury done me. 

Warburtok. 

The meaning is this ; J do not look for your faults, I only fee 
them, and mention them with vehemence, when you force them 
into my notice, by fra£iifing tbtm on mt% Johnson* 

Bru. 
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£r». I do not like your faults. 

Ctf/ A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 

Bru. A fiattcrer's would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Caf. Come, Antony, and young Odlavius, come; 
Revenge yourfelves alone on Caffius, 
For Cafllus is a- weary of the world : 
Hated by one he loves ; brav'd by his brother ; 
Chcck'd like a bondman ; all his faults obferv'd. 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote. 
To caft into my teeth. O, I could weep 

My fpirit from mine eyes ! There is my dagger, 

And here my naked breaft; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus* mine, richer than gold : 
Mf that thou be'ft a Roman, take it forth. 

' i/thmt thou be'st a Roman, take it forth. Sec ] But why is 
iebid to rip out his heart, if he were a Roman ? There is no 
<>therfenfc but this. If you have the courage of a Roman. But 
to is {o poor, and fo little to the purp'^fc, that the reading may 
^ juftly fufpeAed. The occafion of this quarrel was CafTius's rc- 
fuialto fupply the neccffities of his friend, who charges iton hini 
«adifhonour and crime, with great afperity of language. Caf- 
fios, to (hew him the injudice of accufing him of avarice, tells 
Iwn, he was ready to cxpofe his life in his fcrvicc ; but at the 
&&etijne, provoked and cxafperated at the otlicr's reproaches, 
k apbraidfl him with the fcverity of his temper, that would 
JMUtlon nothing, but always aimed at the life of the offender ; and 
li^ghted in his blood, though a Roman, and attached to him 
^tne ilrODged bonds of alliance: hereby obliquely infinuating 
the cafe of C«far. The feiife being thus cxpl.iincJ, it ii cviJent 
vie (hould read, 

J/ that thou N E E D s T A Ro M A N 's, take it /..rt/.\ 
i.e. if nothing but another Roman's death can fatibfy the unre- 
lenting fcverity of your temper, take my life as you did Caefar's. 

Warburton. 
lam not fatisfied with the change propofcd, yet cannot deny, 
that the Words, as they now rtand, require fbme interpretation. 
Itbiok hemeans only, that he is lb far from Avarice, when the 
caufe of his country requires liberality, that if any man (hould 
wifli for his heart, he would not need enforce his dcfire any 
***kwwifc, than by (licwing that he was a Roman, Johnson^ 

G 2 I, that 
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I, that dcny'd thee gold, will give my heart : 
Strike as thou didft at Caefar; for, I know. 
When thou didft hate him word, thou lov'dft him 

better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Caffius. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger: 
Be angry when you will, it fhall have fcope ; 
Do what you will, difhonour fhall be humour. 
O CaflTius, you are yoked with a lamb. 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 
Who, much enforced, fhews a hafly fpark. 
And flraight is cold again. 

Caf. Hath CafTius liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 
When grief, and blood ill-temper'd, vcxeth him ? 

Bru. When I fpoke that, I was ill- tempered too. 

Caf. Do you confefs fo much ? Give me your hand. 

Bru. And my heart too. [^Embradng. 

Caf. O Brutus !— . 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Caf. Have you not love enough to bear with mc. 
When that rafh humour, which my mother gave mc. 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru. Yes, CafTius ; and from henceforth 
When you arc over-earnefl with your Brutus, 
He'll think, your mother chides, and leave you fb. 

[A noife within. 

Poet within. Let me go in to fee the generals j 
There is fome grudge between 'em, 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc. within. You fhall not come to them. 

Poet within. Nothing but death fhall flay me. 

Enter Poet. 

Caf How now ? What's the matter ? 
Poet. For fhame, you generals s what do you mean ? 

L0VC9 
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^ Love, and be friends, as two fuch men fhould be ; 

For I have feen more years, I am fure, than ye. 
Caf. Ha^ ha ; — ^how vilely doth this cynick rhime ' 
Bru. Get you hence, firrah ; iaucy fellow, hence. 
Caf. Bear with him, Brutus ; *tis his fafliion, 
Bru. ril know his humour, when he knows his 
time : 

What (hould the wars do with thefc jingling fools ? 

Companion, hence. 

Caf. Away, away, begone. {Exit PoeL 

Enter Lucilius and ^itinius. 

Bru. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Caf. And come yourfelves, and bring Meflala with 
you 
Immediately to us. [Exeunt Lucilius and Titinius. 

Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 
Caf. I did not think, you could have been fo angry. 
Bru. O Caffius, I am fick of many griefs. 
Caf Of your philofophy you make no ufe, 
Jf you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru. No man bears forrow better ; — Portia's dead. 

Caf Ha! Portia! 

Bru. She is dead. 

Caf How 'fcap'd I killing, when I croft you fo? — 
infupportable and touching lofs ! — 
Upon what ficknefs ? 

. • L^ve^ mni htfiiendst as tnvo fueh nun Jhould he \ 
For I ban)t fien more years ^ Vm fure^ than ye. 
This paflage is a tranflation from the following one in the firft 
book of Homer, 

wiich u thus given in fir Thomas North's Plutarch, 
•* My lords, I pray you hearken both tome, 
'^ For I have feen more years than fuch ye three." 

ST££VENS. 

G 2 Bru. 
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Bru. Impatient of my abfence ; 
And grief, that young Oftavius with Mark Antony 
Have madethcmfclvcs fo ftrong ; (for with herdcail^ 
That tidings came) with this ftic fell diftraft,^ 
And, her attendants abfent, fwallow'd fire. ' 

Caf. And dy'd fo ? 

Brti. Even lo. 

Caf, O ye immortal Gods \ 

Re-enter Lucius with wine and tapers. 

Bru. Speak no more of her. — Give me a bowl of 
wine. 
In this I bury all unkindncfs, CafTius. [Drinks. 

Caf. My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge : — . 
Fill, Lucius, 'till the wine o'er-fwcll the cup;' 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus' love. 

Bru. Come in, Titinius:— r — Welcome, good 
Meflala. 

Enter Titinius^ and Mejfala. 

Now fit we clofe about this taper hert». 
And call in queftion our heceflities, 

C^f Portia ! art thou gone ? 

Bru. No more, I pray you. 

Meflala, I have here received letters, 
That young Oftavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power. 
Bending their expedition towards Philippi. 

" j^ne/, her attet:tianlf ahf.nt^ fiJcaUo'w'd fie.] This Circum- 
flance is taken from Plutarch. 

It may not, however, be amifs to remark, that the death of 
Portia wants that foundation which has hitherto entitled her to a 
place in poetry, as a pattern of Roman fortitude. She is reported, 
Dy Pliny I thinks to have died at Rome of a lingering illnefs 
while Brutus was abroad ; but fome writers feem tolook on a na- 
tural death as a derogation from a difttnguifhed chara£ter. 

StB£VENS. 

Me/. 
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Mif. Myfclf have letters of the felf-fame tenour. 

hru. With what addition ? 

Mif. That by profcription, and bills of outlawry, 
Odavius, Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death an hundred fenators. 

Bru, Therein our letters do not well agree ; 
Mincfpeak of feventy fenators, thardy'd 
By their profcriptions, Cicero being one. 

Caf, Cicero one ? 

Mef. Cicero is dead ; 
And by that order of profcription — 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord ? 

Bn. No, MefTala. 

Mef, Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

•jBnr. Nothing, Mcffala. 

MsJ. That, methinks, is ftrange. 

Bru. Why afk you ? Hear you aught of her in 
yours f 

Mef. No, my lord. 

Bru, Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Mtf. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell. 
For certain fhe is dead, and by ftrange manner. 

Bru. Why, farewel, Portia. — We mult die, Mcf- 
fala : 
With meditating that Ihe muft die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

Mef Even fo great men great loffes fliould endure. 

Ctf/ I have as much ot this in art as you. 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 

Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you 
think 
Of marching to Philippi prefcntly ? 

Caf. I do not think it good. 
Bru. Your reafon .^ 
Caf. This it is: 
Tis better, that the enemy feek us : 
So fliall we wafte his means, weacy his foldiers, 

G 4 Doing 
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Doing himfelf offence ; whilft wc, lying ftill. 
Are full of reft, defence, and nimblenefs. 

Bru. Good reafons muft of force give place to 
better. 
The'people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do ftand but in a forc'd affeftion ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution : 
The enemy, marching along by them. 
By them fhall make a fuller number up. 
Come on, refre(h*d, new added, and encouraged ; 
From which advantage fhall we cut him oft'. 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Thefe people at our back. 

Caf. Hear me, good brother 

Bru. Under your pardon. — You muft note befidc, 
That we have try*d the utmoft of our friends, 
Our legions arc brim full, our caufe is ripe ; 
The enemy incrcafcth every day. 
We at the height arc ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men,* 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune i 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in fhallows, and in miferies. 
On fuch a full fea are we now a-float ; 
And we muft take the current when it ferves. 
Or lofe our ventures. 

Caf. Then, with your will, go on ; we will along 
Ourfelves, and meet them at Philippi. 

Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 
And nature mufl obey neceffity ; 
Which we will niggard with a little reft. 
There is no more to fay. 

* Thrg is a tide, &:c.] This paiTa^r is poorly imiuted by B, 
and Fletcher, in the Cuflom ot'thc Countr)'. 

Tiete is an hour in each man^s life ap feinted 
To make his hafpinefsy if then he Jdzc it^ &c. St £ evens. 
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Caf. No more. Good night : 
Harly to-morrow will we rife, and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my gown. \^Exit Luc] Farcwel, 
good MeiTala, 
Good night, Titinius. — ^Noble, noble Caffius, 
Good night, and good repoie. 

Caf. O my dear brother ! 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come fuch divifion 'tween our fouls, 
Let it not, Brutus ! 

Re-enter Lucius with the gown. 

Bru. Every thing is well. 

Tit. Me/. Good night, lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewell, every one. [Exeunt. 

Give me the gown. Where is thy inftrument ? 

Luc. Here, in the tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily ? 
Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'erwatch*d* 
Call Claudius, and fome other of my men ; 
rU have them fleep on culhions in my tent. 

Luc. Varro, and Claudrus! 

Enter Varro and Claudius. 

Var. Calls my lord ? 

Bru. I pray you, firs, lie in my tent, and fleep \ 
It may be, I fhall raife you by and by. 
On bufinefs to my brother" Caflius. 
Var. So pleafe you, we will ftand, and watch your 

pleafure. 
Bru. I will not have it fo : lie down, good firs • 
It may be, I fliall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here's the book I fought for fo ; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 
Luc. I was fure, your lordfhip did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much for- 
getful. 

Canft 
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Canft thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while^ 
And touch thy inftrument, a ftrain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an'c pleafc you. 

Bru. It does, my boy : 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Lmc. It is my duty, fir. 

Bru. I fhould not urge thy duty pad thy might; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reft. 

Luc. I have flept, my lord, already. 

Bru. It was well done •, and thou fhalt flcep again i 
I will not hold thee long. If I do live, 
I will be good to thee. '[Mufick and afong. 

This is a lleepy tune : O murdVous flumber I 

Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee mu Pick ? — Gentle knave, good night. 
I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break'ft thy inftrument ; 
rU take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 
—-Let me fee, let me fee, — Is not the leaf turn'd 

down. 
Where 1 left reading ? Here it is, I think. 

{He Jits down to read. 

Enter thegboft of Cjtfar. 
How ill this taper burns ! — ha ! who comes here ? 
I think, it is the wcakncfs of mine eyes. 
That (hapes this monftrous apparition. 
It comes upon me : — Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou fome God, fome angel, or fome devil. 
That mak'ft my blood cold, and my hair to ftare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 

Gboft. Thy evil fpirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why comMl thou ? 

Gboft. To tell thee, thou fhalt fee me at Philippi. 

Bru. Well : then I (hall fee thee again ? ^ 



-o" 



3 Well ibsitj I Jhall fit thet ag3in,\ This reply is taken cx- 
ad]y from the old tranflation of Tlutarch. Steevens. 

Cloft^ 
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Cboji. Ay, at Philippi. [ExilGboft. 

Bru. Why, I will fee thee at Philippi then. 

Now I have taken heart, thou vanifhefl: : 
111 fpirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 
Boy! Lucius! Varro! Claudius! Sirs! awake! 
Claudius ! 

Imc. The'ftrings, my lord, arefalfe. 

Bru. He thinks, he is ftill at his inftrumcnt. — 
]^ucius! awake. 

Luc. My lord ! 

Bru. Didft thou dream, Lucius, that thou- fo 
criedft out ? 

Luc. My Lord, I do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didft : didft thou fee any 
thing ? 

Luc. Nothing, my lord. 

Bru. Sleep again, Lucius. Sirrah, Claudius ! . 
Fdlow! * thou I awal^e. 

Var. My lord ! 

Clau. My lord ! 

Bru. Why did you fo cry out, firs, in your fleep? 

Both. Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay, faw you any thing ? 

Var. No, my lord, I faw nothing. 

Clau. Nor I, my lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Calfius; 
Bid him fct on his pow'rs betimes before. 
And we will follow. 

Both. It ftiall be done, my lord. [Exeunt. 

* Thouf aivah.] The accent is fo unmufical and har(h, 'tis 
impoffible the poet could begin his verfe thus. Brutus certainljr 
^ii intended to fpcak to both his other men ; who both awake« 
^d anfwer, at an inftant. I read, 

Farro! awakt; Warburto». 



ACT 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 

The Fields of PbiUppi. 
Enter OSlavius^ Antony^ and their Army. 

OCTAVIUS. 

NOW, Antony, our hopes arc anfwcred. 
You faid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions : 
It proves not fo : their battles are at hand. 
They mean to ^ warn us at Philippi here, 
Anfwcring, before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To vifit other places ; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face. 
To fatten in our thoughts that they have courage ;. 
But 'tis not fo. 

Enter a Mcjfenger. 

Mef. Prepare you, generals : 
The enemy comes on in gallant (hew : 
Their bloody fign of battle is hung out. 
And fomething to be done immediately. 

*Ant. Oiftavius, lead your battle foftly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

OSa. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant. Why do you crofs me in this exigent .^ 

OSa. I do not crofs you ; but I will do fo. {hlarcb. 

^'"'^^warM us ' ] To 'warn^ feems to mean here the fame 
as to alarm. Hanmer reads, 

They mean to wage a;. Johnson. 

Drum. 
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Drum. Enter Brutus^ Cajftus^ and their Amy. 

Bru. They ftand, and would have parley. 
Caf* Stand faft, Titinius. We. muft out and talk, 
Olfa. Mark Antony, fhall we give fign of battle ? 
Ant. No, Caefar, we will anfwer on their charge. 
Make forth -, the generals would have fome words. 
OSa. Stir not until the fignal. 
Bru. Words before blows. Is it fo, countrymen ? 
QSa. Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ftrokes, Oc- 

tavius. 
Ant. In your bad ftrokes, Brutus, you give good 
words : 
Witncfs the hole you made in Cacfar's heart. 
Crying, "Long live! hail, Cscfar !" 

Caj. Antony, 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees. 
And leave them honeylefs. 
Ant. Not ftinglefs too. 
Bru. O yes, and foundlefs too ; 
For you have ftol'n their buzzing, Antony ; 
And very wifely, threat before you fting. 
Ant. Villains ! you did not fo, when your vile 
daggers 
Hack'd one another in the fides of Cacfar : 
You fhew*d your teeth like apes, and fawn*d like 

hounds. 
And bow'd like bond-men, kifling Caefar's feet ; 
While damned * Cafca, like a cur behind. 
Struck Caefar on the neck. Oh you flatterers ! 
Caf. Flatterers ! now, Brutus, thank yourfelf ; 

* '-^a/ca^^ Cafct ilruck Csefar on the neck, coming Uh-^^ 
degenerate cur btbind him. Johnson. 

This 
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This, tongue had not offended fo to-day. 
It Caffius might have ruPd. 

0£la. Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make 
us fweat. 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look, I draw a fword againfl: confpirators ; 
When think you that the fword goes up again ? 
Never, 'till Ca:far's ^ three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Caefar 
Have added flaughter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru. Casfar, thou canft not die by traitors' hands^ 
Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

OSa. So I hope ; 
I was not born to die on Brutus' fword. 

Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleft of thy ftrain. 
Young man, thou could'ft not die more honourable. 

Caf. A peevifli fchool-boy, worthlefs of fuch ho- 
nour, 
Join'd with a maiker and a reveller. 

AhL Old Caffius ftill ! 

0£ia. Come, Antony ; away : 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth. 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 

[Exeunt Oilavius^ Antohyy and army. 

Caf. Why, now blow windj fwell billow; and 
fwim bark ! 
The ftorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru. Lucilius; hark, a word with you. 

[Lucilius and Mejfala ft and forth. 

Luc. My lord. [Brutus fpeaks apart to Lucilius. 

' '^thru and thirty njccunds] Thus all the editions implicitly; 
but I have ventured to r( duce this number to thret and /^ivexr/^r from 
the joint authorities ot'Appian, Plutarch, and Suetonius : and, I 
tm peifuaded, the error was not from the poet but his tranfcribers. 

.Theobald. 

Caf. 
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Caf. MefTala. 

Mejf. What fays my general ? 

CaJ. Mcffala, • 
This is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was Caflius born. Give me thy hand, Meffala : 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againft my will, 
As Pompey was, am I compelPd to fct 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong. 
And his opinion : now I change my mind. 
And partly credit things, that do prel'age. 
Coming from Sar^is, on our foremoft enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they pcrch'd 
Gorging and feeding from our foldiers' hands. 
Who to Philippi here conforted us : 
This morning are they fled away, and gone ; 
And, in their (leads, do ravens, crows, and kites 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us. 
As we were fickly prey ; their fhadows feem 
A canopy moft fatal, under which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoft. 

Mef. Believe not fo. 

Caf. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frefh of fpirit, and refolv'd 
To meet all perils very cohftantly. 

Btu. Even fo, Lucilius. 

Caf. Now, moft noble Brutus, 
The Gods to-day ftand friendly ; that we may. 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
Bucfince the affairs of men relt ftill uncertain. 
Let's reafon with the worft that may befall. 
Ifwcdo lofe this battle, then is this 

' Utjfala^ &c.] Almoft every circumllance in this fpecch is 
token from fir Thomas North's Tranflation of Plutarch. 

Steevens. 

The 
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9 The very laft time we ihall fpcak together. 
What arc you then determined to do? 

Bru. Even by the rule of that philofophy,* 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himfelf -, (I know not how> 
But I do Hnd it cowardly and vile. 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The lime of life :) * arming myfelf with patiencc» 
To (lay the providence of fome high powers. 
That govern us below. 

Caf. Then, if we lofe this battle. 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the ftreets of Kome ? 

Bru. No, CaQius, no: think not, thou noble 
Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Muft end that work, the Ides of March begun ; 

• Tht n)€ry laft timt 'tut Jhall fpiak together. 

What are you then determined to do ^] i. e. I am refolvcd in fuch a 
* cafe to kill myfelf. What arc you determined of? Warb. 

■ cftbat pbilo/opby^'] So in fir Thomas North's Plmtarch : 

** I truft (I know not how) a certain rule of philofophy, by the 
which I did greatly blame and reprove Cato for killing of himfelf, 
as being no lawful nor godly a^, &c." 

There is an apparent contradiflion between the fentiments con- 
tained in this and the following fpeech of Brutus. In this, Brutur 
declares his refolution to wait patiently for the determinations of 
Providence; and in the next, he intimates, that though hefliould 
furvive the battle, he would never fubmit to be led in chains to 
Rome. This fentence in fir Thomas North's tranflation, is per- 

flexed, and might be eafily mifunderfiood. Shakefpesre, in the 
rft fpeech, makes that to be the prefent opinion of Brutus, which, 
in Plutarch, is mentioned only as one he formerly entertained, the* 
at that time he condemned it. Stbeven^. 

* — mrming my/elf nuitb paiience^ &c.] Dr. Warburton thinks, 
that in this fpeech fomething is loft, but there needed only a pa- 
renthefis to clear it. The conftrudion is this ; I am determined 
to ad according to that philofophy which direded me to blame 
the fuicide of Cato, arming myfelf with patience, Johnson. 

Andy 
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And, whether we I^iall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore our everlafting farewell take: 
Forever, and for ever, farewell, Caflius ! 
If we do meet again, why, we fhall fmile ; 
If not, why, then this parting was well made. 

Caf. For ever, and for ever, farewell, Brutus f 
If we do meet again, we'll fmile indeed ; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why then, lead on. — O that a man might . 
know 
The end of this day's bufinefs, ere it come ! 
But it fufficeth, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known. — Come, ho. Away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

Alarm. Enter Brutus and Meffala. 

Bru. Ride, ride, Meffala, ride, and give theft bills 
Unio the legions, on the other fide : [Loud alarm. 
Let them fet on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Odbavius' wing ; 
And fudden pufli gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Meffala : Let them all come down. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Alarm. Enter CaJJius and Titinius. 

C^. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
Myfclf iiave to mine own turn'd enemy : 
This enfign here of mine was turning back ; 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

7it. O Caffius, Brutus gave the word too early : 
Who, having fome advantage on Odavius, 
Took it too eagerly 5 bis foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Wbilft we by Antony arc all inclos'd. 

Vol. VIII. H Enter 
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Enter Pindarus. 

Pin. Fly further off, tny lord : — fly further off. 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord : 
Fly therefore, noble Caflius, fly far off, 

Caf. This hill is far enough. Look, look, 

Titinius. h 

Are thofe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

Tit. They are, my lord. 

Caf. Titinius, if thou lov*ft me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and.hide thy fpurs in him. 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again •, that I may reft affur'd. 
Whether yon* troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will be here again, even with a thought. 

[£xi/- 

^ Caf. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill : 
My fight was ever thick: — Regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not'ft about the field. 
—This day I breathed firft : time is come round ; 
And,. where I did begin, there fliall I end ; * 
My life is run his compafs. — Sirrah, what news ? 

Pind. above. Oh, my lord ! 

Caf. What news ? 

Pind. Tirinius is enclofed round about 
With horfemen, that make to him on the fpur; — 
Yet he fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him \ now, 
Titinius ! Now fome 'light : — oh, he 'lights too :— 
He's ta'en ; — and hark, they fhout for joy. [Shout. 

Caf. Come down, behold no more.— 
Oh, coward that I am, to live fo long. 
To fee my bcft friend ta'cn before my face ! 

' This dialogue between (^aflius and Pindarus, is beaudfoU^ 
imitated by B. and Fletcher in their Tragedy oiBonduca^ At 
m. Sc. 5* Stbbveiis 
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Re-enter Pindarus. 

Come hither, firrah : 

In Parthia did I take thee prifoner ; 

And then I fwore thee, faving of thy life, 

That whatfoever I did bid thee do, 

TIbu fhould'ft attempt it. - Come, now keep thine 

oath; 
Now be a freeman ; and, with this good fword. 
That ran through Csefar*s bowels, fearch this bolbm. 
Stand not to anmer : here, take thou the hilt \ 
And whea my face is covered, as 'tis now. 
Guide thpu the fword. — Caefar, thou art reveng'd. 
Even with the fword that kill'd thee. [l^lls btmfelf. 
Find. So I am free ; yet would not fo have been» 
Durft I have done my will. Oh, Ca/Iius ! 
Far from this country Pindarus fliall run. 
Where never Roman fliall take note of him. [Exit. 

Re-enter Titinius and Mejfald. 

Mtff. It is but change, Titinius -, for Odlavius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus* power. 
As Caflius' legions are by Antony. 

Txt. Thefe tidings will well comfort Caflius. 

M^ Where did you leave him ? 

Tit. All difconfolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Mtff. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 

Tit. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart ! 

hkff. Is not that he ? 

Tit. No, this was lie, Meffala, 
But Caffius is no more. Oh, fetting fun I 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to-night, 
So in hk red blood Caffius* day is fet 5 
The fun of Rome is fet ! our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come \ our deeds are 
done ! 

H 2 Miftruft 
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Miftruft of my fucccfs hath done this deed. 

Mef. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child ! 
Why doft thou (hew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not ? O Error, foon conceiv'd. 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy birth. 
But kiirft the mother that engcnder'd thee. J 

?*//. What, Pindarus ? Where art thou, Pindarus ? 

MeJif. Seek him, Titinius 5 whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrufting this report 
Into his ears : I may fay, thrufting it ; 
For piercing fteel, and darts invenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
'As tidings of this fight. 

y//. Hie you, Meffala, 
And I will feek for Pindarus the while. [Exit Mif. 
Why didft thou fend me forth, brave Caflius ? 
Did I not meet thy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath, of vidlory. 
And bid me give it thee? Didft thou not hear their 

fhouts ? 
Alas, thou haft mifconftrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding — Brutus, come apace ; 
And fee how I regarded Caius Caflius. — 
By your leave, Gods. — This is a Roman's part. 

[Stabs bimjt^. 
Come, Cafljus' fword, and find Titinius' heart, \hits. 

Alarm. Enter Brutus^ Mejfala^ young CatOy Strato^ 
FolumniuSj and Lucilius. 

Bru. Where, where, Meffala, doth his body lie f 

Mef. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru. Titinius* face is upward. 

Cato. He is flain. 

Bth. Oh Julius Caf far, thou art mighty yet ! 

Thy 
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Thy fpirit walks abroad, and turns our fwords 

In our own proper entrails, [Lw; alarms. 

Cato. Brave Titinius ! 
Look, whether he have not crown*d dead Caffius ! — 

Bru. Are yet two Romans living, fuch as thcfe ? 
Tbou laft of all the Romans! fare thee well ! 
It is impoffible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. — Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you (hall fee me pay. — 
I ihall find time, Caflius, I (hall find time.— 
Come, therefore, *and to Tha(ros fend his body : 
Hisfijneral (hall not be in our camp, 
iid it difcomfort us. — ^Lucilius, come ; — 
And come, young Cato ; let us to the field,— 
Labco and Flavius, fet our battles on : — 
*Tis three o'clock j and, Romans, yet ere night 
Wc (hall try fortune in a fecond fight. [Exeunf. 

SCENE IV. 

Alarm. Enter Brutus^ CaiOj Lucilius^ and others. 

Bru. Yet, countrymen, oh yet, hold up your 
heads! 

Ctf/^. What baftard doth not? Who will go with the? 
I will proclaim my name about the field : — 
I am the fon of Marcus Cato,-7ho ! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend : 
I ain the fon of Marcus Cato, — ho ! 

Enter Soldiers^ and fight. 

'Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I ; 
Brutus, my country's friend : — Know me for Brutus. 

[Exit. 

^ and f Tbar/us fend bis BoJy :"] Thus all the editions hitherto 
▼cry ignorantly. But the whole tenor of hiftory warrants us to 
^ritc, as I have rcftorcd the text, Tbafos. T h e o o . 

H ^ Luc. 
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Luc. Oh young and noble Cato, art thou down ? 
Why, now thou dy'ft as bravely as Titinius ; 
And, may'ft be honoured, * being Cato's foiu 

Sold. Yield, or thou dieft. 

* Luc. Only I yield to die : 
Tl\erc is fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight ; 

[Offering money. 
Kill Brutus, and be honoured in his death. 

Sold. We mull not. — A noble prifoner ! 

En^er Antorrf. 

2 Sold. Room, ho ! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta*em 

1 Sold. ^rU tell the news. Here comes the general :— ^ 
Brutus is tia'en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord, 

jint. Where is he ? 

Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is fafe enough : 
I dare affure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus : 
The Gods defend him from fo great a ftiame ! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead. 
He will be found like Brutus, like himfelf. 
, Ant. This is upt Brutus, friend ; but I affure you^^ 
A prize no lefs in worth : keep this man fafe. 
Give him all kindnefs. I had rather have 
'Such men my friends than enemies. Go on, 
And fee if Brutus be alive or dead ; 

' iiitfg Caio*s/oti.] i. e. worthy of him. Warb. 

^ Luc, Onfy I yield to die : 

There is fo much^ that thou tuilt kill ene flraigbt i] Dr. WarbuV- 
ton has been much inclined to find lacun^^ or paffages broken by 
omi£ion, throughout this play, t think he has been alv^rays mil- 
taken. The foldier here fays, Tield, or thou dieft. Luciliufi replies* 
I yield only on this condition, that I may die; here is fo much 
eold as thou feefl in my hand, which I offer thee as a reward for 
n>eedy death. What now is there wanting ? Johnsoh« 

^ rU tell the nenjos.] The old copy reads, 

rUtell thee M^wt. Jobnson. 

Anrt 
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And bring us word, unto 06tavius' tent, 

How every thing is chanc'd. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Another part of the field. 

Enter Brutus^ DarJaniuSj CUtuSj Strata^ and 
Volumnius. 

Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, reft on this 
rock. 

Qli. Statilius fhew'd the torch-light; but, my 
lord, 
Hecafne not back ; he is or ta'en, or flain. 

Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus : flaying is the word; 
It is a deed in fafliion. Hark thee, Clitps — 

\Wbifpering. 

0$. What I, my lord ? No, not for all the world. 

Bru. Peace then, no words. 

at. Y\\ rather kill myfelf. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardahius ! 

Bar. Shall I do fuch a deed ? 

Cli. Oh, Dardanius ! 

Dar. Oh, Clitus ! 

Cli. What ill requeft did Brutus make to thee ? 

Dar. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he meditates, 

CU. Now is that noble veflcl full of grief, , 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius ; lift a word. 

Vol. What fays my lord ? 

Bru. Why this, Volumnius : 
The ghoft of Caefar hath appeared to me 
Two feveral times by night : at Sardis, once \ 
And, this laft night, here in Philippi' fields. 
I know, my hour is come. 

Vol. Not fo, my lord. 

H4 Bru. 
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, Bru. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumnius. 
Thou fecft the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit : [Alarm. 

It is more worthy to leap in ourfelves. 
Than tarry, 'till they pufh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou knbw'ft, that we two went to fchool together ; 
Even for that, our love of old, 1 pray thee. 
Hold thou my fword's hilt, while 1 run on it. 

Vol. That's not an office for a friend, my lord. 

[Alarm ftill. 
. CU, Fly, fly, my lord ; there is no tarrying here. 

Bru. Farewell to you, and you, and* you, Vo- 
lumnius. 
Strato, thou haft been all this while afleep ; 

* Farewell to thee too, Strato. Countrymen, 

My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

I (hall have glory by this lofing day. 

More than Oftavius, and Mark Antony, 

By this vile conqueft iball attain unto. 

So, fare you well at once ; for Brutus* tongue 

Hath almoft ended his life's hiftory. 

Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reft. 

That have but laboured to attain this hour. 

[Alarm. Cry within. Fly, fly, fly. 

CU. Fly, my lord, fly. 

Bru. Hence -, I will follow. 
I pr'ythee, Strato, ftay thou by thy lord : 
Thou art a fellow of a good refpeft ; 
Thy life hath had fomc fmack of honour in it : 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 

Stra. Give me your hand firft i fare you well, my 
lord. 

^ Fare*well to thee too, Strato,] Thus the modern editions. I 
think, rightly. The old folio reads, 

Farewell tQ tJbee, to Stra^o^ countrjmen. Johnson* 

Bru. 
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Bru. Farewell, good Strato. — Caefar, now be ftill 5 
I kill'd not thee with half fo good a will. 

[He runs on bisfwcrdj and dies. 

Jhrm. Retreat. Enter Antony^ OHaviuSy Mejfala^ 
LuciliuSj and the army. 

03a. What man is that ? 

Me/. My mafter's man. — Strato, where is thy 
mafter? 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Meflala; 
The conquerors can but make a fire of him ; 
For Brutus only overcame himfelf. 
And no one elfe hath honour by his death. 

Luc. So Brutus fhould be found. — I thank thee, 
Brutus, 
That thou haft proved Lucilius' faying true. 

OUa. All that ferv'd Brutus, I will entertain thenu 
• — Fellow, wilt thou beftow thy time with me ? 

Stra. Ay, if Mcffala will prefer me to you. 

Olia. Dofo, goodMeffala. 

Mef. How died my mafter, Strato ? 

Sira. I held the fword, and he did run on it. 

Mef. Oftavius, then take him to follow thee 
That did the lateft fcrvice to my mafter. 

Ant. This was the nobleft Roman of them all : 
All the confpirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Caefar 5 
He, only, in a general honeft thought, ' 

And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle ^ and the elements 
So mix*d in him, that Nature might ftand up. 
And fay to all the world, This was a man ! 

OSa. According to his virtue, let us ufe him ; 
With all refpeft, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night ihall lie, 
Moft like a foldier, ordered honourably.-— 

So, 



io6 JULIUS C-ffiSAR; 

So, call the field to reft : and let's away. 
To part the glories of this happy day. 

[Exeunt c 

Of this tragedy many particular pafTages deferve re^^ 
tlie contention and reconcilement of Brutus and Caffius is u 
ially celebrated ; but Ihave never been iht>ngly a|;itated ii 
ufing it, and tiiink it fomewhat cold and unaflRefting, con 
with fome other of Shakefpeare's plays ; his adherence to tj 
llory, and to Roman manners, feems to have impeded ihe n 
vigour of his genius. Joh 
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Friends of Antony. 



Perfons Reprefentcd. 

M. ANTONY, 1 

Oftavius Caefar, > Triumvirs. 

^tnilius Lepidus, J 

Sex. Pompcius- 

Domitius Enobarbus,^ 

Ventidius, 

Canidius, 

Eros, 

Scarus, 

Dcrcctas, 

Demetrius, 

Phild; 

Mcca^nas, T 

Agrippa, I 

Dolabella, r Friends, if Cx(2Lr. 

Proculeius, 

Thyrcus, J 

Gallus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates, 

Varrius, 

Silius, an Officer in Vcntidius's Jrmy. 

Tadrus, Lieutenant-General to Cajfar. 

Aleicas, i 

Mardian, > Servants to Cleopatra. 

Diomedes, J 

ji Sootbfayer. 

Clown. 

Cleopatra, ^een of yEgypt. 

Odavia, Sijier to Caefar, and fVife to Antony. 

Charmian, j j^^^.^^ attending on Cleopatra. 

Jmbaffadors from Antony to Caefar, Captains^ Soldii 
MefengerSj and other Attendants. 

The SCENE is difperfd in feveral Parts of 
Roman Empire. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Cleopatra^s Palace at Alexandria* 



Enter Demetrius and Pbilo. 



N 
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AY, but this dotage of our general's 
Overflows the meafure: thofe his goodly 
eyes. 

That o'er the files and mutters of the war 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now turn, 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart, 
^Vhich in the fcuffles of great fights hath burft . 
The buckles on his, bread, 'reneges all temper ; 



'— r«rff^/ — ] Renounces. 



Pope, 
And 
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* And IS become the bellows, and the fan. 

To cool a ' gypfy*s luft. Look, where they come ! 

Flourijb. Enter ArUonj and Cleopatra^ and tbHr trains^ 
Eunuebs fanning her. 

Take but good note, and you fhall fee in him 

* The triple pillar of the world transformed 
Into a ftrompet's fool. Behold, and fee. 

Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me, how much. 

Ant. There's beggary in the love that can be rec- 
koned. 

CUo. rU fet a ^ bourn how far to be belov*d. 

Ant. * Then muft thou needs, find out new heaven, 
new earth. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. News, my good lord, from Rome. 
Ant. Grates me. ^ The fum. . 

*• Jniis becomi tbt bellows 9 and tbtfan^ 

T9coolagjtffiluft.'-^'\ In thisjpaiTage fomething feems to be 
wanting. The bellows ^uAfmm b«ing commonly ufed for contra^ 
ly purpofes, were probably oppofedby the audior> who might 
perhaps have written, 

■ ' i s bnomi tbt bitUtm, tmdthifam^ 
To kindle and u cnl mijfffs kfi. Johnsoh • 

';--yjrA^*//j^^— ] Gjpjy is here ufed both in thr origii 
lea'nine for 



meaning for an Egyptian^ and in iu accidental fenfe for a bad «••- 

•Mff. JOHNSOV. 

♦ Tbe trifle filtar '\ Triple is here ufed improperly for /&>/, 

or Mtr oftbrtt. One of the triumivirst one of the three BUUOers of 
the world. ^ WAaaxraTOv. 

^— iwn>' ] Bound or limit. Pops. 

^ Tbtn muft tbou medsfimd out mw beofuen, 8cc. ] Thou mnit Set 
the boundary of my love at a greater cUftance dan the prefent 
vifible univerTe affords. Johnson. 

7 ^•^.^^Tbi/uM.} Be brief, /urn thy bufiaefs ix^ a few words. 

Jt^BHSOH. 

Oei. 
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Cleo, Nay, hear them, Antony. 
FulWa, perchance, is angry ; or who knows. 
If the fcarce- bearded Cacfar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to you, "Do this, or this^ 
" Take in that kingdom, and infranchife that; \ 
« Pcrform't, or clfe we damn thee.** 

Ant. How, my love ! 
. Cleo. Perchance, nay, and mod like. 
You muft not ftay here longer, your difmilfion 
Is come from Caefar ; therefore hear it, Antony.— 
Where's Fulvia*s proccfs? Caefar's, I would fay ?— 

Both?— 
—Call in the meflcngers. — As I am -Egypt's queen. 
Thou blufhcft, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Caefar's homager : elfe fo thy cheek pays fhame. 
When ftirilltongu'dFul via fcolds. The meffengers-— 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt ! *and the wide arch 
Of the rang'd empire fall ! Here is my fpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beaft as man : the noblencfs of life 
Is to do thus ; when fuch a mutual pair, [Embracing. 
And fuchatwaincan do't; in which, I bind 
On pain of punilhment, the world ' to weet. 
We ftand up pcerlefs. 



"Oui the mriJt arch 



Oftbi ramf^drnpinfalll — ] Taken from the Roman cufton 
of raifing tnumphal arches to perpetuate their vidories. Ex- 
tremely noble. W A R B u R ton • 

lam in doubt whether Shakefpeare had any idea but of a fa* 
kkk ftanding on pillars. The later editions have all printed the 
Toijtd empire, for the rangid empire, as it was firft given. 

Johnson. 

The tan^i tmpin is certainly right. Shakefpeare vfes the 
fine ezpreffion in C§rioIa$nu : 

■ - bury all which yet diftindly ranges 
In heaps and piles of ruin. Stebvens. 

• ■■ to weet,] To know* Pope. 

Cleo. 
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Cleo. [JfiJe.} Excellent falfhood! 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her ? — 
ril fcem the fool, I am not. ' Antony 
Will be himfclf. 

yinf. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra. 
Now for the love of love, and his foft hours. 
Let's not confound the time with conference har(h : 
There's not a minute of our lives ihould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure no>y : What Iport to-night ? 

Cleo. Hear the embaflfadors. 

jint. Fy» wrangling queen ! 
Whom every thing becomes ; to chide, to laugh^ 
To weep: whofe every paffion fully drives 
To make itfelf, in thee, fair and admir'd I 
No meflenger, but thine ; — and all alone. 
To-night, we'll wander through the ftrcets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen, 
Laft night you did dcfire it : — Speak not to us. 

[Exeuntyivitb their train. 

Bern. Is Cacfar with Antonius priz'd fo flight ? 

Phil. Sir, fometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too Ihort of that great property 
Which ftill fhould go with Antony. 

Dem. I am full forry, 
That he approves the common liar, who 
Thus fpeaJcs of him at Rome : But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy ? 

[^Exemt. 



'Antony 



mil hi hi mf elf. 

Ant. Butftirr^d hy Clfofaira.] But, in this paflage, feems to 
have the old Saxon fignification of without ^ unltfs^ ixaft. Amowf^ 
fays the queen, nuUl rtcolUa bit thoughts. Unl^s kiptf he replies, 
in commotion by CUopatra. JoHVSOH* 



SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Another part of the palace. 

Enter CbarmoHj Iras^ Alexas^ and a Sootbfayer. 

Char. Alcxas, fwect Alexas, moft any thing Alexas, 
almoft moft abfolute Alexas, whcre's the foothfaycr 
that you prais'd fo to the queen ? Oh ! that I knew 
this hufband, which you fay, muft * change his horns 
with garlands. 

Akx. Soothfajrer,— 

looth. Your will ? 

Char. Is this the man ? — Is't you, fir, that know 
things? 

^n/th. In Nature's infinite book of fccrecy, 
A little I can read. 

Ahx. Shew him your hand. 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly : wine enough 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Good fir, give me good fortune. 

Sootb. I make not, but forefeet 

Cbar. Pray then, forefce me one. 

Sootb. You (hall be yet fairer than you are. 

Char. He means, in fieih. 

irof. No, you fliall paint when you are old. 

aar. Wrinkles forbid ! 

jfUx. Vex not his prefcience 5 be attentive, 

Cbar. Hufh ! 

\ ■ • • • 

* change hh boms nmtb gmrlands,'] This ia corrupt; the true 
ieuiio£ evidently it, mufi cHAltoB kis boms i»ith garlands^ i. e. 
make nim a rich and honourable cuckold, having his horns hong 
about with garlands.. Warburton. 

^ Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, not improbably, cbimge for boms 
^ Z^rlaudt. I am in doubt, whethdr to change is not merely to 
*»A oa udt^ nmtk cbsmgts ^garland^. Johmsos^. 

Vol. Vlit I Sootb. 
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Sooth. You (hall be more beloving, than beloved 

' Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

Alex. Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, fome excellent fortune ! Let nr 
be married to three kings in a forenoon, and wido^ 
them all ; let me have a child at fifty, * to wboc 
Herod of Jewry may do homage ! find me, to marr 
with Odavius Casfar, and companion me with in; 
miftrefs. 

Sooth. You fliall out-live the lady whom you fcrvc 

Char. Oh, excellent ! I love long life better thai 
figs. 

Sooth. You have feen and proved a fairer forme 
fortune, than that which is to approach. 

Char. ' Then, belike, my children ihall have ni 
names : 
Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches mud I have 

Sooth. * If every of your wilhes had a womb, ant 
foretel every wilb, a million. 

am 

3 / bad railur btat ntf liver — ] To know why the lady is 1 
averfe from biaiing her linfer^ it mull be remembered, that a heal 
ed liver is fuppofed to make a pimpled Aice. JoHasoii 

* to 'whom Htrod of Jenury may do homage /] Herod pai 
homage to the Romans, to procure the grant of the kingdom c 
Judea. Stbbyiiii 

' Tbeuy belike t my children Jball have no names :] If I have al 
ready had the bed of my fortune, then I fuppofe / Jball mmo 
name children^ that is, I am never to be married. However, te] 
me the truth, tell me, how many btyf and ijoenches? John son 

A fairer fortune, I believe, means — a more reputable one. He 
anfwer then implies, that belike all her children will be bafttfds 
who have no right to the name of their father's family. Stbiv 

* I/fuffy of your muififes had a nuomb^ 

Jnd foitKiAA rvery wjht a millioM.] Thb nonfenfe ihoiild b 
itformed thus, 

Ifev^ry ofyowr^wijhee had a tuomb, 

JndftT61 r^xj^ wi^, Warbuetoh 

For foretell in ancient editions, the latter copies h^vc farmM 
Foretel ftvours the emendation, which is made with great «cat» 
nefi ; yet the original reading may, I think, ftand, l/'jom hadek 
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Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee fgr a witch. ' 

AUx. You think, none but your fhects arc privy to 
your wiflies. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 

Alex* We'll know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and molt of our fortunes to night, 
Ihall be, drunk co bed. 

Iras. There's a palm prefages chaftity, if nothing 
elfc. 

Char. Even as the o'erHowing Nflus prefaget^h fa- 
mine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
Qoftication, I cannot fcratch mine ear.— Pr'ythec, tell 
her but a worky-day fortune. 

Siotb. Your fortunes arc alike. 

Iras. But how, but how ? Give me particulars. 

So^tb. I have (aid. 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than (he? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you chufc it? 

Iras. Not in my hufband's nofe. 

^CitfT.Our worfer thoughts heavens mend! Alex- 
as,— come, his fortune ; his fortune. — O, let him 
uny a woman that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I befeech 

thee ! 

Mif mmAi msj§m nvill have ^ijhes^ and I fhould foretel all tb^fit 
•iifcii, I jb9mld foretel a million of childnn. It is an cllipfis very 
^iKBt m converfation ; I Jhtuld Jhamt you^ and tell all ; that isp 
miiflfkomld tell all. And\\ lot and if which was anciently, and 
itiittprovinciany ufed for if Johnson. 

' C ktr. Qmr <wrftr thoughts hea*v*ns mend. 

Alex. C««#, hiifor'unt^ his fortune, O, Ut himmarry a nuosattm^ 
^] Whofe fortune does Alexas call out to have told ? Rut, ia 
ftor^ thii I dare pronounce to be fo palpable and fignal a tranf- 
poidoBy that I cannot bat wonder it (hould have flipt the obferva- 
te of' all the editors; efpecially of the fagadous Mr. Pope, who 
kiaade this declaration, 7^tf/ if tbronghout tkt flays, bad all 
<h%€echet hnm fritutd without tbg vtry names of ihs ptrfens^ he 

• I 2 Wievcs 
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thee ! And let her die too, and give him a worfc 
and let worfe follow worfc, till the word: of all fc 
fow him laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckok 
Good IGs, hear me this prayer, though thou da 
me a matter of more weight i good Ifis, I befee< 
thee ! 

Iras. Amen, dear goddefs, hear that prayer 
the people ! for as it is a heart-breaking to fee a han 
fomc man loofe-wiv'd, fo it is a deadly forrow to b 
hold a foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dear It 
keep decorum, and fortune him accordingly ! 

Cbar. Amen! 

yllex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to mal 
ine a cuckold, they would make themfelves whon 
but they'd do*t. 

Efiter Cleopatra. 

Efw. Hufh! here comes Antony. 

Cbar^ Not he, the queen. 
. Qeo. Saw you my lord ? 

Eno. No, lady. 

Cleo. Was he not here ? 

Cbar. No, Madam. 

Cleo. He was difpos*d to mirth •, but on the fudd 
A Roman thought hath ftruck him. — ^Enobarbus^ 

believes •«# might have afplieJ them with certainty fo even fum 
^utin how many inftances has Mr. Pope's want of juacm 
falfified this opinion ? The fad is evidently this ; Alexas bii 
a fortune-teller to Iras and Charmian, and fays himfelf* Wt^Uh 
aU §ur fortunes. Well ; the foothfayer begins with the wodm 
and fome jokes pafs upon the fubje6l of hu(bands and chaffi 
after which, the women hoping for the fatisfa^iion of having fin 
thin^ to laugh at in Alexas's fortune, call him to hold oat 
h^d, and wi(h heartily that he may have the prognofticatioi 
cuckoldom upon him. The whole fpeech, therdbre» muft 
pl^c'djto Charmian. There needs no ilronger proof of this be 
a.truecorredion» than the obfervation which Alexas iamediai 
fubjdnson their wiflies and aeal to hear him abufed. Taima 

E 
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Enf.. Madam. 

Cliff. Seek iiim, and bring him hither. Where's 

Alexas ? 
^x. Here ac your fcrvicc. My lord approaches. 

Enter Antonf^ wUb a Meffenger^ and Attendants. 

Cko. We Will not look upon him. Go with us. 

[Exeunt. 

3fc/; Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field 

jint. Againft my brother Lucius ? 

Mef. Ay: 
But foon that war had end, and the time's ftate 
Made friends of them, jointing their force ^gainfl; 

Caefar, 
Whofe better iffue in the war from Italy, 
Upon the firft encounter, drave them. 

A/It. Well, whatwQrft? 

Mef. The nature of bad news infedls the teller* 

Ant. When it concerns the fool or coward. — On. 
Things, that are paft, arc done, with me. — 'Tis thus; 
Vfho tells me true, though in the tale lie death, 
f hear him, as he fiatter'd. 

Mef. Labienus (this is ftiflTnews) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, * extended Afia; 
From Euphrates his conquering banner (hook. 
From Syria to Lydia, and to Ionia -, 
Whilft— 

Jm. Antony, thou wouldft fay,— 

Mif Oh, my lord ! 

Ant, Speak to me home, mince not the general 
tongue i 
Hmk Cleopatra as (he's call'dln Rome : 

** 4xund€i Afia\\ i.e. widened or extended the bounds 

w ilit Leffer Afia. Warb. 

To fjriMM/, is a tenn nfed for to^'R# ; I kaow not whether that 
k lot die fcnle hert. Joh« sok . 

I 3 Rail 
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Rail thou'in Fulvia's phrafe, and tauqt my faults 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh, then we bring forth 

weeds, 
' When our quick winds lie dill; and our ill, tol^ us, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Mef* At yaur noble pleafure. 

Ant. From Sicyon, how the news ? Speak there. 

Mef. The man from Sicyon.-r— Is there fuch an one ? 

\Exit Mejfcnger. 

Attend. He (lays upon your will. 

Ant. J^et him appear.-— 
Thefc ftrong Egyptian fetters I mud break, * 

Enter another Meffknger. 

Or lofe myfelf in dotage. What are you }- 

2 Mef. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where died Ihe ? 

2 Mef. In Sicyon. 
Her length of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. [^Gives a Letter. 

Ant. Forbear qie. — \^Exit Meffengir. 

There's a great fpirit gone ! Thus did I defire it. 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We wifli it our's again ; ' the prcfent pleafure. 
By revolution lowring, does become 
The oppofite of itfelf : (he's good, being gone ; 

The 

• When cur quick WINDS hefiill\ ] The fcnfe is, that maa^ 

not agitated by ccnfurc, like foil not ycntilatcd by q^ick qirrVu6, 
produces mor< evil than good. Johnson. 

* the pn/ent pltafure^ 

By revolution loivriog, iets become 

Th: oppofite of it/elf i ] The allufion is to the foo's dir 

urnal courie ; v^hich rifiog in the eaftt and hy revolutiom Iwotringt 
pr fcttinj^ in the «it///, becomes the ippifite of itfelf. War^. 

T|iis is an obfcurc paiHigc. The explanation which Dr. War- 

hFlo» 
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* The hand could pluck her back, that ihpv'd her on. 
I muft from this enchanting queen brdak off: 
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know. 
My idleneis doth hatch. How now, Enobarbus ? 

Enter Evoiarius. 

Eno. What's your pleafure, fir ? 

ytnt. I muft with hafte from hence. 

Eno. Why, then we kill all our women : we fee, 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to them; if they fuffer 
our departure, death's the word. 

Jfu. I muft be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occafion, let women die. 
It were pity to caft them away for nothing ; though 
between them and a great caufe, they Ihould be 
cftccm'd nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaft 
noifc of this, dies inftantly ; I have fcen her die twen- 
ty times upon far ^ poorer moment ; I do think, 
there is mettle in death, which commits Tome loving 
aA open her, fhe haih fuch a celerity in dying. 

jini. She is cunning paft man's thought. 

Ene. Alack, fir, no; her pafliions are made of 
nothing but the fineft part of pure love. We cannot 
call her winds and waters, fighs and tears ; they are 
greater ftorms and tempcfts than almanacks can re- 
port. This cannot be cunning in her; if it be, Ihe 
makes a fhower of rain as well as Jove. 

hanan has offered h fuch, that I can add nothing to it'; yet per* 
luipi Shakefpeare, who was lefs learned than his commentator, 
ncantonlVf that oar pleafares, as they are re*veived in the mind, 
torn to pain. Johnson. 

* The band c9ultl pluck btr hack^ &c.] The verb could has a pecu* 
litt* iignification in this place ; it does not denote pomjtr but i». 
t^'nmimi. The fenfe is, tht band tbat dr^vt her off*would noiu rLtl- 
^h t^^k her back mgain. Revival* 

^fwrtr mdmcMt ;] For lefs reafon ; upon meaner motives. 

Johnson* 

I 4 ^nf. 
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Jnt. 'Would I had never fcen her ! 

Eno. Oh, fir, you had then left unfeen a wonder- 
ful piece of work -, which, not to have been blcfc 
withal, would have difcrcdited your travel. 

^Jnt. Fuivia is dead, 

Eno» Sir! 

Ant. Fuivia is dead. 

Eno. Fuivia? 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, fir, give the Gods a thankful facrifke* 
When it pleafech their Deities to take the wife of a 
man from him, ^ it fhews to man the tailors of the 
earth ; comforting therein, that when old robes are 
worn out, there are members to make new. If there 
were no more women but Fuivia, then had you in- 
deed a cut, and the cafe were to be lamented : this 
grief is crowned with confolation ; your old fmock 
brings forth a new petticoat : — And, indeed, the tears 
live in an onion that fliould water this forrow. 

Ant. The bufinefs, (he hath broached ih the fta^, 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufinefs, you have broached here, 
cannot be without you ; efpecially that of Cleopatra's, 
which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light anfwers. Let our officers 
Have notice wh^t we purpofe : I fliall break 

♦ it Jhrwi to man the tailor t oftbt earthy comforting thgrein, &c.] I 
have printed this after the original, which, though harfli and ob- 
fcure, I know not how to amend. Sir Tho. Hanmer reads, Th^ 
ihew to man the tailors of the earth comforting him therein. I thioK 
(hepaflage, with fomewhat lefs alteration, for alteration is always 
dangerous, may Hand thus ; Itjhtnus to mtn the taiUrj of thi earth, 
comforting them, {2fr. John son. 

The meaning is this. Js the Gods ha'vt heen pleafei to take awa^ 
jonr wfe Ful'via^ fo they ta^ue provided jon with a mnv omin Ch$* 
fatra ; in like manner as the tailorj of the earthy when your old gar" 
mem sari worn out^ accommodate jou wtlf new ones. Akoktmovs^ 

The 
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* The caufe of our expedience to the queen. 
And get her leave to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with * more urgent touches, 
Doftrongly fpeak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
^Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Caefar, and commands 
The empire of the fca. Our flippcry people 
(Whofe love is never link'd to the dcferver. 
Till his deferts are paft) begin to throw 
Pofflpey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his fon, who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, (lands up 
For the main foldier j whofe quality, going on. 
The fides o* the world may danger. Much is breeding. 
Which, like the *courfer*s hair, hath yet but lifc^ 
And not a ferpent's poifon. ' Say, oqr pleafure 
Tofuch whofe places under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 
Eao. I (hall do*t. [^Exeunt. 

^ThecoM/i 0/oiir expedience' ]ExpiJience for expedition. Ware. 

* '^^mon urgent touches^] Things that touch me more fenfibly, 
fflore prcffing motives. Johnsom. 

' Petition us at home. ] Wifli us at home ; call for us to 

Rfideathome. Johnson. 

*^ tbi cour/tr*s kair^ &€.] Alludes to an old idje notion 

that the hair of a horfe dropt into corrupted water, will turn to an 
•aimal. ^ Pope. 

' r— ^tff , onr fUafure 

fofucb fwbo/e placts under us require 

Oir ^uick remove fr cm hence,] Such is this paHage in the firll 
fopy. The late editors have all altered it, or received it altered 
infilencethus: 

Say, our pleafure, 
Tofuch tjobofe place is under us^ requires 
Our quick remouefrom hence, 
This is hardly fenfe. I believe we (hould read. 

Their quick remove from hena\ 
Teflour defign of going away to thofc, who being by their placet 
pbb'ged to attend us, muil remove in hade. Johnson. 

SCENE 
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« 

SCENE III. 
Enter Cleopatra^ Charman^ Alexasj and Iras. 

Cleo. Where is he ? 

Char. 1 did not fee him fince. 

Cko. Sec, where he is, who's with him, what he 

does. 

' I did not fend you.— If you find him fad, 
Say, I am dancing ; if in mirth, report. 
That I am fudden fick. Quick, and return. 
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him 
dearly, 
You do not hold the method to^nforcc 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What Ihould I do, I do not ? 

Char. In each thing give him way, crols him in 

nothing. 
Cleo. Thou teacheft, like a fool, the way to lofe 

him. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too far. I wifli forbear; 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am fick, and fullen. 

Ant. I am forry to give breathing to my purpofe. 

Qeo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I fhall fall ; 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 
Will not fuftain it. 

Ant. Now, my deareft queen, 

Cleo. Pray you, ftand farther from me. 

Ant. What's the matter ? 

Cleo. I know, by that fame eye, there's fome good 
news. 

• / Mil Hit /enii jou.-^] You mull go as if you came without my 
order or knowledge. Johnson. 

Whit 



ANTONY AMD CLEOPATRA, nj 

What fays the marry'd woman ? — ^JTou may go 5 
'Would, flie had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not fay, *tis I that keep you here, 
I have no power upon you : — Her*s you are. 

AjU. The Gods beftknow, — 

Cko. O never was there queen 
So mightily bctray'd ! yet at the firft 
I faw the treafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra, — 

Cleo. Why (hould I think, you can be mine, and 
true. 
Though you with fwearing (hake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? Riotous madnefs. 
To be entangled with thofc mouth- made vow$, 
Which break themfelvcs in fwearing ! 

Ant. Moftfweet queen, — 

Clco. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your 
going. 
But bid farewell, and go : when you fued Haying, 
Then was the time for words : No going then j— 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes j 
Bhfe in our brows' bene ; none our parts fo poor, 
But was * a race of heaven. They are fo ftill, 
Orthou, thegreateft foldier of the world. 
Art turn*d the greateft liar. 

Ant. How now, lady ? 

CUo. I would I had thy inches; thou ihould*A knt>w 
There were a heart in i^gypt. 

Ant. Hear me, queen : 
Thcftrong neceflity of time commands 
, Ourfcrvices a- whiles but my full heart 

* a raci ofbea'ven. ] 1, e, had a fintck ot flavour 

of heaven. Warb. 

Thii word is well explained by Dr. Warburton ; the race of 
^i)e is the tafle of the toil. $ir T. Hanmer, not underftanding 
4<word| reads, raj^ JofOrson. 

Remains 
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' Remains in ufc with you. Our Italy 

Shines o'er with civil fwords : Sextus Pompeius 

Makes his approaches to the port of Rome. 

Equality of two domeftic powers 

Breeds fcrupulous fadlion : The hated, grown t^ 

ftrength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemned Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriven 
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten 5 
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change, -* My more particular. 
And that which moft with you Ihould fafe my going. 
Is Fulvia's death. 

Cleo. Though age from folly could not give mc 
freedom. 
It does from childifhnefs. — Can Fulvia die ? 

Ant. She's dead, my queen : 
Look here, and at thy fovereign leifurc read 
The garboils (he awak'd ; at the laft, bcft. 
See, when, and where (he died. 

' Rmatus in vfi ] The poet fccms to allude to the legal 

diftindion between the uft and abjolute foJftJJiM. Johnson. 

♦ My more particular ^ 

And thai vihich moft ivitbyou ftfouljfti've my goings 

Is Ful*via*s Jioth.] Thus all the more modern editions ; the firft 
and fecpnd folio's rcad/a/d : All corruptedly. Antony is giving 
feveral reafons to Cleopatra, which make his depariure from 
^gypt neceflary ; moil of them, reafons of ftate; but the death 
of Fulvia, his wife, was a particular and private call. Cleopatra 
is jealous of Antony, and iufpicioos that he is ieeking colours for 
hisgoine. Antony replies to her doubts, with the reafons that 
obliged him to be abfent for a time ; and tells her, that, as his 
wife Fulvia is dead, and fo (he has no rival to be jealous of, that 
circumllance (hould be his bed plea and excufe, and have the 
greateft weight with her for his going. Who docs not fee now, 
Siat it ought to be read, 

jhffuU falve my go ng. Th bob a l d. 

Mr. Upton reads, 1 chink rightly, 

j 'aft my going. Johnson. 

CUo. 
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Cko. ^O moft falfe love I 
Where be the facred vials thou fhouldft Bll 
Withforrowful water? Now 1 fec^ I fee. 
In Fulvia's death, how mine fhall be received. 

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
Thepurpofcs I bear; which are, orceafe. 
As you (hall give the advices. By the fire. 
That quickens Nilus* (lime, I go from hence. 
Thy foldier, fervant •, making peace, or war. 
As thou aflfea*ft. 

Cko. Cut my lace, Charmian, come :— • 
But let it be. — I am quickly ill, and well. 
•—So, Antony loves. 

Ant. My precious queen, forbear ; 
And give true evidence to his love, which (lands 
An honourable trial. 

Cleo, So Fulvia told me. 
I pr'ythee, turn afide, and weep for her; 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tears 
Belong * to Egypt. Good now, play one fccne 
Of excellent diflembling, and let it look 
Like perfect honour. 

Ant. You'll heat my blood : No nrore. 

Ck9. You can do better yet } but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now by my fword, — 

Cko.' And target, Still he mends -, 

But this is notthebeft. Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Am. V\\ leave you, lady. 

CUq. Courteous lord, one word. 

^OmoftfalfiUve! 

ti^hiri ie tbtfacrtd vials ih'>u Jhouldft fill 

With fair owful nvatir ? ] Alluding to the lachrymatory 

^s, or bottles of tears^ which the Romans fometimes put into 
tiitQroofafriend. Johkso^. 

* —— /• J?^j5^/,— ] To me, the queen of Egypt. Johnson, 

Sir, 
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Sir, you and I muft part, — butthat's not it ; 
Sir, you and I have lov*d, — but there's not it ; 
That you know well : fomething it is, i would :• 
^ Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I aip all forgotten. 

Ant. ■ But that your royalty 
Holds idlenefs your fub^eft, I fhould take you 
For idlenels icfelf. 

( 

7 Oby «pf cilMon is a *ueiy Anim^ 

And lam allforgottenJ] The plain meaning is, My firgrtfi 
wutkes mi forget mjjitlf. But (he exprefles it by calling/9r^r^ 
Anionj ; hecsmfe forgef^ulne/j had forgot her, as JatMj iiad d 
For want of apprehending this quaintnefs of expreilion, the O} 
editor is forced to tell us news. That all forgotten is aft old w 
JptaHngjfor apt to forget tyitry thing. W a r b u an 

I cannot underftand the learned critic's explanation. It 
pears to me/ that (he (hould rather havefaid, 

O my remembrance is a wry Antony, 
And I am all ffrgotttn. 
It was her memory, not ker oblivion, that, like Antony, 
forgetting and deferting her. I think a (light change will re 
the paflage. Theqneen, having fomething to fay, which (he i 
able, or would not (eem able to recoiled, cries out, 

O $fiy §Mvio» /— 'Xi* « vfry Antony, 
The thought of which I was in queft is a very Antony, is trci 
rous and ragitive, and has irrevocably left me, 

And I am all forgotten. 

If this reading (land, I think the explanation of Hanmer mu 
received. Joum 

Dr. Warburton's explanation is certainly juft, and I canno 
any occafion for alteration. Cleopatra has fomething to 
which feems to be fupprefs'd by forrow, and after many attei 
to produce her meaning, (he cries out, This cualitf I have of 
getting ^vhat concerns me nearfy, too much refenwUi Antony, or i 
Antony^ amdwy w:ifari is aliki forgot ten by him and hy my/tlf. 

St Bar 

* Bnt ihatyomr royalty 

Holds idlenefs your fubjea^ Ifimdd take yon 

For idUn^fs itfelfl] i. e. Bnt that yonr charms hold me, ^whi 
she gnate(t/M/ en earth, in chaiju, IJbonld have adjndged you 
ihi gteatelL That this is the fenfe is (hewn by her anfwer. 
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Cleo. *Tis fweating labour. 
To bear fuch idlcnds fo near the heart. 
As CJeopatra, this. But, (Ir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence ; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpiricd folly. 
And all the Gods go with you ! Upon your fword 
Sic laurcird vidlory ! and fmooth fuccefs 
Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

Ant. Let us go. Come; 
Our reparation fo abides, and flies. 
That thou, refiding here, go*(l yet with me. 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. {ExeuHU 

S C E N E IV. 

Cafat^s palace in Rome. 

Enter OSavius Cafar^ Lepidus^ and Attendants. 

Caf. You may fee, Lcpidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Caefar*s natural vice to hate 
« One great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news ; he fifhes, drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manly 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he. 
H^dly gave audience, or 
Vouchfaf 'd to think he had partners. You fhall find 

there 
A man, who is the abflradl of all faults 
That all men follow. . - 

^Tis/nueatirg la6our. 

To btarfucb idlenefs fo near the heart, 

J$ CUofairat this, WarburtOk. 

^Ominatcfrnfttitpr."''^] Perhaps, 0«r great cofflpe,titor. 

JoHirsoN. 

Lep. 
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Lep. I muft not think there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodncfs ; 
His faults in him feem ' as the fpots of heaven^ 
More fiery by night's blacknefs; hereditary. 
Rather than ^ purchased ; what he cannot change^ 
Than what he chufes. 

Qtf. You are t6o indulgent. Let us grant, it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth ; to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a flave; 
To reel the ftreets at noon, and ftand the buffet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat : ' fay, this becomes 

him, 
,(As his compofure muft be rare, indeed. 
Whom thefe things cannot blemifli) yet muft Antony 
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear 
* So great weight in his lightnefe. If he fiU'd ; 

His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs. 
Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones, 

1 . I ^s the /fit •fhitLnPn^ 

^ Mertjierj by night* j kkckm/s ;] If by fpots arc meant ftars, ts 
night has no odier fiery ipots, the comparifon is forced and harihV 
ftars having been always fuppofed to beautify the nieht ; nor do I 
comprehend what there is m the coanter-part of this fimile, 
which anfwen to nigiit^t bUckaefs. Hanmer reads, 

^ gr/on^muncy 

Or iiresy iy night* s blacknefs, JOBVSOjr. 

* ^furcha$*d\ — ] Procured by his own fault or endeavour. 

John son. 

* f oji this bnimes him ; 
Jishis iomfo/un muft be rart^ indadj 

Whom thifi things cdnrnt hlimijh ;•— ] This feems ioconfeqiienft. 
Ifcad 

And his compofure^ Sec. 
Grant that this becomes him 9 and if it can huosne him, he muft ham in 
himfimithing 'very uncommcn ; yet, ^r. John son • 

* So great ^ueight in his lightfu/s. '^^ ^^ ^'i^* " ®^^ 

tS ShakefpMtre*! favourite play-things. The fenfc is. His tri£ing 
levxty dtrows fo much baraea upon as. Jonirsow. 

Call 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 129 

'Gallon him for't : but to confound fuch time, — 
That drums him from his fport, and fpcaks as loud 
As his own (late and our's, — 'tis to be chid. 
As we rate ^boys ; who being mature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their prefcnt plea fure, ' 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enfer a Mejfengcr. 

Icp. Here's more news ? 

Mef. Thy biddings have been donej and every 
hour, 
Moft noble Casfar, fhak thou have report 
How *ris abroad. Pompey is ftrong at fea 5 
And, it appears, he is belov'd of thof<; 
^That only have fear'd Caefar : to the ports 
The difcontents repair, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Gf/ I (hould have known no lefs : 
It hath been taught us from the primal ftate. 
That 'he, which is, was wifh'd, until he were; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd 'till ne'er worth love, 
'Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body. 

Like 

^CJlm him for" t. ] Ctdl onhin^^ is, njijit him. ' Sayi 

C«&r, If Antony folltnvcd bis Jiffaucbtries at a time of Iti/urt^ I 
/•■W U»v€ him 10 Be funijhed by tbehr natural conjequences, by fur- 
Utt/m^dry bones. Johnson. 

* b eys ; ivboy being mature in inonx)ledgi^'\ For this Hanmer^ 
wlio thought the maturity of a boy an inconiiftent idea, has put, 

■' — *wbOf immature in knofwUdge^ 
httke words experience zxk^ judgment require that we read mature: 
<kn^ Dr. .Warburton has received the emendation. By boys ma* 
^9 its knowledge f are meant, boys old enough to kno'w their duty. 

. Johnson; 

* flwtf only have feared Cafar ;] Thofe whom not h<ve huji/ear 
ttde adherents to Csfar, now fhew their affedlion for Pompey. 

Johnson* 
' *— ^#, which Js, *was ivij^d^ until he nuere : 
Jlnifhe eWd man^ ne^er lenj^d^ till n^er worth love^ 
C««f/fcar'd, by being laek^dA Let us examine the fenfc of xh\% 
Vol. Vm. K ia 
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Like to a vagabond flag, upon the ftream, 
9 Goes to and back, lackying the varying tide. 
To rot itfelf with motion/ 

Mef. Csefar, I bring thee word, 
Mcnecrates and Mcnas, famous pirates. 
Make the fea ferve them ; * which they ear and wouj 
With keels of every kind. Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy •, the borders maritime 
' Lack blood to think on't, and flufli youth ^ rcvol: 
No vefTel can peep forth, but 'tis as loon 

in plain profe. The earliefi biftories inform us, that tbt man in j 
preme CQmmand 'wai always *wijh*d to gain that command^ till he h 
obtath^d itm And he, nvhom the multitude has contentedly feen in a U 
condition, nuben he begins to he nuanted by ibem, becomes to he fear 
by them. But do the multitude fear a man, bccaufe they wa 
him ? Certainly, we muft read, 

Comes dear'd, by being lacked. 
i. e. endear'dy a favourite to them. Befides, the context requii 
this reading ; for it was not fear, but love, that made the peof 
flock to young Pompcy, and what occafion'd this refledtion, ; 
in Coriolanus, 

IJhall be lov'd, 'when lam lack'd. War 

' Goes to, and back, laihing the 'varying tide, 
To rot it/elf ivith motion.^ How can a flag, or rufli, floating up 
a dream, and that has no motion but what the fludluation of t 
water gives it, be faid to lafli the tide ? This is making a fcour 
of a weak incffeftive thing, and giving it an aflive violence in ; 
own power. All the old editions read lacking, 'f ^s true, xht 
is no fenfe in that reading ; but the addition of a Angle letl 
will not only give us good fenfe, but the genuine word of our a 
thor into the bargain. 

Lacquing the ^varying tide, 
i. e. floating backwards and forwards with the variation of the ti<i 
like a page, or lacquey, at his mafler's heels. Theo 

* Perhaps anotlfer mejfenger fliould be noted here, as entcrii 
with frefh news. Stbbvem 

* n xihich they ear ] To eavy is to plo^jo ; a commt 

metaphor. x John so 

^ Laek blood to think onU, ] Turn pale at the thought of it. 

, JOHNSO 

* — and flujb youth — ] Flujh youth is youth ripened to manhoo< 
jfiuth whofe blood is at the flow. . Steevbm 

Tak( 
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Taken as feen-, for Pom pey's name ftrikcs more, 
Than could his war refifted. 

Cj?/ Antony, 
Leave thy lafcivious waflails. When thou once 
Wm beaten from Modena, vvhere thou flcw'ft 
Hirtius and Panfa confuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'ft againft, 
.Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than favages could fuffer. Thou didft drink 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle 
Which beads would cough at. Thy palate then did 

deign 
The roijgheft berry on the rudeft hedge ; 
Yea, like the (lag, when fnow the pafturc flieets. 
The barks of trees thou browfed*ft : — On the Alps, 
It is reported, thou did'ft eat ftrange flefli. 
Which fome did die to look on : And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now) 
Was bore fo like a foldier, that thy check 
So much as lankM not. 
Lep. It is pity of him. 
Caf. Let his ihames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : Time is it, that we twain 
Did flicw ourfelves i' the field ; arid, to that end, 
Afleniblc we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lsp. To-morrow, Casfar, 
Ilhall be furniOi'd to inform you rightly. 
Both what by fea and land I can be able. 
To Yront this prefent time. 

Cf/I Till which encounter. 
It is my bufinefs too. Farewell. 

Lep. Farewell, my lord. 
What you fhall know mean time of ftirs a,broad, 
Ilhall befcech you, let me be partaker. 
Cif/; Doubt it not, fir •, I knew it for my bond. 

^Exeunt. 

K 2 SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra^ Cbarmian^ Iras^ and Mardian. 

Cleo. Charmian, — 
^ Char. Madam ? 

Cleo. Ha,\ha — give me to drink ^ mandragora. 

Char. Why, madam ? 

Cleo. That I might deep out this great gap of tim 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

Cleo. O, *tis treafon.— 

Char. Madam, I truft not fo, 
• Cleo. Thou! cuauch ! Mardian 1 

Mar. What's your highnefs* pleafure ? 

Cleoi Not now to hear thee fing, I take no pleaft. 
In aught an eunuch has : 'tis well for thee, 
That, being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of -ffigypt. . Haft thou affcftion 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothii 
But what in deed is honeft to be done : 
Yet have I fierce afFedlions, and think. 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo. Oh, Charmian ! 
Where think'ft thou he is now ? Stands lie, or fits hi 
Or does he walk ? or is he oji his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, •horfe 1 for, wot'ft thou, whom the 
mov'ft ? 

' '^mandragora.'] A plant of which the infufion was Aippofed 
prccsre deep. Slukefpeare mentions it ii> Othello: 
Noi popfty^ nor mandragora. 
Can rver medicine tbte to that /motet Jltep. Johnsc 

T 
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The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
* And burgonet of man. He's fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, " fFhere^s my ferptnt of old Nile ? — 
For fo he calls me ; now I feed myfclf 
With mod delicious poifon. — Think on me, 
I'hat am with Phoebus* amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time ! ^ Broad-fronted Cacfar, 
"When thou waft here above the ground, I was 
-A morfel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
"Wouldftand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his afpeft, and die 
^ith looking on his life. 

Enler Alexai. 

Alex. Sovereign of -ffigypt, hail ! 

Cko. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony ! 
Tct coming from him, ' that great medicine hath 

With his tinft gilded thee. 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony? 

Alex. Laft thing he did, dear queen. 
He kifs*d, the laft of many doubled kifles. 
This orient pearl : — His fpeech fticks in my heart, 

Cko. Mine ear muft pluck it thence. 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he. 
Say, the firm Roman to great Mgypt fends 
This treafure of an oyfter : at whofe foot^ 

• And burgonet of man.} A hurgonet is a kind of bihtut. Hen. VI. 
This day Pll ^wiar aUft my iu^gontt. 
So in Heywood's Iron Age, 1632. 

Pll bamwur oniby froof-fteeVd hurgonit, Steevbns. 

^ Broad-fronted CafarJ] Mr. Seyward is of opinion, thtit the 
poet wrote hald-fronttd Cafar. S t e e v e k s . 

^ ^^tbat great medicint batb ivitb bis tinS gildfd thee.'] Al- 
Indingto the philofopher's ftone, which, by its touch, converts 
jttfe metal into gold. The alchemifts call the matter, whatever 
it be, by which they perform tranfmtitation, z, medicine. 

. JO(i^SON. 

K 3 r» 
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3 (? mend the petty prefent^ I mil piece 
Her cpulenf throne uith kingdoms. All the €nji^ 
Say thou, Jhall call her mtftrefs. So he nodded. 
And foberly did mount an ' arm-gaunt deed, 
"V^ ho neighM fo high, that what 1 would have fpoke, 
\ Was beaftly dumb by him, 
. Clea. What, was he fad or merry ? 

Alex. Like to the time o* the year, between the 
extreams 
Of hot and cold •, he was nor fad, nor merry. 

Cleo. Oh well-divided difpofition! — Note him. 
Note him, good Charmian. — 'Tis the man. But 

note him : 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofe 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry. 
Which feem*d to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In -^gypt with his joy : but between both. 
Oh heav'nly mingle ! Be'ft thou fad, or merry, 

• '^arm-gaunt Jlied.'] i. e. his deed worn lean and thin by much 
fcrvicc in war. So Fairfax, 

His ^7i\'V*oiTiJieed ibi chcmphn ftcut beftroJe, Warj, 

On this rote Mr. Ed^vards has been very lavifli f f his plea- 
fantry, and indeed has juftly cenfured the mifquotation ot/tall- 
ivorri,, for fall avonh, which means ftron^, but makes no attempt 
to explain the word in .the play, Mr. Scyward, in his preface to 
Beaumont, has \^xy elaborately endeavoured to prove, that an 
arm-gaunt ftf-ed is a deed with lean Jhculdcrs. Arm is the Teuto- 
nick word for nuant^ or jcv^'tj^ A^m-i-aunt may be therefore an 
old word, fignifyiiig, Uan for ivan/, ill fed. Edwards's obfcrva- 
tion, that a worn out horfe is not proper for Atlas to mount in 
battle, is impertinent; the horfe here inentioned fcems to be a 
poft-hor/e, rather than a war horfe. Yet as arm-g'^unt fecms not 
intended to imply any defedl, it perhnps means, a horfe fo flrn- 
der that a man mipht clafp him, and therefore formed for expe- 
dition. Hanmer reads, ' 

arm-gin ftted. JOHNSON. 

• ' Was hiafily DUMB i^ him.'\ Mr. Theobald reads damb^dy put 
to filence. AUxas means, (fays he) the horfe made /ach a meighemgf 
flat if hi h(id fpokt b$ could not have b^tn heard. Johnson. 

The 
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The violence of either thee becomes. 

So docs it no man elfc. Met'ft thou my pofts? 

£ex. Ay, Madam, twenty feveral mcffengers. 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

Geo. Who's born that day, 
When I forget to fend to Antony^ 
Shall die a beggar.— -Ink and paper, Charmian.— 
—Welcome, my good Alexas. — Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Casfar fo ? 

Char. Oh, that brave Caefar ! 

Cko. Be choak'd with fuch another emphafis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. .The valiant Caefar ! 

Cko. By Ifis I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Caefar paragon again 
My man of men 

Char. By your moft gracious pardon, 
Ifing but after you. 

Cleo. * My fallad days ! 
When I was green in judgment. Cold in bipod ! 
To lay, as I laid then.. — But come away ; 

» My fallad Jays ! 

Wttn I *was grten in judgmenf<t cold in hlooj ! 

To fay J as I /aid then. 1 

This pQzzlcs the latip edi tor, Mr. Theobald . He fays, CUejpaira nut^ 
fftithvery naturally bin nvi/Jb conttmpr of btr judgment at t bat period : 
^tthtmimiywitb regard to tbecoldmfs of her blood may admit fame quef 
fiet: and then employs his learning to prove, that at this cold fea- 
. ion of her biood, ftie had fcen twenty good years. But yet he 
thinks his author may be juHiiied, becaufe Plutarch calls Cleopa- 
tra at thofc years, Kogu, which by ill luck proves juft the contrary ; 
fer that (late which the Greeks defigned. by Kofi, was the very 
height of blood. But Shakefpeare's bed jultification is relloring 
bis own fenfe, which is done merely by a different pointing : 

My fallad days ; 

JVben I nuas- green in judgment, did in blood ! 

To fay as Ifaid tben* 
did in bloodf is an upbraiding expollulation to her maid. Tbofe^ 
wys (he, nvere my fallad days, nuben I %vas green in judgment ; bnt 
Jtur bUod is as cold at m/ ju Igmcn:, tfyen bave the fame opinion of 
(hfiMO^ as I bad tben. Warburton. 

K 4 Get 
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Get me ink and paper: be (ball have every day 
A feveral greeting, or V\l ' unpeople -ffigypt. 



[^Exeunt 



A C T II. S C E N E L 

Mejftnd. Pompcfs Houfe. 
Writer * Pompey^ Mcnecrates^ and Minos. 

P o M P E Y. 

It* the great Gods be juft, they (hall aflSft 
The deeds of jufteft men. 
Men. Know, worthy Pompey, 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pomp, ^ While we are fuitors to their thrbne, decay 
The thing we fue for. 

Mei 

^ ''^•'^unpeoph Egypt .1 By fending out meflcngcw. Johnsok. 
^ The perlons are fo named in the firfl edition ; but I kno 
not why Menecrates appears ; Menas can do aJl without kim. 

Johnson. 
' fVbilt iKt art fuitors to tbdr thrOHif 9 E C A V ft 
The thing <we/ueforJ] 

This nonfenfe ihould be read thus, 

WhJe we are fuitcrs to their throne ^ E L a t*S 
The thing nve /ue for* 

Menecrates had faid, The Gods do nzt deny that nuhith they dtla 
The other tarns his words to a different meaning, and replic 
"Delay is the ^very thing tve hfgofthem^ i. e. the delay of our en< 
mies in making preparation againil us : which he explains afre 
wards, by faying, Mark Antony was tied up by luft in iEgypt 
Czfar by avarice at Rome ; and Lepidus employed in keepic 
well with both. Warb, 

It is not always prudent to be too hafiy iq exclamation ; tl 
reading wfiich Dr. Wftr))iuton rejects as nonfenfe^ is in my opinic 

righl 
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MiH^ We, vigndranjt of ourifelvca, ' • ^' -'i ?'* I 
^g often our «oWn harms, -which the* wife powers^' i 
Dtny us for. our good: fo find wc profit -^ 

Bylofingofot»r prayers: - * ••♦.•■ ^* 

Pp«^; Iftialldpwcll : ' » . m'. - 

The people love me, ami the fca is mine ; 
•My power's acrefcent, and mvauguring hope 
Says, it will come to'thc iPull.' Mark Antony 
In ^gypt fits at dinner, and will make • , .1 '• 

No wars without doors. Caefargets money;' wheie 
He lofes hearts: Lepidus flatters both, . . :/ i 
Of both is flattcPd ; but he neither loves, -. 
Nor either cares for him. ; ' 

Men. Casfar and Lepidus are in the field ; 
A mighty ftrengch they carry., • ^ 

A?tt!^.' Where have you this.? 'tis falfe. 

Men. From Siivius, fir. 

Pmp. hie dreams i Tknow, they are in Ronne to^ 
gether, . 

Looking foV Antony: but all the charms of love, . 
Salt Cleopatra, foftcn ^ thy wan lip I 
>« f Let 

rj^tji ifi/J<ppbe what they fue for, they,liave it, andtheconfo* 
ladofl offered becomes fuperfluous. The meaning is, jnUi %4fi 
^4 fraying, tht tbif^gfor njobicb we /fay 18 Ipiing its vala^. . 

joHirsoii. 
*Iq old editions. 

My powers an erf/cent, anJtf^ augwingbofi 
Says It *will come to tb*fyIL ] 

What does the relative // belongto ? It cannot in Jtufi relate to 
hopt, oor in concord to fouers. The poet's alluiion is to the moon ; 
aod Pompey would Tay, he is yet bQt;i half moon, or cre/ant ; but 
Us hopes tell him^ that crefcent will cpme to a fuHoth* 

Theobald. 

I -T" I ily ijuan^ lip /] lQ,|he dd editJM>o it is ? 

■■ • -M l — iby wand Up! - 

ftthaps, for/tfii^lip', brwiinwlij), faysDr. Johnfon. ^W, ific 
*tnd, is dthcT "a corhiption of <zi;^,the adjedive^ or aconiradioa 
^ vjannedf or made wan, sl participle. 

yc 
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Let witchcraft join with beauty ; luft with both ! 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feafts; 
Keep his brain funoing; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs fauce his appetite ; 
That deep and feeding may prorogue bis honour. 
Even till a Leche'd dulne&— 

Enter Varrius. 

How now, Varrius ? ^ 

V^. This is moft certain, that I (hall deliver. 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; fince he went from ^gypt, 'tis 
A fpace for fanhcr travel. 

Pomp. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. Menas, I did not think. 
This amorous furfeiter would have donM his helm 
For fuch a petty war : his foldierfbip 
Is twice the other twain. ' But let us rear. 
The higher our opinion, that our ftirring 
Can froin the lap of JEgypt's widow pluck 
The ne*er-luft- wearied Antony, 

Men. 

Tet this expreiEon of Pdmjpey'i perliaps, after all. iropliei a wifli 
only, th^t eveiy charm of love may confer additional foftnefs on 
the lips of Cleopatra: i. e. thai her beaotjr may improve to the 
ruin of her lover. The epithet ^wam might have been added, 
only to (hew the (jpeaker's private contemj>t of it. It may be re- 
marked, that die hpt 0f Afiricaaa and Afiatics are paler than thofc 
of £nropean nations. Stk b v t ns« 
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Tki bigbir •ur §pini9Uf thai •urfiirring 
Can from the Up •/Brjf^tnmimuflHek 
Tk$ near Itifi^weariiTjntnijf.] 

ilextas PompeiiM, upos hearing that Antony is tyttj hoar ex- 
peded in Rome, does not much reliih tha news. He is twice the 
ibldier, (fays he) that Odavtns and Lefndiu are; and I did not 
thidsy the pftty war» whichi am raifiag, ivould roue him 6091 

his 
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Men. I cannot hope, 
Caefer and Antony (hall well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did trefpafTes to Casfar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him ; although, I thmk. 
Not mov*d by Antony. - 

Pmp. I know not, Menas, 
How lefler enmities may give way to greater. 
Wer't not that we ftand up againft them .all, 
Twere pregnant, they fhould ' Iquare between them- 

felves ; 
For they have entertained caufe enough 
To draw their fwords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divifions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be't as our Gods will have it ! it only ftands 
'Our lives upon, to ule our ftrongell hands. 
Come, Menas. [Exeunt. 

his amours in -^gypt But why fhould Pompcy hold a highel* 

opinion ofhis own expedition, becaufe it awaked Antony toarms, 
who was near weary, almoji furfeited, of lafcivious pleafures } In- 
dolent and (lupid editors, that can difpenfe with words without 
CTcr weighing the rcafon of them ! How ^afy is the change to the 
true reading! 

The nt^tx-luft-ijoearud Antony, ' - 

. If Antony, though wver tired of luxury, yet moved from that 
chann, upon Pompey's llirring, it was a reafbn for Pompey to 
pride himfelf upon being of fuch confequence. Th bob ai^d. 

Could it be imagined, after this fwelling exultation, that the 
Sedition (lands literally thus, 

ThtVitQ,x^ lujl lutaiied Antony^ Johnsok. 

' Square — ] That is, quarrel, 

* Our Ifves upotTy] This play is not divided into a£ls by the au- 
thoaror firft editors, and therefore the prefent diviiion may be al- 
tered at pleafure. I think the firft ad may- be commodioufly 
coodnned to this place, and the fecond ad opened with the in- 
tendew of the chief perfons, and a change of the ftate of adion. 
Vet it muft be confeffed, that it is of fmall importance, where 
thcfc nnconncdcd and defultory fcenes are interrupted. 

Johnson* 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
ROME. 
Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

Lep. Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed. 
And (hall become you well, to entreat your capcah 
To foft and gentle fpeech. 

Eno. I fhall entreat him 
To anfwcr, like himfelf : if Ca-far move him. 
Let Antony look over Caefar's head, 
And fpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
* Were I the wearer of Antonius' beard, 
I would not (hav't to-day. . 

t^p. 'Tis not a time for private ftomaching. 

Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in it. 

Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft give way. 

Eno. Not, if the fmall come firft. 

Lip. Your fpeech is pafllon : 
'But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Caefar. 

Enter Cdefar^ Mecanas^ and Agrippa. 

Ant. If we compofe well here, to Parthia : 
— ^Hark, Ventidius. 

* Wert I thi nvefirer ojf Antoniu^ beard ^ 
I ma9uld mt Jha'V^t to-day !\ 

Alluding to the phrafe, I will beard him. Wars 

I believe he means, / micidd meet bim undrejfed^ 'witbomtjhew 
nfpia. JoHKso^ 
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Of. I do not know, Mecaenas, afk Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble friends. 
That which combined us was mod great, and let not 
Akaneraftion rend us. What's amifs. 
May it be gently heard : when we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds: then, noble partners^ 
(The rather, for I earneftly befeech) 
Touch you the foureft points with fweetcft terms, 
' Nor curftnefs grow to the matter. 

Ant. 'Tis fpoken well : 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I (hould do thus. 
. C45/I Welcome to Rome. 

Ant. Thank you. 

Caf. Sit.* 

Ant. Sit, fir! 

Caf. Nay, then-r — 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which are not fo \ 
Or, being, concern you not. 

' NtfT curftnffi grow to the matter."] Let not ill-bumoHr be aidded 
to die real Jkhje^ of our di^ereuce. Johnson* 

♦Cacf. SiK 

Ant. Sit 9 fir /J 
Antony appears to be jealous of a circuraftance which feeoiecl to 
jadicate a confcioufnefs of fuperiority in his toe ikece^ful partner 
in power ; and accordingly refents the invitation of Caefar to be 

feated: Caeiar aafwers^ Nay then i.e. if you are fii ready to te^ 

Jtnt what I meant an (i3 of d*vility^ there can he no reafon ^offfptfit 
J94I hove temper enough for the hufenefs on n»hich at prefiut mjt art 
"^. The tormer editors leave a full point at the end of this 
>$ well as the preceding fpeech. Steevbks. 

The following circumftance may ferve to ilrengthen Mr. Stee« 
vens's opinion : When the fiditious Sebaftiaa made his appear^^ 
^ce in Europe, he can;ie to a conference with the Conde de Le* 
Qos; to whom, after the firft exchange of civilities, he faid« 
CiuJe ie Lemoff he covered. And being afked by that nobleman, 
by what pretences he laid claim to the fuperiority exprefled by 
fuch permiffion, he replied, 1 do it by right of my bjrth ; I am 
Scbattian. Johnson. , 
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Caf. I muft be laugh'd at, 
If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should fay myfelf offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i' the world : more laught at, that I IhoulcJ 
Once name you derogately, when to found 
Your name it not concern*d me. 

Ant. My being in Egypt, Cxfar, what was't to 
you ? 

def. No more than my refiding here at Rome 
Might be to you in ^gypt : yet, if you there 
Did praftife on my ftate, your being in Egypt 
Might be rhy queftion. 

Ant. How intend you, praftis'd ? 

Caf. You may be pleasM to catch at mine intent, 
By what did here befal. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me •, and * their conteftation 

Was 

5 '"^^thtir conttftation 
TFas tiiCSLm/iryoUf j^ouwere thi 'worJo/^var,'\ 

The only meaning of this can be, that the war, which Antony's 
^fe and brother made upon Ca^far, was theam for Antony too to 
make war ; or was the occafion why he did make war. But this u 
diredlly contrary to the context, which fhews, Antony did nei- 
ther encourage them to it, nor fecond them in it. We cannot 
doubt then, but the poet wrote ; 

and their conUfiation 
Was theam'd/^r you. 

1. c. The pretence of the war was on your account, they took op 
arms in your name, ^nd you were made the theme and fubjedof 
their infurredion . * W a r b . 

I am neither fatisfied with the reading nor the emendation ; 
thtanCd is, I think, a word unauthorifed, and very harfh. Per- 
haps we may read, 

" their conteftation 
Had theme fromjou, you luere the word o* tU* war. 

The difpute deriqjtd its fuhjeS from you. It may be corrcftcd by 
mere tranfpoiition, 

their conteftiition 

You were theme for, you were the <word. Johns. 

fTas 
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Was theam for you, you were the word of war. 

jinL You do miftake your bufinefs ; ^ oiy brother 
never 
Did urge me in his ad : I did inquire it» 
And have my learning from fome true reports ^ 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 
Difcredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars alike againft my ftomach, 
'Having alike your caufe?» Of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 
'As matter whole you have not to make it with, 
It lAuft not be with this. 

Caf. Yoapraife yourfelf. 
By laying defefls of judgment.to me 5 but 
You patch*d up your excufes. 

Ant. Not fo, not fo : 
I know you could not lack, I am certain on't. 
Very neceflity of this thought, that I, 

Was theam for jcfi i believe means only, nvas propoftd as an 
vtVftfU for you tofollo*w on a ytt mort ixttnjive plan ; as themes 
are given for a writer to dilate upon. Stebvsns/ 

* *my brother never 
Did urge me in his aS ] 

ie. never did make afe of my name as a pretence for the war. 

Warburton. 
' — true reports. ] Reports for reparters. Steevens. 

* Halving alike your cauft? — ] The meaning feems to bfc, ha*u» 
'•| thtfame caufe as you to be offended 'with me But why, becaufe 
^t was o^ndcd with Antony, (hould he make war upon Cxfar I 
Miy it not be read thus, 

■ D id he not rather 
Difcredit mj^ authority nvifhyourst 
Jnd make the *wars alike againft my fiemaeh^ 
tiating alike our caufe f Johnson^ 

' As matter whole you have not to make it with^) The original 
copy reads, 

jis matter whole you have to make it tvith. 
Without doubt erroneoufly ; I therefore only obferve it, that the 
reader may more readily admit the liberties which the editors qf 
tius authour's wor|(j haye necefTarily taken. Joh n son. 

your 
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Your partner in the caufe 'gainft which hr fought^ 
Could not with grateful eyes attend tbcfe wars, 
Which ' 'fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would, you had her fpirit in fuck another : 
The third o' the world is yours, which with a fnaffle 
You may pace cafy, but not fuch a wife. 

Eno. 'Would, we had all fuch wires, that the men 
might go to wars with the women I 

yitit. So much uncurbable, * her garboiles, Csdar. 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdncfs of policy too) I grieving grant. 
Did you too much dilquiet : for that, you muft 
JBuc fay, I could not help it. 

Caf. I wrote to you. 
When rioting in Alexandria, you 
Did pocket up my letters •, and with taunts 
Did gibe my mifTive out of audience. 

j4ni. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted i thet^ 
Three kings I had newly fcaftcd, and did want 
Of what I was i' the morning : but, next day, 
^ I told him of myfelf j which was as much 
As to have afk'd him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrifc ; if we CGntend^ 
Out of our queftion wipe him. 

Caf You have broken 
The article of your 04th ; lyhicl^ you ihall never 

■ -^frcntid — ] i.e. ofpoftd* JoHUfOK- 

'— ^^ — hr gwrbAUi-^^ i.e. the didurbance (he made. *!• 
I^ord is ufed by Hey wood, in the Rape of Locr^ce, 161 6. 

. ** thon, Tait|uift, doft alone furvive 

« The head of all thefe ^«r^M/f/." 

And by Stanyhuril, in his tran|Ia(ion of the firft fodr boob ^ 
Virgil. 1^82. 

«< Now manhood and gMthp'tlf I chaun?, and martial hprror**' ' 
• Stbeviiis 

3 / ioU btm of mpfi] i. e. told him the condition I wis {-• 
^bcn he had his laft audience. WAfU^- 

Ha-* 
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Have rongu€ to charge me with. 

hp. Soft, Caefar. 

Ant, No, Lepidus, let him fpcak ; 
* Tlic honour's facrcd which he talks on now, 
Suppofmg that I lack'd It. But, on, Csefar. 
The article of my oath,— 

Caf. To lend me arms, and aid, when I required 
them ; 
The which you both deny'd. 

Ant. Ncglc6led, rather ; 
-And then, when poilbn'd hours had bound me up 
I^rom mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
I *11 play the penitent to you : but mine honefty 
S iall not make poor my greatnefs ; nor my power 
A^ ork without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 
1"q have mc out of ^gypt, made wars here; 
T^or which myfelf, the ignorant motive, do , 
Sc far afk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To (loop in fu'ch a cafe. 
Up. 'Tis nobly fpoken. 

Mec. If it might pleafe you, to enforce no furthef 
*X he griefs between you : to forget them quite 
^^^crc to remember that the prelent need 
Sjjcaks to atone, you. 

Ltp. Worthily fpoken, Mecsenas, 
Em. Or, if you borrow one another's love for the 
inftant, you may, when you hear no more words of 

^ Tbt honour* j facred— -] Sacred^ for unbroken, unviolated. 

Warb. 

Or. Warburton feems to underfland this paflage thas ; Tb^ ko" 

^twwbicbbe talks of me as lacking, is unviolated, 1 nfvtr lacked 

*'• This may perhaps be the true mtraning, but before I read the 

'^ote, 1 underf^ood it thus : Lepidus interrupts Caefar, on the 

^oppofition that what he is about to fay will be too harfh to be 

^med by Antony ; to which Antony replies, A'tf, Lepidus^ let 

W Af«|, tbi fecuritj of honour On which he now fpeaks, on 

^Atbis conference is beld noWf is facred^ even fuppoiing that I 

Ucked ^«9irr before. Johnson. 

Vol. VIII, I. Pomper, 
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Pompey, return it again. You Ihall have time to 
wrangle in, when you have nothing elfe to do, 

Mt. Thou art a foldier only ; fpeak no more. 

Eno. That truth fhould be filent, I had alnoil 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this prefence •, therefore fpeak i»o 
morer 

Eno. Go to then : ' your conliderate ftone— — 

def. « I do not much diflike the matter, but 
The manner of his fpcech : for it cannot be. 
We fball remain in friendfhip, our conditions 
So differing in their a£ts. Yer, if I knew 
What hoop would hold us ftaunch, from edge tocd^ 
O* the world, I would purfue it, 

Agr. Give me leave, Caefar. 

Caf, Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr, Thou haft a filler by the mother's fide. 
Admired Odavia-, great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

(Uf. Say not fo^ Agrippa ; 

5 ^'"^your conJUltrati fl9nt. — ] Thisliccis pafledbyall thcedr-^ 
tors,' as if they underflood it, and believed it uoiverfally intellw-" 
gible. I cannot find in it any very obvious, and hardly anjT 
poflible meaning. I would therefore read, 

Gq U tbtn^ you fnftieratt ones. 

You, whodidike my franknefs and temerity of fpeech, and are fi^ 
€9nfidcratt and difcreet, go to^ do your own bufinefs. Johnsoit. 

I believe Go to iben^ your conjideratt ftom means only this : If^ 
1 muft hi cbiiden^ btnceforward I ^will bi muu ai a marble fimtme^ 
vubicb fiems to tbini, tbougb it can fty notbing, Sriiviffs. 

^ I do not mutb diflike tbe matter, but 
Tbe manner 0/ bis/feecb ;— ] 

I do not, fays Caefar, think the man wrong, but too free of hisia- 
terpofition ; /prV cannot be^ ive /ball remaitt infritndjbip : ya if iC 
nveref^blif I would endeavour it. Jousrsoi. 

If 
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lleopatra htztd yot), ^ yQ^j. rq}roof 

re well dcferv'd of raihinefs. 

^. I am not married, Casfar : let me hear 

ippa further fpeak. 

fr. To hold you in' perpetual amity, 

nake you brothers, and to knit your hearts 

1 an unQipping knot, take Antony 

via to his wife ; whofe beauty claims 

rorfe a hufband than the beft of mien ; 

ife virtue, and whofe general graces, fpeak 

: which none clfe can utter. By this marriage, 

itUejealbufies, which now feem great, 

all great fears, which now import their dangers. 

Id then b^ .nothing. Truths would be talcs, 

re now half tales be truths : her love to both 

Id, each to other, and all loves ta both 

r after her. Pardon what I have fpokc 5 

tis a (ludied, not a prefent thought, 

Jty ruminated. 

r;. Will Carfar fpeak ? 

f. Not 'till he hears, how. Antony is touched. 

I what is fpoke already. 

U. What power is in Agrippa 

¥Ould fay, Agrifpay be it fa^ 

nake this good ? 

*f. The power of Csefar, and 

)Owcr unto Odtavia. 

f/. May I never 

7 y otfr reproof 

}Ftre <wiU dt/erv^d J 

old edition, 

your'piotif 

Wift nvM diftfv'd^ = 

iMr. Theobald, with his afual triumph, changes to apfrtcf^ 
Im cxpladns, tdlt^antt. Dr. Warburton infcrtcd rtfrotf 
MX^ly into Hanxner's edition, but forgot it in his own. 

Johnson. 
ttprcffion means the fame as — « refr9ofofyour rapiufu TJT» 

L 2 To 
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To this good purpofe, that fo fairly (hews. 
Dream of impediment ! JLet me have thy hand : 
Further this ad of graced" and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And fway our great defigns ! 

dr/I There is my hand. 
A fitter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts ; and nr 
Fly oflf our loves again ! 

Lip. Happily, amen* 

Ant. I did not thii^k to draw my fword *g2 
Pompey, 
For he hath laid ftrange courtefies and great 
Qf late upon me : — 1 muft thank him only, 
• Left my remembrance fuffer ill report; 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Ltp, Time calls upon us : 
Of us muft Pompey prefently be fought. 
Or elfe he fecks out us. 

Ant. Where lies he ? 

Caf. About the mount Mifenum. 

Ai»t. What is his ftrength by land ? 

Caf. Great, and increafing : but by fea 
He is an abfolute mafter. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
'Would, we had fpokc together ! hafte we for i 
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, difpatch wc 
The bufinefs we have talkM of. 

Citf. With moft gladnefs ; 
And do invite you to my fifter's view. 
Whither ftraight I will lead you. ^ 

Ant. Let us, Lepidus, not lack your compan] 

• Lift my remtmhranet fuffir ili refwrt ;] Left I be thoQgli 
wilting 4to fbmt benefits, I moft barely return him thankt, 
fhen 1 will de^^ iiim. Johns 
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Ltp. Noble Antony, not ficknefsfhould detain me. 

\^FlouriJb. Exeunt. 

Manent Enobarbus^ ^grippa^ Mecanas. 

Mec. Welcome from -ffigypt, fir. 

Eno. Half the heart of Caefar, worthy Mecaenas! 
My honourable friend, Agrippa ! — 

Jgr. Good Enobarbus ! 

Mec. We have caufe to be glad, that matters are 
fowcU digefted. You ftay'd well by it in Mgypt, 

Eno. Ay fir, we did deep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild boars roafted whole at a breakfaft, 
and but twelve perfons there : Is this true ? 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had 
much more monftrous matter of feaft, which wor- 
thily dcfcrved noting. 

A£ff. She's a moll triumphant lady, if report be 
fquarc to her. 

Eno. When (he firft met Mark Antony, fhepurs*d 
^ his heart upon the river of Cydnus, 

v^^r. There (he appear'd, indeed ; or my reporter 
Dcvis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you : 
The barge (he fat in, like a burnifh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water : the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
The winds were love-fick with 'em : the oars were 

filver ; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ftroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow fatter. 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own perfon. 
It beggared all defcription : (he did lie 
Jn her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiflue) 
• O'cr-pifturing that Venus, where we fee 

' O^if-jiaurhg thai Venus, 'wbtn nut fee^ &c.] Meaning tiic 
Vam$ of Proto^ncs mentioned by Pliny, 1. 35. c la, Wjf^RC 

L 3 The 
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The fancy out-work nature. On each fide her,- 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids, 
Wvth divers- coloured fans, whole wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
• And what they undid, did. 

Agr. Oh, rare for Antony ! 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many mermaids, * tended her i' the eyes, 
' And made their bends adornings. At the helm, 

A fccm- 

^ Anivohat they undid^ did.] It might be re^ Icfs harihly, 
Jnd^vhat they did^ undid. JpHKSOirv 

* — tendid btr i' ty" iyes.] Perhaps UMdid ktr by th* nes^ difco 
vered her will by her eyes. Johnsov* 

' And made tbtir binds ApoRNfNGS.] This is fenfe indeed, am 
nay be underftood thus ; her maids bowed with fo good an air 
that it added new graces to them. But this is not what Shake 
fpeare would fay : Cleopatra, in this famous fcene, pcrfoQate< 
Venus juft riling from the waves : at which time the Mytholo 
gifts tell us, the Sea«>deities furrounded the Goddefs to ad9rt 
and pay her homage. Agreeably to this fable Cleopatra hw 
drefTcd her maids, the poet tells us, like Nereids. To mgki 
the whole therefore conformable to the ftory reprefented, we mi] 
be afTured, Shakefpeare wrote, 

And made their bends A Doa x n os. 

They did her obfervance in the pofture oiad^ration^ as if Am 
had been Venus. Warburtow* 

That Cleopatra perfonated Venus we know ; but that Shake 
fpeare was acquainted with the circumftance of homage bdn| 
paid her by the Deities of the fea, is by do means as certaia 
fbe old reading will probably appear the more elegant of thi 
two to modern readers, who have heard fo much about the Urn 
of beauty. The whole pafTage is taken from the following in fii 
Thomas North's tranflation of Plutarch. '< She difdained to^el 
«' forward otherwife, but to take her barge in the riucr of Cyd- 
<* nus, the poope whereof was of gold, the failes of purple, anc 
•* the owcrs of filuer, which kept ftroke in rowing after the ibundl 
<< of the mufickc of flutes, howboyes, citherns, violls, and fqcl 
** other infiruments as they played vpon in the Wge. And novi 
^* /or the perfon of her felfe : fhc was layed vnder a paoil- 
«< lion of cloth of gold of tiflue, apparelled and attired like the 
<< Qoddefle Venus, commonly drawen in pidkure : and hard bj 

" htr, 
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A feeming mermaid (leers ; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands, 
That yarely frame the office. ' From the barge ; 
A ftrange invifible perfume hits the fenfe 
of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her : and Antony, 
Enthroned i' the market- place, did fit alone, 
Whiftling to the air -, ^ which, but for vacancy. 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature. 

Agr. Rare Egyptian ! 

hno. Upon her landing, Antony fent to her, 
Invited her to fupper : (he reply'd. 
It (hould be better, he became her gueft ; 
Which (he intreated. Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard fpeak. 
Being barber^d ten times o'er, goes to the feaft \ 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart. 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Aff". Royal wench! 
She made great Caefar lay his fword to bed ; 

" Ker, on either hand of her, pretie faire boyes apparelled as 
^ painters do fet forth God Cupide» with litle fannes in their 
^' hands, with the which they fanned wind vpon her. Her la- 
" dies and gentlewomen alfo, the faireH of them were apparelled 
'* like the nyjnphes Nereides (which are the mermaides of the 
/** waters) and like die Graces, fome ftearing the heime, others 
" tending the tackle and ropes of the barge, out of the which 
'* tbere came a wonderfull paillng fweete fauor of perfumes, that 
^ perfumed the wharfes fide, peflercd with innumerable multi- 
" tudcs of people. Some of them followed the barge all alongeft 
" the riuers fide : others alfo ranne out of the citie to fee her com- 
"mingin. So that in thend, ther« ranne fuch multitudes of 
'* people one after an other to (be her, that Antonius was left 
^ poft alone in the market place, in his imperiall feate to geve 
" audience :" Ilz. 8t e t v e n s • 

♦ ""''whicbi hut for vaca'rcjf 
Had gone' ->] 
Alhidiftgto an axiom in the peripatetic philofophy then in vogue, 
•fatAltfarr abhors a vacuum. Warburtoji. 

L 4 He 
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He ploughed her, and (he crept. 

Eno. I faw her once 
Hop forty paces through the publick ftreets 
And having loft her breath, (he fpokc and panted^ 
That fhe did make defeft, perfcftion. 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Mee. Now Antony muft leave her utterly. 

Enq. Never ; he will not : 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom ftale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but fhe makes hungry, 
Wherp moll Ihe fatisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her, that the holy priefts 
Blefs her, when fhe is riggifh. 

M^c. If beauty, wifdom, modefty, c;^n fettle 
The heart of Antony, Odavia i^ 
A blefTed lottery to him. 

jigr. Let lis go. 
Good Enobarbus, make yaurfelf my guefl, 
Whilft you abide here. 

Eno. Humbly, fir, I thank you. \Exeuni^ 

SCENE in. 

Enter Antpny^ Cafar^ OElav'ia between tbem \ attend- 
aniSy and a foothfayer. 

/Int. The world, and my great office, will fometimes 
Divide me from your bofoqi. 

0£la. All which time. 
Before the Gods my knee (hall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

Ant. Good night, Sir. — My Odavia, 
Read not my blemifhes in the world's report, 
I have not kept my Iquare ; but fhat to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear |ad|y. 

0£ia. Good. night, fir. 
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C^f. Good night. {_Exeunt defar and 0£iavia. 

jintf Now, firrah ! you do wilh yourfelf in -flEgypt? 

* Scoib. 'Would I had never conie froip thence, nor 
Thither! [yQli 

^/. If you can, your reafon. 

Sooth. ^ I fee it in 
My motion, have it not in my tongue : but yet 
Hie you again to -Sgypt. 

Ant. Say to me 
Whofe fortunes (hall rife higher, Cacfar's, or miac ? 

Sootb. Cqsfar's. 

Therefore, oh Antony, ftay not by his fide : 
Thy Daemoji, that thy fpirit which keeps thee, Js 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Caefar*s is not : but near him, thy angel 

* Becomes a Fear, as being oVrpower'd -, therefore 

' / fet it in 
Mj mo/ioMf bam it not ia my tongue ■ ] 

^^^ motion? I can trace no fenfe i^ this word here, unlefs the 
author were alluding to that agitation of the diitinity^ which di- 
viDen Dretend to when the fit of foretelling is upon them ; but 
?i»cn, 1 think verily, he would have wrotp, emotion, 1 am pcr- 
foadcd, .Shake(peare meant that the foothfayer ihould fay, he faw 
treafon in his thought or opinion j though he gave that thought or 
<^pWon no utterance. Theobald. 

i fit it in my moti^^ — ] i.e. thedivinitory agitation. Warb. ' 

* Bteomes a Year, ] i. c. a fearful thing. The abftrad f«r 

tkccoicrctc. Warburton. 

Mr. Upton reads, 

Bteomes afearM, 

The common reading is more poetical. ' Johnsow. 

A Ftar h a perfonage in fome of the old moralities. Fletcher 
•llades to it in the Maid's Tragedy, wJiere Afpafia is inftrudling 
itf fluids how to defcribe her fituation in needle- work. 



-<* and then a Fiar ; 



" Do that Fear bravely, wench. " 

The whole thought is borrowed from fir T. North's tranflation of 
Autarch. *« For thy daemon (faid he) that is to fay, the good 
*' ugel and fpirit that keepeth thee, is afraid of his : and beihg 
*' ^orageous and high when he is alone, becometh fearful and 
" timoroas, when he coBieth ^ear unto the other." Steevrns. 

Make 



154 ANTONY and CLEOPATRA. 

Make fpace enough between, you. 

jlnt. Speak this no mere. 

Sooib. To none but thee -, no more, but when 

thee. 

If thou doft play with him at any game. 
Thou art fure to lofe ; and, of that natural luck. 
He beats thee 'gainit the odds : thy luftre thicken 
When he (hines by, I fay again, thy fpirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him \ 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant. Get thee gone. 
Say to Ventidius, I would ipeak with him. 

[£xi/ Soctbfye 
He (hall to Parthia.— Be it art, or hap. 
He hath fpoke true. The very dice obey him ; 
And, in our fports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance : if we draw lots, he fpeeds : 
His cocks do win'the battle ftill of mine. 
When it is all to nought ; and ' his quails ever 
Beat mine, • inhoop'd, at odds. I will to iEgypt : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 

Enter Ventidius. 

¥ the eaft my pleafure lies. — Oh, come, Ventidius, 
You muft to Pacthia : your commifTion's ready : 
Follow me, and receive it. [Exeunt 

* bis quaib'^^ The ancients ufcd to match quails a 
we match cocks. Johnson. 

^ Lucian fays that qaail-iighting was exhibited among the pub 
lie ihews at Athens. Stebtiits. 

• —wrj^M^V, ai tdis. ] Thus the old copy. lnb%%fi i 
hdo/tii, confined^ that they may light. The modern editiom read 

' Beai minst in whoop'd'^/ oddt.-^ Johnsom, 



SCENE 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 155 
S C E N E IV. 

Enter LepiduSy Mecanas^ and Agrippa. 

Z/pu. Trouble yourfelvcs no farther. Pray you, 
hailen 
Your generals after. 

Agr-. Sir, Mark Antony 
Will e'en but kifs OYtavia, and we'll follow, 

I^. 'Till I ihall fee you in your foldiers' dreli 
Which will become you both, farcwel. 

Mec. We Ihall, 
As 1 conceive the journey, be at the mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

I^. Yourwayisfhorter, 
My purpofcs do draw me much about ^ 
You'll win two days upon me. 

Both. Sir, good fuccefs ! 

Up. Farcwel [ExesM. 

S C E N E V. 

The Palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra^ Cbarmian^ IraSy and Alexasi 

CUd. Give me fome mufick ; ^ mufick, moody food 
Of us that trade in love. 
Onmes. The mufick, ho! 

Enier Mardian. . 

Ch. Let it alone ; let us to billiards : come. Char- 

mian. 
Okar. My arm is fore, beft play with Mardian. 

^ ^'^'-muficit mo0dy fooJ] The moodU the w/W, or mintal iif-^ 
hl^'m. Van Haaren's panegyrick on the Englifh begins, Groot-^ 
''^g VtU^ [gnat-mind d nation,] Perhaps here is a poor jcfl in- 
Mcd between aiW the miad and affp.f/ of mufick. Johnson. 

Cleo. 
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Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd,' 
As with a woman : — Come, you'll play with mc, fir 
Mar. As well as 1 can, madam J 
Cleo. And when good- will is (hew*d, tho* it coi 
too (hort, 

• The adlor may plead pardon. I'll none now :— ^ 
Give me mine angle, we'll to the river : there. 
My mufick playing far off, I will betray 

* Tawny-finn'd fijfh : my bended hook fliall pierce 
Their flimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 

FU think them every one an Antony, 
And fay, ab^ ba ! you're caugbf. 

Char. *Twas merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a fait fi(h on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cleo. That time ! oh times ' 

I laugh'd him out of patience ; and that night 
I laugh'd him into patience: and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed : 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, ' whilft 
I wore his fword Philippan. Oh ! From Italy ; — 

Enter 

' Tawmy-finn^d fi/hi-^] The fi HI copy reads, 

Tawrny fine Jljb. Jon wsow. 

Invore his /word Philippan.] 
We arc not to fuppofe, nor is there any warrant from hiiloiy^ 
that Antony had any particular fword fo called. The dignifying 
weapons, in this fort, is a cudom of much more recent date. 
This therefore ieems a compliment a poderiori. We find An- 
tony, afterwards, in this play, boailing of his own prowefa WX 
Fhilippi. 

Ant. Tes^ mylorJfjes; be at Phihppi ktpt 
His /wprJ e*eti likt a darner ; nubilt 1 Jirwk 
Thi Itan and ^wrinkled Caffius ; l^c. 

That was thegreateft aflion of Antony's life; and therefore this 
feems a fine piece of flattery, intimating, that his fword ought to ' 

be 
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Enter a Mejfenger. 

Kam thou thy fruitful tidings » in mine ears. 
That long time have been barren. 

Mef. Madann ! madam ! — 

CUo. Antony's dead ? — 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kill'll thy miftrcfs ; 
But well and free. 

If fo thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueft veins to kifs ; a hand, that kings 
Have lippM, and trembled kifllng. 

Mef. Firft, madam, he is well. 

CUo. Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, mark^ 
we ufc 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mtf. Good madam, hear me. 

CUo. Well, go to, 1 will •, 
But there's no goodnefs in thy face : if Antony 

Be free and healthful fo tart a favour 

To trumpet fuch good tidings ? If not well. 

Thou Ihouldfl: come like a fury crown'd with fnakes, 

^ Not like a formal man. 

Mif. Wiirt pleafe you hear mc ? 
' Cb. I have a mind to ftrikc thee, ere thou fpeak*ft : 

be denominated from that illuflrious battle, in the fame manner 
as modern heroes in romance are made to give their fwordspOm- 
|0ii names. Theobald. 

' Ram tb^u thy fruitful tidings — ] Shakcfpearc probably wrote, 
XmHi ihiUf &c. Rain agrees better with the epithets fruitful and 
Amnr. Steevens. 

♦ Ai/ liki m formal man,'] Formal^ for ordinary. Warb. 

Rather decent, regular. Johnson. 

tftLf§rmal man, Shakeijpeare means, a man i« bisfinfa. Inft" 
md women, in Meafure for Meafure^ is ufed for women btfidi 
fkmfihfis. Ste evens. 

• Yet. 
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Yet, if thou fay Antony lives, 'tis well, * 
Or friends with Csefar, or not captive to him, 
* rU fct thee in a Ihower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Me/. Madam, he'sweU, 

Cleo. Well faid. 

Me/. And friends with Cafifar. 

Cleo. Thou art an honeft man. 

Me/. Cacfar, and he are greater friends? than o 

Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Me/. But yet, madam — — 

Cleo. I do not like lutyet ; it does allay 
The good precedence : ty upon but yet : 
But yet is as a jaylor to bring forth 
Some monftrous malefaftor. Pr*ythee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together. He's friends with Cart 

5 / have a minJ iofirlke tbei ere lbouJpnU?fi ; 
Tiff ifthou/ity Jnteny Ih/eSf 'tis WU.I/, 
Or friind$ toitb C^tjar^ or nU eaftivi to him$ 
- r it fit tbti^ in a Jbpw$r ofgoU^ and bail 
Ricb ptarls upon tbei. ■ ] 

Vft furely fliould read is we l l. The mefTengcr is tb have liis 
ward, if he fays^ that Antony is alinje^ in bea^b, and trtberfrh 
wtb C^e/ar, or not capthji H bimi 

OUerracioiis aadConjedures, &c. printed at Oxford, 176 
* r II fit tbie in a flxnun of gold^ and bail 
Riib ptarh upon tbte."} 

Thai is, I will give thee a kiagdoxn : it being the eaAem a 
moayi at the coronation of their Kings, to powder them with /i 
duji. and fiid'poarJ ; fo Milton, 

-«-/i&# gergi9us oaft witb liberal band 
Sbowers on ber kingt barbaric pearl and gold. 
In tht lift of Timur-bec or Tamerlaney written by a Perflan a 
tempocory author^ are the following words, as tnuiilated 
Mon. Petit de la Croix, in the accouBt there given of his com 
titn, book ii. chap.i. Letprimeet dn/ang. rvyal tf let emtrt rofi 
diremt^pkims tnaim fitr fii iite fuantite d^or & de pierrerios iel 
lacofttuoM. Wari 
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'n ftate of health, thou fay'ft ; and, thou fay'it free. 

Mef: Free, madam ! no : I made no fiich report* 
-le's bound unto Odavia. 

CUo. For what good turn ? 

Mef. For the bcft turn i* the bed. 

Cleo, I am pale, Charmian. 

Mtf. Madam, he*s married to Odavia. 

CUa. The molt infectious peltilence upon thee ! 

Mef. Good madam, patience.. 
Cleo. What fay you ? [Sirikes kirn. 

^cnce horrible villain, or Til fpurn thine eyes 
Jike balls from me ; TU unhair thy head ; 

[Sbe bales bim. upandJowm 
Thou ihalt be whipt with wire, and itew'd in brine^ 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Mef, Gracious madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

CUo. Say, 'tis not fo, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the bk>w, thou hadft^. 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage^ 
And I will boot thee with what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 
Mef. He's married, madam. 
Cko. Rogue, thou hail liv'd too long. 

[Draws a dagger. 

Mef. Nay, then TU run : 

What mean you^ madam ? I. have made no fault* 

[Exi;. 

Char. Good madam, keep yourfelf within yourfelf. 
The man is innocent. 

Cleo, Some innocents 'fcape not the thunderbolt. — 
Melt ^gypt into Nile! and kindly creatures 
TittA aU to ierpeats ! Call the. flave agaio^ 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him :-^CalL 

Char. He is afraid to come. 

ae§. 
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Qeo, I will not hurt him : 
? Thefe. hands do lack nobility^ that they ftrikc 
A meaner than myfelf ; fince I myfelf , 

Have given myfelf the caufe. — Come hither^ fir. 

Re-enter the Mejfenger. 

Though it be honeft, it is never good 

To bring bad news. Give to a gracious meflagc 

An hoit of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 

Themfelves, when they be felt. 

* Mef. I have done my duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than Ido, 
If thou again fay, Tes. 

Mef. He is married, madam. 

Cleo. The Gods confound thee ! doft thou hold 
there ftill ? 

Mef. Should I lye, madam ? 

Cleo. Oh, I would, thoudidft; 
So half my /Egypt were fubmerg'd, and made 
A ciftern for fcal'd fnakes ! Goj get thee hence, 
Hadft thou Narciflus in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldft appear mod uglyH he is married ?<^ 

Mef. I crave your highnefs* pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ? 

Mef. Take no oflFence, that I would not offend yoi 
To punifti me for what you make me do. 
Seems much unequal. He is married to 06tavia. , 

Cleo. Oh, that his fault Ihould make a knave c 
thee, 

^ fbefe bauds Jp lack nobility ^ tbat tb*y Jtriki 
Ameamtr than my/elf \ — ] 

This thought feems. to be borrowed from the laws of chivali] 
which forbad a knight to engage with his inferior. Stbbvbnj 

Tha 
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That artTiotwhatthouVt furcof ! — Gctthcehcncct 
ncrchandifc which thou haft brought from Rome, 
ill too dear for me : lye they upon thy hand, 
be undone by 'cm ! [Exil Meffenger^ 

ar. Good your highncfs, patiepce. 
0. In praifmg Antony, I have difprais'd Carfar^ 
Jr. Many times, madam. 
9. I am paid for it now : lead me from hence, 
t ; oh Iras, Charmian — *tis no matter. — 
the fellow, good Alcxas ;' bid him 
rt the feature of Odavia, her yearsy 
nclination, let him not leave out 
olour of her hair :— bring me word quickly-* 
him for ever go : — let him not,— -Charmian ;— 
gh he be painted one way like a Gorgon^ 
>ther way he is a ''Mars : — bid you Alexas 

fcat art noi what ihou^rt furt o/f-^^] For this> which is not 
nderftood. Sir Thomas Hanmer has given^ 

Ti^at fay 'ft but what thou^rt /ure rf! 
>t (atisfied with the change, which, thoueh it affords (enfe, 
3 little fpirit. I fancy the line confifts only of abrupt ftarts. 
h that bis fault Jbwild make a inave of thte^ 
liat art — not what ? — Thou'rt fure on't. — Get thee hence, 

s fault Jkuldmakt a knave of thee thatarf'^but vt\i2LtJball I 
\ art not f Thou art then fure of this marriage. -^^Gtt, thee 

iVarburton has received Sir T. Hanmer's emendation. 

JOHMSON.' 

/ him for ever go, ] She is now talking in broken fen- 

not of the meffenger, but Antony. Johnson. 

^othir wafs a Mars :] In this paiTage the fenfe is dear, but, 
» may be muth improved by a very little alteration. 
>atra, in her paffion upon the news of Antony 'i marriage fays. 

Let him for ever go — /^ / him N or '^Charmian,^^ 

Though he be painted one *way Itke a Gorgon^ 

The other nuay he*t a Mars. 
I think, would be more fpirited thus. 

Let him fr ever io — let hi m^^uo,'-^ Charmian ; 

Though he be painted^ &c. 
bfervations and Conjedlures, &c. printed at Oxford, 1766. 

L. VIII. M Bring 
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Bring word, how tall fhe is. — Pity mc, Chartnian, 
Btit fpeak not to me.— Lead itic to my chamber. 

S C E N E VI. 

Near Mifenum. 

Enter Pompey and Menas^ at one door^ with drum am 
trumpet : at another ^ Cafar^ LepiduSy Antony y Enobar 
buSy Mec^nasy witbfcldiers marching. 

Pomp. Your hoftages I have, fo have you mine ; 
And we (hall talk before we fight. 

Ciff. Mod meet. 
That firft we come to words ; and therefore have wc 
Our written purpofes before us fent : 
Which, if thou haft confider'd let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontcnted fword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth. 
That elfe muft perifh here. 

Pomp. To you all three. 
The fenators alone of this great world. 
Chief factors for the Gods — I do not know 
Wherefore my father ftiould revengers want. 
Having a fon and friends ; fince Julius Caefar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghofted. 
There faw you labouring for him. What was it. 
That movM pale Caflius to confpire ? And what 
Made thee, all-honour'd, honeft Roman Brutus, 
With the arm*d reft, courtiers of beauteous freedon 
To drench thp Capitol -, but that they would 
Have one man, but a man? And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy ; at whofe burden 
The anger*d ocean foams-, with which I meant 
To fcourge the ingratitude that defpightful Rome 
Caft on my noble father. 

def. Take your time. 
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Ant. * Thou canft not fear us, Pompcy, with thy 
fails ; 
We'll fpeak with thee at fea. At land, thou know'ft, 
How much we do o*cr count thee. 
♦ ?omp. At land, indeed. 
Thou doft o*er-count. me of my father's houfe : 
' But fince the cuckow builds not for himfclf,- 
Remain in't, as thou may'ft. 

Up. Be pleas'd to tell us,. * 

(For this is from the preient) how yOu take 
Theoffcrs we have fent you, 

Cf/ There's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth, embrac'd. 

Crf/"/ And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune, 

Fomp. You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia; and I mud 
Rid all the fea of pirates : then to fend 
Meafures of wheat to "Rome : this 'greed upon. 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Omnes. That's our offer. ' 

Pomp. Know then, 
I came before you here, a man prepared 
To take this offer: but Mafk Antony 
Put me to fonie impatience : — though I lofe 
The praife of it by telling, you muft know. 
When Casfar and your brother were at blows, 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. , 

Ant. I have heard it, Pompey; 

* TboM tanfi mtfiar «/— -] Thou canft not afFrighl us with thjT 
namcrous navy. Johnson 

' But finct the cuckoiv builds not fct blmfelf^'] Since, like the 
wckow, that fciates the nefts of other birds, you have in^ded a 
l^ottfe which yoa could not build, keep it wl^le you can. Johns. 

M A And 
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And am well lludied for a liberal thanks^ 
Which I do owe you. 

Pomp. Let me have your band: . 
I did not think, fir, to have met you herci 

^ii^The^beds i' the eaft arefoft : and thanks toy< 
Th^iit caird miR timelier than my purpofc hither^ 
Fof I have galnM by it. 

^af. Since I faw you lafl:» 
Th\^re is a change upon you. 

Pbnfp. Well, I know not, - 
♦ Whatlcounts hard fortune calls upon my face } 
But in my bo^m (he ihall never comcg 
To make my heart her vaffal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pomp. I hope fo, Lepidus. — ^Thus we are agreed 
I crave, our compofition may be written 
And fcal'd between us. 

Caf. That's the next to do. 

Pomp. We'll feaft each other, ere we part j and let 
Draw lots who Ihall begin. 

Ant. That I will, Pompey. 

Pomp. No, Antony, take the lot *. 
But, firft or laft, your fine -/Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have heard, that Julius Cae: 
Grew fat with feafting there. ♦ 

Anf. You have heard mucb« 

Pomp. I have fair meanings, fir. 

AnL And fair words to them. 

Pomp. Then fo much have 1 heard :— 
And I have heard, ApoUodorus carried—— 

' Eno. No more of that: — he did fo. 

Pomp. What, I pray you ? 

Eno. A certain queen to Caefar in a mattrefs. 

Pomp. I know thee now : howfar'ft thou, foldier 

Eno. Well; 

^ What counts hardfcrium cafls, ^c] Metaphor btm nu 
iflg marks or lines in cafting accounU in arithxneuck. Wa r j 

Al 
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And wrfl am like to do; for, I perceive. 
Four f€^&s are toward. 

Pmp. I^ct me (hake thy hand ; 
I never hated thee : I have feen thee fight. 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 
I never lov'd yoii much; but I have prais'd you. 
When you have well deferv'd ten times as mych 
As I have faid you did. 

Pon^. Enjoy thy plainnefs. 
It Doching ill becomes thee. — 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

JU. Shew us the \vay, fir. 

Pomp. Come. [^Exeunt. Maneni Enob. and Menas. 
Men. ^Afid^*"] Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er 
nave made this treaty. — 
You and I have Known, fir, 
Eno. At fea, I think. 
Mm. We have, fir. 
Eno. You b^ve done well by water. 
JWfew. And you by land, 

Eno. ^ I will praife any man that will praife me-: 
though it cannot be c}enied what I have done by land. 
Men. Nor what I have done by water. 
Eno. Yes, fomething you can deny for your own 
fcfcty : you have been a gre^t thief by fea. 
Mtn. And you by lapd. 

Eno. There I deny my land-fervice. But give me 
your hand, Men^s : if your eyes had authority, here 
they might take two thieves kifling. 

' Iijoill praife any man that wcill praiji «f,] The poet*3 art in 
delivering diis humourous fenliment (which gives us fo very true 
and natural a piftwrc of the commerce of the >tprVi) can never be 
fofficicntly admired. The confeffion could come from none but a 
frank and rough ^hara£ler like thefpeaker*s : and the moral leHbn 
infinaated undei* it, X\i2X flattexy can make its way through the 
»o4 ftubborn manners, dcferves pur fcrious jreflexion. W a r a . 

M % Men. 
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Men. All men's faces are true, whatfoe*er their 
hands are. 

Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a true 
face. 

Men. No flander ; they fteal hearts. 

EnOf We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am forry it is turn'd to 3 
drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away his for 
tune. 

£no. If he do, fure he cannot weep it back agai^j. 

Men. You have faid, fir. We looked not for Marl 
Antony here ; pray you, is he married to Cleopatra 

£no. Caefar*s filler is called Oftavia. 

M^n. True, fir, fhe was the wife of Caius Mar 
cellus. 

Eno. But now Ihe is the wife of Marcus Antonius 

Men. Pray you, fir ? 

Eno. *Tis true. 

Men. Then is Casfar, and he, for ever knit together 

Eni?. If I were bound to divine of this unity, 
would not prophefy fo. 

Men. I think, the policy of that purpofe made mor 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think fo too. But you fliall find, the band 
that feems to tie their friendfhip together, will be th 
very fl:rangler of their amity. Odavia is of a hoi) 
cold, and ftill converfation. 

Men. Who would not have his wife fo ? 
Eno. Not he, that himfelf is not fo ; which is Mar 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian difti again : the 
fhall the fighs of Odtavia blow the fire up in Caefar 
and, as I laid before, that which is the ftrength c 
their amity, fhall prove the immediate author of the 
variance. Antony will ufe his afFedion where it is 
he married but his occafion here. 

]ken. And tb«s it may be. Come, fir, will yo 
I have a health for you, [aboard 
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Enoj I (hall take it, fir : we have us'd our throats 
in Egypt: 
Men. Come, let's away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

On board Pomp'y's Galley. 

Unfick plays. Enter two or three Servants with a Ian* 
quet. 

1 Srra Here they'll be, man •, * feme o* their plants 
arc Hl-rooted already, the lead wind i' the world will 
blow them down. 

2 ^trv. Lepidus is high coloured. 

1 krv. ^ They have made him drink alms-drink. 

2 hrv. \ As they pinch one another by the difpo- 
fition, he cries out, no more \ reconciles them to his 
entreaty, and himfelf to the drink. 

1 %vro. But it raifes the greater war between him 
andhisdifcretien. 

2 ^trv. Why, this it is to have a name in great 
men's fcllow(hip: I had as lieve have a reed that will 
dome nofervice, as ^ a partizan I could not heave. 

1 5(fry. ' To be call'd into a huge fphcre, and not 
to be feen to move in't, are the holes where eyes 
ibouldbe, which pitifully difaftcr the cheeks. 

^Trumpets 

^ Samt 0* flarplanfsl P/-^v//,l:tfiidc5 its common meaning, is here 
"W for the/ooff from the Latin . John son. 

^ They bavc madt bim drink alras-drin!^.] 4 pfcrafe, amongft 
pod fellows, to fignlfy that liquor of another's fhare which his 
companion drinks to cafe him. But it fatirically alludes to Caefar 
M Antony'^ admitting him into the triumvirate, ic order to take 
^from themfelves the load cf envy. War burton. 

^ Ai ih'y pinch one anothtr by the oifp'ifition,^ A phrafe equiv»- 
**Pt to that now in ufe, of Toiuching one io a /are place. Ward. 

' Apar/izan] A pike, ^ . Johnson. ' 

To be cairj Into a bu^f fp^iTf^ and net to be feen to move in^t^ 
'rttkehia wbae cycsjhould be, nJibiJj pittfuVy di/ajier the tbeeks.] 
M ± This 
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Trumpets. Enter Cafarj Antony^ Pompey^ LepiJus^ 
Agrippa-y Mecanas^ Enebarbui^ MenaSy with other 
Captains. 

Ant. Thus they do, fir : they take the flow o* the 
Nile 
By certain fcales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
^ By the height the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth. 
Or foizon, follow : the higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes. As it ebbs, the feedfman 
Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his grain, 
And.ihortly comes to harveft. 

Lep. You have ftrangc ferpents there.. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your ferpent of -ffigypt is bred now of your 
mud by the operation of your fun : fo is your cro« 
codile. 

Ant. They are fo. 

Pomp. Sit, and fbme wine. — A health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not fo well as I fhould be. 
But I'll ne'er out. 

Eno. Not till you have flept -, I fear me, you'll be 
in, 'till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the Ptolemies' 
Fyramifies are very goodly things i without contra* 
diAion, I have heard that. 

Men. Pompcy, a word. I4fi^* 

Pomp. Say in mine ear, what is't ? 

Men. Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee, captain^ 

lAJlde 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Thisfpeech Teems to be mutilated; to fupply the deficiencies i 
impoflible, but perhaps the fenfe was originally approaching to this 
To bi called into a huge fpbere^ and not to be fan to mruetn it^ is \ 
very ignominious ftatc ; ^rcat offices are the holts nvhere eyes jbmL 
i/» 'wbicht if eyes be Wanting, pitifully di/after the cheeks. Johns 

Pomp 
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P^. Forbear me, *rill anon.— This wine for Lc- 

pidus. 
Up. What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 
AiU, It is fhap'd, fir, like it felf ; and it is as broad 
us it hath breadth : it is jult fo high as it is, and 
moves with its own organs : it lives by that which 
nouriiheth it ; and the elements once out of it, it 
tranfmigrates. 
Up. What colour is it of ? 
Ant. Of its own colour too. 
jAp. *Tis a ftrange fcrpent. 
Am. 'Tis fo, and the tears of it are wet. 
Caf. Will this defcription fatisfy him ? 
Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him, elfc 
he is a very epicure. 
?owtp. \To Menas afide.'] Go hang, fir, hang ! Tell 
me of that? away! 
Do as I bid you. Where's the cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me. 
Rife from thy ftool. 

Pomp. [Rifes and walks qfide.'] I think, thou*rt 
mad. The matter ? ' 
Mm. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 
Pmp. [^0 Menas.] Thou haft ferv'd me with much 
faith. What's elfe to fay ?— 
Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. Thefe quick-fands, Lepidus, 
Keep off them, 'fore you fink. 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 
Pomp. What fay'ft thou ? 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? that's 

twice. 
Pomp. How fliall that be ? 
Men. But entertain it. 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee air the world. 
Pomp. Haft thou drunk well? 

Men. 
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Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup; 
Thou art, if thou dar*ft be, the earthly Jove j 
Whatever the ocean pales, or (ky inclips, 
Is thine, if thou wilt have it. 

Pomp. Shew me which way. 

Men, Thefe three world-fharers, thefe competitors. 
Are in thy vcffel : Let me cut the cable. 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats. 
All then is thine. 

Pomp. Ah, this thou Jhould*ft have done. 
And not have fpoke of it. In me, 'tis villany ; 
In thee, it had been good fervice. Thou muft know, 
*Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour 5 
Mine honour, it. Repent, that e*cr thy tongue 
Hath fo betray'd thine aft. Being done unknown, 
I fhould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But muft condemn it now. Defift, and drink. 

Men. For this, 
rU never follow * thy paird fortunes more. — 
Who fecks and will not take, when once 'tis offered. 
Shall never find it more. 

Pomp. This health to Lepidus. 

yini. Bear him afhore. I'll pledge it for him, 
Pompey. 

Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome. 

Pon^. Fill till the cup be hid. 

Eno. There's a ftrong fellow, Menas. — , 

[ Poifiting to tke attendant who carries ojf Lepidus. 

Men. Why? 

Eno. He bears the third part of the world, man ; 
See'ft not? 

Men. Tht third part then is drunk ; Would, it 
were all, 

* — //:y pal I'd fortutiett J Fulled^ is vj/'V* p^ft its tim© of 

excellence ; failed mtiz^ is W)ne t(iat has loH its original fpriteli- 
nefs. Johnson* 

Ihat 
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That it might go on wheels ! 
Em. Drink thou, encrcafe the reels. 
Men. Come. 

Pomp. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaft. 
Ant. It ripens towards it. ' Strike the veflels, ho. 
Here is to Caefar. 

Caf. 1 could well forbear it. 
It's monftrous labour, when I wafli my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o' the time. 
Of. PoflTcfs it, 
I will make anfwer : but I had rather faft 
From all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor ! 
Shall wc dance now the iEgyptian Bacchanals, 
And celebrate our drink. 

Pomp. Let's ha*t, good foldier. 
Ant. Come, let's all take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath fteept our fenfc ' 
Infoft and delicate Lethe. 
Eno. All take hands. — 
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufic : — 
The while, I'll place you : Then the boy (hall fing: 
*The holding every man (hall bear, as loud 
As his ftroog fides can volly. 

[Mufick plays. Enoharhus places them hand in hand. 

The 

^^ Strike tin 'oej/ih^ — ] Try whether the cades found as empty. 

Johnson. 
^Striif th 'vfffrhf ho,] I believe y7r/ir the vj^'s means no. 
njorc than chink the *vcjfels one againft thi other ^ as a mark of our 
Mian'mity in Sinking, as we now fay, chink ghjjh. 

Steevens. 
*ln old editions, 

The holdifig every matt ft: all beat,— — 

The company were to join in the burden, which the poet ftiles, 

tho 
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The SON G. 

Comej tbou monarch of the vine^ 
^lumpj Bacchus^ with pink eyne ; 
In thy vats our cares be drowned: 
, With thy grapes our hairs he*cr(mr!d\ 
Cup us^ till the world go round ; 
Cup us J till the world go round. 

Caf. What would you more ? Pompey, good nights 
Good brother. 
Let mc requcft you off: our graver bufinefs 
Frowns at this levity.— Gentle lords, let's part ; 
You fee, we have burnt our cheeks. Strong Enob^rbus 
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks : the wild difguife hath almolt 
Antickt us alL What needs more words ? Good nighty 
Good Antony, your hand. 

Pon^. ril try you on the fhorc. 

Ant. And (hall, (ir. Give's your hand. 

Pomp. ^ Oh, Antony, you have my father's houfir. 

But 

the Holding. Bat how were they to beat this with iYiAifiUs T ( 
am perfuadedy the poet wrote, 

Tbi hoUing e^^ry manjhcdl bear, as hud 
As bis ftrong fides can 'volly. 
The breaft zndi fides are immediately com:emed in flratning to fing 
as loud and forcibly as a man can. Theobald. 

Mr. Theobald's emendation is very plaufible ; and ^et beat I 
believe to have been the poet's word, however harfh it may ap- 
pear at prefent. In Hen. VIII. we fiAd a fimilar expreffion. 

let themufic knock it. Stebvbns. 

Tbi bolding every man Jhall beat,-^] Every man (hall accom- 
pany the chorus by drumming on his iides, m token of concur- 
rence and applaufe. - Johnson. 
' Obp Jntpny^you bave myfatber^s b0u/e,] The hiftorian Patcr- 
culus fays, Cum Pempeia quoque circa Mifenum pax inita : ^i baud 
"uhfisrdi cum iu navi de/arernqta et Antwium cana txcipent^ dixit : 

In 



ANTONr AND CLEOPATRA. 17^ 

But, what ! we're friends ; come down into the boat^ 

Eho. Take heed you fall not, Menas : 
rn not on ftiorc. 

Mm. No, to my cabin.— *»Thefe 
Drums ! — Thcfc trumpets, flutes ! what ! 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewell 
To thefe great fellows. Sound, and behang'd, found 
out. [Soundajlourijh^ with drums. 

Eno. Hoo, fays *a ! There's my cap. 

Mm. Ho !— »noble captain ! come I [^Exetrnt. 



ACT IIL SCENE L 

A Plain in Syria. 

Enter VentidiuSj as after conqueji ; wiib Silius and 
other Romans^ and the dead bodrf of Pacorus borne 
before him. 

Vemtidius. 

VfOW, darting Parthia, art thou^ftruckj and 
i\ now 

Plcas'd Fortune does of Marcus CrafTus* death 
Make me revenger. Bear the king's fon's body 
Before our army : Thy Pacorus, Orodes ! 
Pays this for Marcus Craflus. 
5i7. Noble Ventidius, 

Id Cixinis fab fe coenam dare : rtfcrens hoc diQum ad loci nwun^ in 
utpaorna domus ab Antonio foffidtbatur. Our author, though he 
loft the joke^ yet Teems willing to commemorate the (lory. 

Warburton, 

' &r«ri alludes to ^ar/%. Thou whofe darts have fo often 

ftnick others, art ftnick now thy felf. Joh nsok. 

Whilft 
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Whilft yet with Parthian blood thy fword is warm^ 
The fugitive Parthians follow : Spur through Mcdi 
Mefopotamia, and the fhclters whither 
The routed fly : — 'So thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thyhead. 

Ven. Oh, Silius, Silius, 
I have done enough : A lower place, note well. 
May make too great an aft : For learn this, Silius 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when he, wc fervc, ^s awa 
Csefar, and Antony, have ever won 
More in their officer, than pcrfon. Sodius, 
One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant. 
For quick accumulation of rcnownj 
Which he atchiev*d by the minute, loft his favour. 
Who does i* the wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captain's captain : and ambition. 
The foldicr's virtue, rather makes choice of lofs. 
Than gain, which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good, 
But 'twould offend him ; and in his offence 
Should my performance perifh, 

Sil. Thou haft, Ventidius, ^ that, without the whic 
A foldier and his fword grant fcarce diftinftion : 
Thou wilt write to Antony ? 

Ven. ril humbly fignify what in his name. 
That magical word of war, we have effefted ; 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranksi 



' ihatf ivithouf ihi tu:hich 



A foUler an^i his /'word grant fcarce SiJitnQion :] Grant y 1 
afford. It IS badly ard obfcurely exprefTed ; but the fenfe is tb 
^boM, hafl that^ Vtntidius^ nxbuh if then didfi *wanty there ivould 
no difiinQion beiiueen thee and thy f^ord* You 'would he both equOt 
luitinf and fenfilfs , This was wifdom or knowledge of the worl 
Ventidius had told him the reafons why he did not purfue his^ 
vantages : and his friend > by this compliment^ acknowledges th« 
to be of weight. Warburtc: 

T 
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Thcnc*cryct-beaten horfe of Parthia 
"Wchavc jaded out o' the field. 
SU. Where is he now ? 

Ven. He purpofcth to Athens. Whither with what 
hafte 
The weight we muft convey with us will permit, 
Wc (hall appear before him. On there; — pafs along. 

\Excun$. 

SCENE IL 

ROME. 

Entir jjgrippa at one dcor^ Enobarbus at another* 

, /it. What, are the brothers parted ? 

tno. They have difpatch*d with Pompey ; he is 
gone. 
The other three are fealirig. Oftavia weeps. 
To part from Rome : Caefar is fad ; and Lcpidus, 
Since Pompey's feafV, as Menas fays, is troubled 
With the green ficknefs, 
Ap. *Tisanoble Lepidus. 
Eno. A very fine one : oh, how he loves Caefar! 
^S^, Nay, but how dqarly he adores Mark Antony ! 
Eno. Csefar ? why he's the Jupiter of men. 
^r. What's Antony ? the God of Jupiter. , 
E'tio. Speak you of Casfar .? how? the nonpareil ! 
^jfr. Oh Antony ! oh thou * Arabian bird ! 
Eno. Would you praife Caefar, fay, — Casfar ; go 

tio further. 
^IT. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 

praifes. 
£«^. But he loves Caefar beft •, — yet he loves Antony: 

^■' ■ Arabian bird!} The phcenix. Johnson. 

Ho! 
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Ho ! hearts, tongues, figure, fcribes, • bards, poetJi 

cannot 
Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, number, ho! hisl< 
To Antony. But as for Casfar, kneel. 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder.— 

]/igr. Both he loves. 

Eno. They are' his fhards, and he their beetle. S 
This is to horfe. — Adieu, noble Agrippa. [Tnmpets^^ 

J^r. Good fortune, worthy foldier ; and fartwell^ 

Enter Cafar^ Antony^ Lepidus^ and OSavii. 

Ant. No further, fir. 

C^f. You take from mc a great part of myfelf : 
Ufc nje well in it. — Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and ^ as my furtheft bom 
Shall pafs on thy approof.— Moft noble Adtony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet 
Betwbct us, as the cement of our,love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortrefs of it : for better might wc 
Have lov'd without this mean, ir on both parts 
This be not cherifh'd. 

Ant. Make me not offended 
In your diftruft. 

Caf. I have faid. 

Ant. You (hall not find. 
Though you be therein curious^ the leaft caufe 

• -^haris^ foetj^^^] Not only the tautology of iarJs and f$efft 
but the want of acorrefpondent adion for the /m/, whofe bofineft 
in the next line is only to number ^ makes me fufped fomehult in 
this paflage, which 1 know not how to mend. JOHirsoir* 

I lufped no fault Verfes are often called numierif and to 
numier, a verb (in this fenfe) of Shakefpeare's coining, is t§ mal^ 
n/er/if. y SrsBTBirt* 

* as my furtheft bond\ As I wjll venture tbc gieatefl 
pledge of fecurity« on the trial of thy condudl. JouNtos* 
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or what you fecm to fear ; fo the Gods keep you, 
nd make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends i 
^c will here part. 

Ctf. Farewell, my deareft fjfter, fare thee well ; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
by fpirits all of comfort ! Fare thee well. 
Offa. My noble brother ! 
-A/. The April's in her eyes : it is love*s fpring, 
nd thefe the (bowers to bring it on. Be chearful. 
Olfa. Sir, look well to my hufband*s houfe j and-*« 
C^f. What, Oaavia? 
03a. rU tell you in your ear. 
^/. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
cr heart inform her tongue: thcfwan's down feather, 
hat ftands upon the fwell at full of tide, 
nd neither way inclines. 
£no. Will Caefar weep ? 
jlgr. He has a cloud in his face. 
£no. He were the worfe for that were he a horfej* 
> is he, being a man. 
jfgr. Why, Enobarbus ? 
Then Antony found Julius Caefar dead, 
'c cried almoft to roaring : and he wept, 
^hen at Philippi he found Brutus flain. 
£no. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a 

rhpum; ' 
i^hat willingly he did confound, he wail'd ; 
^lieve it, till I weep too. 

• Tlr ilimmts be kind^ &c.] This is obfcure. It feems to mean, 
briiir differ aa elements oftbt boiy^ w frincipUs of lifi^ wudntaUi 
<ojnp^rti9n and barmony as mcy keep yu cbterfui. Johnson. 

tu ikmemts bi kind^ &c. I believe means only. May ibifivr iie- 
*Vi, rfnobUb tbh *w§tU is comfofid^ unite tbeir inftunas to make 
^iUar/uJ. Stbbveiis. 

* — <iiwr# be € bm/e ;] A horfc whofe eyes appear dull and 

doody, is always AifpeAedas likely to go blind. Stbevb ns. 

, ' Bilitve it, tiil I weep t^o,] I have ventured to alter the tenfe 

Vot, VUI. N of 
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Caf. No, fweet Odtavia, 
You fhall hear from me ftill ; the time ftiall not 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

Ant. Come, fir, come •, 
ril wreftle with you in my ftrength of love : 
Look, here I have you •, thus 1 let you go. 
And give you to the Gods. 

Caf. Adieu -, be happy ! 

Lep. Let all the number of the ftars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Caf Farewell, farewell ! 

Ant. Farewell ! [trumpets found. Exenm 

SCENE III. 

T'he palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra^ Cbarmiany Iras^ and Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is the fellow ? 

Alex. Half afraid to come. 

Cleo. Go to, go to. — Come hither, fir. 

Enter the Meffenger. 

Alex. Good majcfl:y, 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you. 
But when you are well pleased. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 
rU have : But how ? when Antony is gone, 

of the verb here, againft the authority of all the copies. The 
was no fenfe in it, I think, as it flood before. Thbobali 

I am afraid there was better fenfe in the pafTage as it Hood b< 
fore, than Mr. Theobald's alteration will afford us. BtUt'oe i 
(fays Enobarbus) that Antomy did fo^ i. e. that be nv^pt Bvtr/m 
an tvtntf till you fee me lueeping en the fame eccafieny ijubem IfibmUi 
obliged toyeu for putting Jucb a conftrudion on my tears^ tvbicb, i 
reality, (fike bis) nvill be tears of joy. I have replaced the oj 
reading. Theobald reads, «« till I wept too** Stbevbic; 

Througl 
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Through whom I might command it— -Come thou 
near. 
MiJ. Moft gracious majefly,— 
CUo. Didft thou behold 
Oftavia? 
MeJ. Ay, dread queen. 
Oeo. Where? 
MeJ. Madam, in Rome 
Ilook'd her in the face ; and faw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 
Cleo. Is fhe as tall as me ? ^ 
Mef. She is not, madam. 
CUo. Didft hear her fpeak? Is fhe fhrilUongu'd, 

or low ? 
I^f. Madam, I heard her fpeak ? fhe is low- voiced. 
Qeo. That's not fo good. He cannot like her long. 
Qhar. Like her ? oh Ifis ! 'tis impoflible. 
CUo. I think fo, Charmian. Dull of tongue, and 
dwarfifli ! — 
What majefty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If e'er diou look'ft on majefty. 

l/kj. She creeps \ 
Her motion and her ftation are as one : 
Shefhews a body rather than a life \ 
A ftatuc, than a breather. 
C/fo. Is this certain ? 
A&y; Or I have no obfervance. 
^htar. Three in -ffigypt 
Cannot make better note. 

C/w. He's very knowing, 
Idopcrcciv't. — There's nothing in her yet.— 

, ^hJbiasuUasmeF &c. &C.&C.] Thisfcenc (fay^Dr. Gray) 
»a manifeft allufion to the queftions put by queen Elizabeth to 
« James Melvil, concerning his miftrefs, the queen of Scots, 
^kocvcrwill give himfelf the trouble to confolt" his Memoirs, 
**•• probably fuppofe the refcmblance to be more than accidental. 

Stbbvbns. 
« 

N a The 
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The fellow has good judgment. 

Cbar. Excellent. 

CUo. Gucfs at her years, I pr^ythee* 

Mef. Madam, fhe was a widow. 

Cleo. Widow? Charmian, hark. 

Mef. And I do think, (he*s thirty. 

Qeo. Bear'ft thou her face in mind ? Is it l» :3igf 
or round ? 

Mef. Round even to faultinefs. 

C/eo. For the moft part too, ' 
They are foolifli that are fo. Her hair, what c(A)i — *^ • 

Mef Brown, madam ; and her forehead 
As low as fhe would wi(h it« 

Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou muft not take my former fharpnefs ill :— 
I will employ thee back again -, I find thee 
Mod fit for bufmefs : Go, make thee ready ; 
Our letters are prepared. 

Cbar. A proper man. 

Cleo. Indeed, he is fo. I repent me much. 
That I fo harry*d him^ Why, mcthinks, by hi^3> 
This creature's no fuch thing. 

Cbar. Nothing, madam. 

Cleo. The man hath fecn fomc majefly, and (Ikmi^ 
know. 

Cbar. Hath he feen majcfty ? Ifis elfe defend, ' 
And fervingyou fo long ! 

Cleo. I have one thing more to afk him yet, goc>» 
Charmian : — 



' — yi harryM ^Vw.— ] To hany^ v^ f mft rcugbfy. 
with the word in The Re^vtnger^ s Tragedy ^ 1607. 

'' He harried her t and midft a throng, &c.'' 
So in Tbi Downfall •fRchnt Earl of Humtimpon, 1601, 

" Will harry me about inflcad of her." 

Holin(hed, fpeakiag of the body of Rich. ill. (mi it 

" ifrarnVon horfcback, dead." Stebtbi^ ^ '^ 
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ut'cis no matter ; thou (bait bring him to mc 
^hcre I will write. All may be well enough. 
€imr. I Wirranc you, niadam. \jS^tunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Antonfshoujfi at Athms. 
]£nter Antony and Oltavia. 
Aui. Nay, n^y, Oftavia, not only that, 
hat were excufable, that and thoufands more 
Ffcmblable import, but he hath wag*d 
ew war3 *gainft Pompey ; made his will and read it 
3 public ear ; 

loke fcantily of me : when perforce he could not 
Ji pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly 
c vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me : 
When the bed hint was given him, he not took it^ 
r did k from his teeth. 
03a. Oh, rtiy good lord, 
rllcve not all ; or, if you muft believe, 
omich not all. A more unhappy lady, 
this divifion chance-, ne'er flood between^ 
aying for both parts : The good Gods will mock 

me 
'hen I (hall pray^ " Oh, blefs my Jiulbaiid !" pre- 

fcntly 
ndo that prayer, by crying out as loud^ 
Oh, blefs my brother!" Hulband win j win brother^ 
"ays, and deftroys the prayer ; oo midway 
Vixt thefc extremes at all. 
Ant. Gentle Oclavia, 
ct your beft love draw to that point, which feekg 

^ Wbm tbt heft hint was gi<utn bim^ he o'crlookM. 
Ordidit from his ttitb,'] The firft folio rcids, net looked. Dr* 
biri^ fidvi^'d the emendation which I hkvc inferctd in the text. 

Thbo^ald. 

N 2 Belt 
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Bcft to prcfervc it : if I lofc mine honour, 

1 lofc myfclf : better I were not yours^ 

Than yours (o branchlefs. But, as you requefte 

Yourfelf fhall go between us : ^ the mean time, la 

ril raife the preparation of a war 

Shall (lain your brother : Make your fooner baft( 

So, your defires arc yours. 

Oila, Thanks to my lord. 
The Jove of power make me, moft weak, moft we 
Your reconciler ! * Wars 'twixt you 'twain would 
As if the world (hould cleave, and that flain mei 
Should folder up the rift, 

yinf. When it appears to you where this begins 
Turn your difpleafurc that way •, for our faults 
Can never be fo equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your goii 
Chufe your ovn company, and command what < 
Your heart has mind to. [^Exei 

^ ■ tht m:aM timet /^^y, 

/'// ra'/: the preparatiwi nf a nonr. 

Shall (lain jro^r brctber ; ] Thus the printed copies. \ 

fore, Antony, whofe bufinefs here is to mollify O^via, do 
with a very ill grace : and 'tis a very odd way of fatisfying 
to tell her the war, he raifes, fhall y7/7/7/, i. e. caft an odiam 
on her brother. I have no doubt, but we muft read, with 
addition only of a (ingle letter. 

Shall ^Tdiin your broth :r ; 
]. e. (hall lay him under condraints ; (hall pat him to fuck ft 
that he (hall neither be able to make a progrefs again (t, c 
prejudice me. Plutarch fays, that Odtavins, uoderfianding 
fudden and wonderful preparations of Antony, was aftooiflr 
It; for he himfelf was in many wants; and the people « 
forely opprefTed with grievous exadlions. Theobj 

I do not fee but ftain may be allowed to remain unaltc 
meaning no more K\\^XiJbame or ditgrace* JOHir 

* — ^ars ^fuixtycu twain 'would be ^ &C.] The fcnfe is, 
war between Cafar and Antony would engage the world bct^ 
them, and that the (laughter would be great in fo extenii 
commotion. Johic 

SCEl 
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SCENE V. 

Enter Enobarbus and Eros. 

Eno. How now, friend Eros ? 

Eros. There's ftrange news come, fir. 

Eno. What, man ? 

Eros. Cxfar and Lepidus have made wars upon 

Pompey. 
Eno. This is old : what is the fuccefs ? 
Eros. Caefar, having made ufe of him in the wars 
'gainft Pompey, prefcntly denied him ' riv&lity j would 
not let him partake in the glory of the aftion : and 
not retting here, accufes him of letters he had former- 
ly wrote to Pompey. ' Upon his own appeal, fcizes 
him : fo the poor third is up, till death enlarge his 
confine. 

Eno. * Then *would thou had*ft a pair of chaps, no 
more ; 
And throw between them all the food thou haft. 
They'll grind the other. Where is Antony ? 

Eros. He's walking in the garden thus j and fpurns 
The rufti that lies before him : cries, "Fool Lepidus !" 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murder'd Pompey. 

• rivsitij,] Equal rank. Joh n son . . 

' Upon bts •'wnapftaly] To appeal^ in Shakefpcare, ia to accvjt\ 

C«far feized Lepidus without any other proof than Caefar's ac- 

COiktioD. JOHNSO^. 

* Thtn **wouU thou bad ^ft a pair of cba^s^ no more ; and throiu be^ 
Ko/W tbtm all ibi food tbou bafly tbey^ll ^^ind tbt oihtr, ff^beri'r 
Jatui;?] This is obfcure, I read it thus, 

Tbsn^ world, tbou baft a pair ofcbaps^ no more ^ 

And tbronn btifwitn liem all i be food tbou baft, 

Thefll grind ibt one the otber, IVhtre^s Jutovy ? 

Cacfar and Antony will make war on each other, though they 

k*ve the world to prey a pon between them. Sir T. H a n M e r . 

N 4 Epc. 
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Eno^ Our great navy*s rigg*d. 

Eros* For Italy and Caefar. ' More, Domitius ^ 
My lord dcfires you prefently : My news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Eno. *Twill be naught : 
But let it be. — Bring mc to Antony. 

Eros. Come, fir. [fiwiwr— 

SCENE VI. 

ROME. 

Enter defar^ ^g^ipp^'t ^«^ Mtcanas. 

Caf. Contemning Rome, he has done all this : Aj[) < 
more. 
In Alexandria, — here's the manner of it :— 
r the market-place, on a tribunal filver*d, 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthroned : at the feet, fat 
Csefarion, whom they call my father's fon ; 
And all khe unlawful iflue, that their luft 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the 'ftablifliment of -flEgypt j made her 
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, ^ Lydia, 

' — Afor/y Domitius i] I have fomething more to tell you» wUdS 
I might have told at firft, and delayed my news. Antony requires 
your prefence. Johnsoit* 

^ BoxLydia^ Mr. Upton, (rom Plutarch, has reftorcd Lytia. 

JOHNSOtr^ 

In the tranflation from the French of Amyot, by Tho. North, 
in folio, 1597*, you will at once fee the origin of this miftake.— - 
«• Firft of all he did cftablifh Cleopatra auecn of iEgypt, of Cy-r 
f • prus, of Lydia^ and the lower Syria.'* 
* I find the charadler of this work pretty early delineated \ 
" 'Twas Greek at firft, that Greek was Latin made. 
That Latin French, that French to Engliih ftraid : 
Thus 'twixt one Plutarch there's more difference, 
^hzxi i' th' fame Engliihman rciurn'd from France." 

Faiimii(* 

* • ! Ahfo- 
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Abfolute queen. 

Mu. This in the public eye ? 
C^f Tthc common (hew-place, where they exercifc ; 
i^is fons he there proclaimed, the kings of kings : 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
i^e gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he afljgn'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: — She 
In the habiliments of the Goddefs Ifis 
Tliat day appeared : and oft before gave audience, 
As *tis reported, fo. 

JMlCc. Let Rome be thus informed. 
'^gr. Who, queafy with his infolence already, 
"VVill their good thoughts call from him. 

Csef. The people know it j and have now receivM 
I~^ is accufations. 

^gr. Whom does he accufe ? 
. O/I Ca^far : and that, having in Sicily 
Scxtus Pompeius fpoiFd, we had not rated him 
His part o* the ifle. Then does he fay, he lent mc 
Some (hipping unrcftor'd : Laftly, he frets, 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposed \ and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

AffT. Sir, this fhould be anfwer'd. 
C^f. 'Tis done already, and his meflenger gone. 
I told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus*d. 
And did defcrve his change. For what I have con- 

querM, 
1 graftt him part j but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquered kingdoms, I 
l>emand the like. 
Mtc. Hc*ll never yield to that. 
C^/ Nor muft not then be yielded to in this. 



EfUir 
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Enter OSavia. 

0£la. Hail, Csefar, and my lord ! hail, moft 
Csefar! 

Caf- That ever I Ihould call thee, caft-away ! 

0£fa. You have not call'd me fo, nor have 
caufe. 

Caf. Why have you ftorn upon us thus ? 
come not 
Like Csefafs fitter : The wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an uflier, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 
Long ere Ihe did appear. The trees by the way. 
Should have borne men ; and expcftation faintec 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should have afcended to the roof of heaven. 
Raised by your populous troops : but you are co 
A market- maid to Rome; and have prevented 
The often tation of our love, which, left unfliewi 
Is often left unlov*d : we Ihould have met you 
By fea and land •, fupplying every ftage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OSa. Good my lord. 
To come thus was I not conftrain'd, but did it 
On my free will. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal; whereon I begg*d 
His pardon for return. 

Caf. ^ Which foon he granted, 
Being an obftrud 'tween his luft and him. 

OSa. Do not fay fo, my lord. 



' IVhicbfoQn he granted J 

Being an abftrafl 'tween his lufi and him,] Antony very 
comply *d to let Odtavia go at her requeft, faysCxfar; and i 
Lecaofe ihe was an abftra3 between his inordinate paiGon 
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Cf/I I have eyes upon him. 
And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now ? 

05la, My lord, in Athens. 

Cf/ No, my moft wronged fitter : Cleopatra 

Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 

Up to a whore, who now are levying 

' The kings o* the earth for war ? He hath affembled 

Bocchus the king of Libya -, Archclaus 

Of Cappadocia ; Philadelphus king 

Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king Adallas ; 

King Malchus of Arabia ; king of Pont ; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates king 

OfComagene-, Polemon and Amintas, 

The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a more larger lift of fcepters. 

OBa. Ay me, moft wretched. 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends. 
That do afflift each other ! 

Citf. Welcome hither : 
Y'our letters did with-hold our breaking forth. 
Till we perceived, both how you were wronged. 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
0*er your content thefc ftrong neceflities ; 
But let determined things to deftiny 
Hold unbewaird their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus*d 
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high Gods, 

kirn ; this is abfurd. We muft read, 

Biing an obftrufl 'i'ween tts iuft and him. 
'• e. his wife being an obftr'uflion, a bar to the profecution of his 
wanton picafu res with Cleopatra. WAHBURToar.' 

^r. Upton remarks, that there are fome erroars in this enu« 
deration of the auxiliary kings ; but it is probable that the au* 
Aour did not much wifli to be accurate. Johnsok. 

To 
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To do you juftice, make their minifters 

Of us, and thofe that love you. Be of comfort ; 

And ever welcome to us. 

Agr. Welcome, lady. 

Mic. Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous Antony, mod large 
In his abominations, turns you off. 
And gives his ^ potent regiment to a trull. 
That noifes it againft us. 

Oaa. Is it fo, fir ? 

Caf. It is moft certain. Sifter, welcome : Pray you. 
Be ever known to patience, my deareft fifter ! 

SCENE VII. 
Antonfs camp mar the promontory of A^ium* 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 

Eno. But why, why, why ? 

Cleo. Thou haft 'forefpoke my being in thefc wars^ 
And fay'ft, it is not fit. 

Eno. Well ; is it, is it ? 

Cleo. Is't not denounced againft us ? Why (hould 
not we 
Be there in perfon ? 

Eno. [4fi^'] Well, I could reply : 
If we Ihould ferve with horfe and mares together, 

7 '^potent regimint — ] Rigif/unt, is government ^ auibcritj ; lie 
puts \mf9^ir and his empire into the hands of a falfe woman. 

It may be obferired, that tndl was not, in our author's time, a 
term of mere infamy, but a word of flight contempt, as nvencb ii 
now. Johnson. 

• ^forej^oke mjg hing — ] To ferejj^eaky is to coniradiS, to fpuk 
mgeunfl^ zsforbid is to Order negatively. Johksok.' 

The 
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The horfc were merely loft ; the mares would bear 
Aibldier, andhishorfe. 

Qeo. What is't you fay ? 

Em. Your prcfence needs muft puzzle Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his 

time. 
What fliould not then be fpared. He is already 
TraducM for levity ; and *tis faid in Rome^ 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, ' 
Manage this war. 

Cko. Sink Rome; and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i* the war $ 
And, as the prelident of my kingdom, will 
Appear, there for a man. Speak not againft it ; 
I will not ftay behind. 

Enter Antony and CamMus. 

Eno, Nay, I have done : here comes the emperor. 

Ant. Is it not Arangc, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brundufium, 
He could fo quickly ciJt the Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne ? — You have heard otft, fweet } 

CUo. Celerity is never more admired 
Than by the negligejit. 

Ant. A good rebuke, 
Which might have well becom'd the beft of men 
To taunt at flacknefs. Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by fea. 

Cle9. By fea! whatelfe? 

Can. Why will my lord do fo ? 

'^. For that he dares us to*t. 

£no. So hath my lord dar*d him to fingle fight. 

Cwr, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharfalia, 
^hcreCacfar fought with Pompey : But thefe offers, 
Which fcrve not tor his vantage, he (hakes off, 
Andfofhouldyou. 

Ens. 
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Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. The emperor calls Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's in labour, and thr 
forth 
Each minute fome, ' [Exa 

SCENE VIII. 
A PLAIN. 
Enter C^far^ Taurus^ 6f r. 

Cf/T Taurus. — ' 

Taur. My lord* 

Caf. Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke ] 
battle. 
Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed 
The prefcript of this fcrowl : our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. [£x« 

Enter Antony and Enobarbus. 

Ant. Set we our fquadrons on yon* fide o* the h 
In the eyeof Cxfar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the (hips behold. 
And fo proceed accordingly. [Exet 

Enter CanidiuSj marching with bis land-arwy em t> 
over tbeftage\ and Taurus^ the lieutenant of C^eJ 
ibe otber way. After tbeir going in^ is beard the m 
ofafea-figbt. Alarm. Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught ! I can behold 
longer : 
' The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 

3 7bi Anfniad, &c.] Which Plutarch iays, was the nimc 
Cleopatra's ihip. fo 

w 
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With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder j 
To fcc*t, mine eyes are blafted. 

Enter Scarus. 

Scar. Gods and GoddefTes, 
All the whole fynod of them ! 

Eno. What's thy paffion ? 

Scar. ♦ The greater cantle of the world is loft 
With very ignorance -, we have kifs*d away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno, How appears the fight ? ' 

Scar. On our fide like the * token'd peftilence. 
Where death is fure. Yon' ^ ribauld nag of JEgypt^ 
^ Whom leprofy overtake ! i' the midft o* the fight. 
When vantage like a pair of twins appeared 

* Tbi greater cantle ] A piece or lump. Pope. 

^antlt is rather a comer. Csfar in this play mentions the thrti- 

^i 'world. Of this triangular world tycry triumvir had a cor- 

^^' Johnson. 

' — t okened ] Spotted. Johnson. 

* — rilauU^^] A luxurious fquanderer. Pope. 
The word is in the old edition ribaudred^ which I do not under- 

^d, but mention it, in hopes others may raife fome happy con- 
j^ore. Johnson. 

— ■ Ton ribauld nag ef jEgypt,] I believe wc fliould read, 

^i' Whatibllows feeros to prove it : 

^ She once being looft. 

The noble ruin of her magic^ Antony, 

Claps ojj his fea-wing 

Obfervations and Conjeftures, printed at Oxford, 1766. 
. The brieze, or oeftrum, the fly that flings cattle, proves that nag 
« the right word. Johnson. 

^ ^homhprojy overtake f^^"] Lfprcfy^ an epidemical diileniper of 
«c ^Egyptians ; to which Horace probably alludes in the con- 
^vcrtedline. 

Contaminate cum grigi turpium 

Morbo virorum. Johnson. 

«w«ly leprofy is no difordcr among horfes. St b evens. 

Vol. VIII. O Both 
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Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder j 
The brieze upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoifts lails, and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She once being looft% 
The ndble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his fea-wing, and like a doating mallan 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her : 
I never faw an adtion of fuch fliame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne*er before 
Did violate fo itfelf. 

Eno. Alack, alack! 

Enter Canidius. 

.Can. Our fortune on the fea is out of breath. 
And finks moft lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he -knew himfelf, it had gone well : 
Oh, he has given example for our flight, 
Moft grofly by his own. 

Ena. Ay, arc you thereabouts ? why then, ga< 
night 
Indeed. 

Can. Towards Peloponnefus are they fled. 

Scar. 'Tis eafy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comes. 

Can. To Caefar will I render 
My legions, and my horfe ; fix kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. 

Eno. rU yet follow 

9 n^ing looft,] To loofiA to hAxi^ a (hip clofc to the wind. 

Stiivii 
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The wounded chance of Antony^ though my reafon 
Sits in the wind againft me. [Exeunt^ feverally. 

SCENE IX. 

The palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Antony j with Eros and other attendants. 

Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon*t. 
It isafliam'd to bear me ! — Friends, come hither; 
I am fo ^ lated in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever : — I have a (hip 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly. 
And make your peace with Csefar. 

Omnes. Fly! not we. 

Ant. I have fled myfelf ; and have inftrufted cowards 
To run, and fhew their (boulders. — Friends, be gone : 
I have myfelf refolv'd upon a courfe. 
Which has no need of you. Be gone. 
My treafure*s in the harbour : — Take it. — Oh, 
I followed that I blufh to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raftinefs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, begone -, you (hall 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fad. 
Nor make replies of lothnefs : take the hint. 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let that be left, 

■ The namndid cbana tf AnUHy^-^'\ I know not whether the au- 
^1 who loves to draw his images from the fports of the fielU/ 
n^ght not have written , 

The 'woundtd chafe of Antony ^---'^ 
The allofion is to a deer wounded and chafed, whom all other 
to avoid, / w///, fays Enobarbas,/?//?^ Antony^ though chafed 
ud vtotmded. 

The common reading, however, may very well (land. Johns. 

^-rfi lated in the^mrtd,—] Alluding to a benighted traveller. 

. JOHNSOK. 

O 2 Which 
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^hich leaves itfclf. — To the fca*fide. Straight¥ray 
I will poflefs you of that fliip and trcafurc. 

Leave me, I pray, a little: pray you now : 

Nay, do fo -, for, indeed, ' I have loft command, 
1 hercfore, I pray you : — I'll fee you by and by. 

En:er Cleopatra^ led by Charmian and Iras. 

Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him : — Comfort him. 

Iras. Do, moft dear queen. 

Char. Do ! why, what elfe ? 

Cleo. Let me fit down : oh Juno ! 

Jnt. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here, Gr ! 

ylnt. Oh fy, fy, fy. 

Char. Madam, — 
. Iras. Madam, oh good emprefs ! 

Eros. Sir, fir. 

Ani. Yes, my lord, yes ; — * He at Philippi kept 
His fword e'en like a dancer, while I ftruck 
The lean and wrinkled Caflius^ ^ and *twas l. 
That the mad Brutus ended : ^he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no praftice had 

..^ '^Pve lofi command^'] I am not mailer of my own emotions* 

Johnson. 

-♦ He at Pbil'ppi kept 

His /word e*en like a dancer ^ — ] In the Morirco, and perhaps 
anciently in the Pyrrhick dance, the dancers held (words in their 
hands with the points upward. Johnson. 

* ^ atd'titas /, 

Thai the mad Brutus ended: — ] Nothirg can be more in charac- 
ter, than for an infamous debauched tyrant tocall the heroic love 
of one's country and public liberty, madnefs. War burton. 

* be atone 

Dealt on lieutenantry ^ ] I know not whether the meaning is, 

that Casfar adlcdonly as lieutenant at Philippi, or that he made 
his attempts only on lieutenants, and left the generals to Antony. 

Johnson* 

Dealt en lieutenantry J IhtMsvti means oiAy^^^fought hf proxy^ 
m^e v^ar by his lieutenants. Steevbns. 

In 
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In the brave fquarcs of war : yet now — no matter— 

CUo. Ah, ftand by. 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen— 

Iras. Go to him, madam, fpcak to him j 
He isunqualitied with very fhame. 

Geo. Well then, fuftain me : oh! 

Eros. Mod noble fir, arife; the queen approaches 1 
Her head's declined, and ^ death will feize her \ buc 
Your comfort makes the refque. 

jint. I have offended reputation ; 
A nioft unnoble fwerving, — 

Eros. Sir, the queen. ' 

Ant. O whither haft thou led me, -flEgypt ? See, 
• How I convey my Jhame out of thine eyes ; 
By looking back on what I have left behind, 
'Stroy'd in difhonour. 

CUo. Oh, my lord, my lord ; 
Forgive my fearful fails ! I little thought. 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant. iEgypt, thou knew'ft too well. 
My heart was to thy rudder ^ ty*d by the ftrings 
And thou fliouldft towe me after. O'er my fpirit '- 
Thy full fupremacy thou knew'ft 5 and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the Gods 
Command me. 

Cleo. Oh, my jiardon. 

Ant. Now I muft 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the (hifts of lownefs ; who, 
With half the bulk o' the world, play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know, 

^ dtath tvilljetze her, but 

tour comfort^ &c.] But has here, as once before in this play» 
tie force of except ^ or unle/}. John sow. 

^* H§w I convey mj Jhame — ] How» by looking another way, I 
withdraw my ignominy from your iight. Johwso^. 

^— (yV by tbefring,] That is by th^ btart firing. Johnsos, 

O 3 How 
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Maw much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My fword, made weak by my affeAion, would 
Obey it on all caufe. 

Cleo. Pardon, pardon. 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I fay 5 one of them rates 
All that is won and loft : give me a kifs. 
Even this repays me. — 
We fent our fchoolmafter ; is he come back ? 
Love, I am full of lead ; fome wine. 
Within there, and our viands. Fortune knows. 
We fcorn her moft, when moft Ihe oflfers blows. 

[Exema. 

S C E N E X. 

C^far*s campy in Egypt. 
Enter Cafar^ Dolabhlla^ Tbjreus^ ivitb others. 

Caf. Let him appear, that's come from Antony.— 
Know you him ? 

Dol. Casfar, 'tis his fchoolmafter : 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He fends fo poor a pinion of his wing. 
Which had fuperfluous kings for meflengers. 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Amhaffador from Antony, 

Caf. Approach, and fpeak. 

Amb. Such as I am, I come from Antony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf • 
To his grand fea. 

Cf/. 

• " OS ptttj /# bis tndi^ 

Js h the morHtdrw on the myrtle Itaf 

T0hugraMt/ed.] Thus the old copy. To mfhA gtwd fet ? 
t koow not. ' Perhaps we (hoald read, 
T0 this iroHiiJiih 

We 
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Cif/I Be it fo. Declare thine office. 
Amb. Lord of his fortunes he falutes thee, and 
^Requires to live in ^gypt: which notgranted. 
He leflens hiS' requefts ; and to thee fUes 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth 
A private man in Athens. This for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confels thy greatnefs ; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves 
* The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
l^ow hazarded to thy grace. 

Caf. For Antony, 
I have no ears to his requeft. The queen 
Of audience, nor define, fhall fail ; fo (he 
From ;Sgypt drive her all-difgraced friend. 
Or take his life there. — This if (he perform, 
She ihall not fue unheard. So to them both, 
Amb. Fortune purfue thee ! 
Csf. Bring him through the bands. 

{Exit Ambajfador. 
To try thy eloquence now 'tis time : difpatch. 
From Antony win Cleopatra : promife, [To Thjreus. 
And in our name, what fhe requires •, add more. 
From thine invention, offers. Women arc not 
In their bell fortunes, ftrong > but want will pegure 
The nc*er touched veftal. Try thy cunning. Thy reus ; 
Make thine own edid for thy pains, which wc 
Will anfwer as a law. 
Tbyr. C«far, I go. 
Caf. Obferve, * how Antony becomes I^is flaw ; . 

We maj fuppofe that the Tea was within view of Caefar's camp» 
and at no great diftance. T. T« 

The modern editors arbitrarily read, — ** tht grand fca." 

Steevkks. 

' The circle of ihePtolomies — ] The diadcmf the cnfign of roy- 
alty. JOHNSOK. 

* •'-"Jkomf Anumy hecomes bis flaw ;] That is, how Antony con- 
fbnns kimfelf CO this breach of his ibrtune. Johnson. 

O 4 And 
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And what thou think'ft his very aftion fpeaks 
In every power that moves, 
tbyr. Cagfar, I (hall. [Extum 

S C E N E XL 

ALEXANDRIA. 

Enhr CUopatra^ Enobarbusy Cbarmian^ and Iras. 

Cleo. What (hall we do, Enobarbus ? 
Eno. ^ Think, and die. 

Ckt 

9 Think, and die.] Read. 
Drink » and Me, 
This reply of Enobarbus feems grounded upon a peculiarity i 
thcconduA of^ntony and Cleopatra, which is related by Pli 
tarch : that, after their defeat at Adtium, they infiituted a fociei 
of friends, who entered into engagement to die with them, m 
abating, in the mean time, any part of their luxury, excefs, ac 
riot, in which^ they had liv'd before. Hanmi] 

This reading, offered by fir T. Hanmeri is received by D 
Warburton and Mr. Upton, but I have not advanced it into ti 
page, not being convinced that it is necelTary. Tbinky and di 
that is, Refie^ on juur folly i and lea<ve the ivorld^ is a natural anfwc 

JOHNSO: 

Sir T, Hanmer reads. 
Drink, and die. 

And his emendation has been approved, it feems, by Dr. Warbo 
ton and Mr. Upton. Mr. Johnfon, however, " has not advano 
** it into the page, not being convinced that it is neceflai 
" 7hinkf and die-j^ fays he, •• that is, Refied on your ovm fel 
** and leoH/e the luorld, is a natural anfwer." I grant it would I 
according to fits exflanarien, sl very proper anfwer from a moral 
or a divine ; but Enobarbus, I doubt, was neither the one nor t 
other. He is drawn as a //^>/, hlunt folditr ; not likely, hov^vi 
to oiFend fo grofly in point of delicacy as fir T. Hanmer's altei 
tion would make him, I believe the true reading is. 

Wink, and die. 
When the; ihip is going to becaft away, in the ^/a-^«^«f#of Bea 
mont and Fletcher,. (Ad i. Scene i.) and Aminta is lamcntni 
Tibalt fays to her, 

G 
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C!eo. Is Antony, oCwe, in faultfor this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his realbn. Whac though you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? why (hould he follow i 
The itch of his afiedion (hould not then . 
Ha^e nick'd his captainlhip ; at fuch a point. 
When half to half the world opposed, ^ he being 
The meered queftion. *Twas a fhame nalefs 
Thao was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags. 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Clco. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Enkr Antonj^ with the AmbaJfador.\ 

Ant. Is that his anfwer ? 

Mb. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen fliall then have courtefy. 
So (he will yield us up. 

Amb. He fays fo. 

Ant. Let her know it. 
To the boy Casfar fend this grizled head. 
And he will fill thy wi(hes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Go, take your gilt 

Prayer-book, and to your buiincfs ; 'wini^anJ dii : 

iofinuatlng plainly.* that' (he was afraid to meet death with her ' 
eyesopen.* And the fame iniinaation, I think, Enobarbus might 
very naturally convey in his return t'o Cleopatra's defponding 
q«cftion. 

Obfervations and Conjedures, Uz. printedat Oxford, 1766. 

^"" hi being 

The meered queftion, ]The meered queftion is a term I do 

not underftand. I know not what to offer, except^ 

The mooted que/tidn. 

That is, the difbuted point, the fubjeft of debate. Mire is indeed 
* Unniarj^ and the meered queftion^ if it can mean any thing, may, 
^lAfome violence of language, mean, the di/putcd boundary. 

JOHNSaN* 

Geo. 



) 
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Cleo. That head, my lord ? 

Ant. To him again. Tell him, he wears the i 
« Of youth upon him ; from which, the world (ho 
note 
Something particular : his coin, ihips, legions. 
May be a coward's ; whofe minifters would prevj 
Under the fervice of a child, as foon 
As.i' the command of Caefan I dare him therd 
To lay ^ his gay comparifons apart. 
And anfwer me declined, fword againft fword, 
Ourfelvcs alone. V\\ write it ; follow me, 

lExit jbUi 

Eno. Yes, like enough high-battled Csefar will 
Unftate his happinefs, and be flag'd to thefhew 
Againft a fwordcr. — I fee, men's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To fufFcr all alike. That he (hould dream. 
Knowing all meafures, the full Csefar will 
Anfwer his emptinels ! — Caefar, thou haft fubdu'd 
His judgment too. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Attend. A meffenger from Csefar. 

Cleo. What, no more ceremony ? See, my women ! 
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop their nofe. 
That knecl'd unto the buds. Admit him, fir. 

Eno. Mi he honefty and I begin to fquare. 
* The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mcer folly : yet he, that can endure 



' ■; hi$ gait amfarijims 4tpart^ 

And anjyitr me declin'd,'^] I require of Cae&r not to depend 
that fupcriority which the campariJoH of our dii!tn^nt fort ones m 
exhibit to him, but to anfwer me man to man, in this decline 
ay age or power. Tohii»o 

• fhtttjpdty, nntUhddufMs^ &c.] After Enobarbw hu iki 
that hu Aoneily and he begm to quarrel, he immediatelj falb ia 
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To follow with allegiance a fallen lord. 

Dees cooquer him that did his mafter conquer^ 

And earns a place i' the ftory. 

Enter Tiyreus. 

OiQ. Carfar's will ? 

fbjr. Hear it apart. 

Cko. None but friends. Say boldly* 

fbjr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 

£ff0. He needs as many, fir, as Csefar has i 
Or needs not us. If Csfar pleafe, our mafter 
Will leap to be his friend : for us, you know^ 
WhoTe he is, we are \ and that is Csefar's. 

Jhjr. So. 

Thus then, thou moft renown'd 5 ^ Castfar intreats. 
Not to confider in what cafe thou ftand'ft 
Further than he is Caefar. 

Cko. 'Go on : Right royal. 

l^bjr. He knows, that you embrace not Antony 

As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

^generous reflefUon : ** Tho' loyalty, ftubbornly prefervM to 
" a mafter in his declined fortunes, feems folly in the eyes of 
" feob ; yet he, who can be fo obftinately loyal, will make fts 
'* great t figure on record, as the conqueror." I therefore read. 

Though Ityahy^ nveli in/ J, te/oois Jots make 
OurfaitbmeerfoHj Theobald. 

Ihave preferved the old reading: Enobarbus is deliberating 
tpoQ defertion, and finding it is more prudent to forfake a fboH 
^Bdniore reputable to be raithful to him, makes no pofitive con- 
dolioa. Sir T. Hanmer follows Theobald ; Dr. Warburton re- 
^ the old reading. Joh n soh . 

^- ■ Ca/ar intreatSf 

Iht i9 confider in nuhat cafe thwftani^ft 

Jmber than beit C/e/ar^ i. e. Ca/ar ititreatSf that at ihefame 
^ jm confider ymr dtfperate fortunes ^ you «waV confider be is 
Cjsftr: That is, generous and forgiving, able and willing to re* 
witdnib Wars. 

Cleo. 
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Cleo. Oh ! 14 

Thyr. The fears upon your honour, therefore,! 
Docs pity as conftraincd blemilhes. 
Not as defcrv'd. 

Cleo. He is a God, and knows 
What is moft right. Mine honour was not yiel4c 
But conquered merely. 

Eno. To be fure of that, 
I will aflc Antony. — Sir, fir, thou art fo leaky. 
That we n^uft leave thee to thy finking, for 
Thy^ dearcft quit thee. [Exit Enobm 

^hyr. Shall I fay to Cxfar 
What you require of him ? For he partly begs 
To be dcfired to give. It much would pleafe hir 
That of his fortunes you would make a ftaff 
To lean upon. 

But it would warm his fpirits, to hear from me 
You had left Antony, and put yourfelf 
Under his fhroud, the univerfal landlord. 

Cleo. What's your name ? 

Tbyr. My name is Thyreus. 

Cleo. * Moft kind meflenger. 
Say to great Caefar this ; In deputation 
I kifs his conquering hand : tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel. 
* Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of ^gypt. 

■ Moft kind mejjingerf 

Say togrtat Cafar tkis in disputation, 

I ki/s bis conquering bandz^-^^^^ The poet certainly wrote, 

Moft kind mefftngir^ 

Say to gnat Ciffar this', in DEPUTATION 

/ kifs bis conquering band: 

i. e. hy proxy ; I dtfute you to pay him that duty in my name. 

Wai 

' Till bim, tbatfrom bis all-obtying breatb^ &C.— ] Doom is 

dared rather by an all-cotimaitdingf than an all-obeying bnttty 

fup 
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Tbyr. *Tis your nobleft courfe. . 
Wiidom and fortune combating together. 
If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance may (hake it. ' Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

Cleo. Your Caefar's father oft, 
When he hath mus*d of taking kingdoms in, 
Mow*d his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd kilTcs. 

Enter Antcvy and Enobarbus. 

Ant. Favours ! by Jove, that thunders ! — 

[Seeing Tbyreus kifs her band. 
What art thou fellow ? 

fbyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleft man, and worthieft 
To have command obey*d. 
Eno. You will be whipped. 
Ant. Approach there ! — ah, you kite ! — Now, 
Gods and Devils ! 
Authority melts from me. Of late, when I cry'd, 

ho! 
*Likc boys unto a mufs, kings would ftart forth, 

%pofe we OQght to read, 

^//-obeyed breath. Johnson. 

*—Gw;#«r/fr<»r^—] Grant me the favour. • Johnsok. 

* Like hoys unto a mufs,—] i, c. a fcramble. Pop b« 

Soufed by Ben Jonfon in his Magnttic Laifys 

nor are they thrown 
To make a mu/s among the gamefome fuitors. 

And agsun in his Bartbolome'w Fair : 

God's foy a mu/sy a mu/s^ a mufs^ a mu/s ! > 

^ in Middleton's comedy oi ji mad World my Mafars^ 1608 : 

« I would you could make fuch another mu/s. 
"Do'ftcallicaw^r' Stbevens. 

And 
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And cry, your will? Have you no cars ? I am 
Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip faim. 

Enter Attendants. 

Eno. *Tis better playing with a lion's wKclp, 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and ftars ! — 
Whip him : — -Were't twenty of the greateft tributaries 
That do acknowledge Csefar, (hould I find them 
So fawcy with the hand of fhe here, (what's her namep 
Since fhe was Cleopatra ?) — Whip him, fellows. 
Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

^ityr.' Mark Antony, — 

Ant. Tug him away : being whipped, 
Bpng hirn^ again : This Jack of Csefar's (hall 
Bear us an errand to him. — [Exeunt witbfbjreuu 
You were half blafled, ere I knew you : Ha ! 
Have I my pillow left unprcfl in Rome, 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 
5 By one that looks 6n feeders ? 

Geo. Good my lord, — 

Ant. You have been a boggier ever :-^ , ^ 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(Oh mifery on*t !) the wife Gods feel our eyes 
In our own filth 5 drop our clear judgments ; nwkc ^ 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we ftrut 
To our confufion. 

Cleo. Oh, is it come to this ? 

Ant. I found you as a morfel, cold upon 
Dead Caefar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
•Of CneiusPompey's; befides what hotter hours, 

^ BjoMiiimt Ms •nfHdm ^] One that waits at the table wb^^ 
ethers ace eating. Joh nsO ^' 
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gii^cr'd in vulgar fame, you have 

rioufljLpick'd out : — For I am furc, 

igh you can guefs what temperance fhould be, 

know not what it is. 

9. Wherefore is this ? 

t. To let a fellow that will take rewards, 

fay, God quit y$u ! be familiar with 

layfellow, your hand *, this kingly feal, 

plighter of high hearts ! — O that I were 

I the hill of Bafan, to out-rb^r 

: horned herd, for I have favage caufe ! 

to proclaim it civilly, were like 

iter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 

►eing yare about him. — Is he whipped ? 

Re enter Attendants with Tiyreus. 

^end. Soundly, my lord, 
/. Cry'd he ? and begg*d he pardon ? 
'end. He did alk favour. 
t. If that thy father live, let him repent 
I waft not made his daughter ; and be thou forry 
)llow Caefar in his triumph, fince 
I haft been whipp'd for following him. Hence- 
forth, 
ivhite hand of a lady fever thee, 
? thou to look on*t. — Get thee back to Casfar, 
him thy entertainment : look, thou fay, 
lakes me angry with him :. For he feema 
i and difdainful *, harping on what I am, 
M^hat he knew I was. He makes me angry ; 
at this time, moft eafy 'tis to do*t j 
1 my good ftars, that were my former guides, 

^ horntdbird^ . ■ ] It is not withont pity and indignation 
le reader of this great poet meets fo often with this low jci^, 
is too much a favourite to be left out of either nurtk or fury. 

J»HI»fOil, 

Have 
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Have empty left their orbs, and Ihot their fires 
Iqto the abifm of hell. If he miflike 
My fpeech, and what is done ; tell him he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchis'd bondman, whom 
He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he (hall like, * to quit me :— Urge it thou. 
Hence with thy ftripes, begone. [Exit Thyreus. 

Geo. Have you done yet ? 

Ant, Alack, our terrene moon is now eclips'd. 
And it portends alone the fall pf Antony. 

Geo. I muft ftay hij time. 

Ant. To flatter Casfar, would you mingle eyes 
^ With one that ties his points ? 

Geo. Not know me yet ? 

jint. Cold-hearted toward me ! 

Geo, Ah, dear, if I be fo. 
From my cold heart, let heaven ingender hail. 
And poilbn it in the fource ; and the firft ftone 
Drop in my neck ; as it determines, fo - 
DiflTolve my life ! ^ the next Cfpfarion fmite ! 
'Till by degrees tht memory of m.y womb, ^ 
Together with my brave -ffilgyptians all, 
7 By the difcandying of this pelleted ftorm, 
Lie gravelefs, till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 

Ant. I am fatisfied : 
Csefar fits down in Alexandria, where 
1 will oppofe his fate. " Our force by land 

5 f0 quit w^:— ] To repay me this infult; to rebuilt mt, 

Johnson. 

* — the next Cafario fmtu !^ Cafario was Cleopatra's fon by 
Julius Ca^far. Steivbns. 

7 ^jr /i&^ difcattering nf this pellet te^ ft or my"] This reading/'* 
owe ^T&,^ 1 prefume, to Mr. Rowe : and Mr Pope has vtry ftitk- 
fully fallen into it. The old folio's read, aifcaHdering: from 
which GorruprioD both Dr. Thirlby and 1 faw, we muft retrieve 
the word with which I have reform'd the text. Theobald* 

Hath 
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ich nobly held ; .our fever*d navy too 

ve knit again, ' and float, threatning mod: fea-like. 

here haft thou been, my heart ? Doft thou hear, 

lady? 
from the field I Ihould return once more 
kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood % 
)d my fword will earn my chronicle ; 
crc's hope in*t yeL 
yeo. That's my brave lord, 
dnt. I will be treble- finew*d, hearted, breathed, 
d fight malicioufiy : for when mipa hours 
/ere nice and lucky, men did ranfoni lives - 
me for jcfts ; but now V\\ fet my teeth, 
d fend to darknefs all that ftop me. Come, 
t's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
1 my fad captains, fill our bowls ; once more 
t's mock the midnight bell. 
Cleo. It is my birth- day : 

lad thought to have held it poor ; but fince my lord 
Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 
M. We will yet do well. 
ClcQ. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
^Ht. Do fo, we'll fpeak to them -, and to-night Til 

force 
ic wine peep through their fears.— -Come on, my 

queen; 
icrc*s fap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
1 make death love me ; for I will contend 

'- ' ^ a mJfloai^^ This is a modtrn emendation, perhaps 
K The olJ reading is, 

' anJ fleet, Johnson. 

^If^innici and lucky ^ ] Nia^ for delicate, courtly, flowing 

pcacp. Warburton. . 

^Ui rather feems to hc^juft fit for my furpo/e, agreeable to my 
j(t. So we vulgarly fay of any thing that is done better than 
8 expefted, it is wVr. Johhson, 

Vol, VIII. P Evea 
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Even with his peftUent fcythe. [£xpmt. 

Eno. Now he'll out-dare tl^e lightnixig. To be 
furious, 
Is to be frighted out of fear : and, in t^at {nood. 
The dove will peck the eftridgc ; and, 1 fee ftilC 
A diminution in our captain's t^rain 
Reftores his' heart : — ^When valour preys on r^aibiii 
It eats the fwbrd it fights with.-7-I will feek 
Some way to leave him. 



ACT IV. SCENE L 
CjE s a r's camp. 

Enter Cafaty reading a lett^y ^g^ipp^^ Mec^enas^ &^, 
C ^ 8 A R. 

HE calls me boy ; and chides^ as he had power 
Tq beat me out of iEgypt. My mcffi^igei: 
He hath whipt with rods ; dares me to perfona) combat^ 
Csefar to Antony. — Let the old ruffian know« 
' I have many other ways to die : me;an Uxot^ 
Laugh at bis challenge. 

Mec. 

' I YiWt many ether nv/ys to Hi :— — ] What a rcplv is this to 
Antony's challenge ? 'tis acknowledging that he ihoula die anddr 
|he unequal combat ; but if we read. 

He hath many other n»wf$ f dte : mean ttMU, 
I laugh at bufhaUinge. 

In this reading we have poignancy* and the vtry repartee ofC^ 
far. Let's hear Plutarch, jffigr this, Jntony feat a chaOptgo t$^ 
Cajar^ to fight him hand to hoMd^ and rtcei'vtd for etn/wer^ thai}if^ 
jnight £nd &veral other ways to end his life. ~ Vtrovj 

Ithink 
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Mec. Caifar muft tliifil^ 
When one fo great begins to rage^ he's hunted 
Even to falling. Giv* him no breath, but now 
Make boot * of his diftrafiion : never a«ger 
Made good guard for itfelf. 

Cf/ Let our beft heads 
Kno^, that to-morrow the laft of many battles 
Wc mean to fight. — Within our files there are 
Of thofe that fcrvM Mark Antony but late, 
Enouoh to fetch him in. See it done ; 
And fcaft the army : we have ftore to do't. 
And they have earn'd the wafte. Poor Antony ! • 

SCENE ir. 

ALE X A N D R I A. 

fAter Antmf and Cleopatra^ Enoharhm^ Cbarmiartj Tras^ 
AlexaSj with cibers. 

4nt. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 

£np. No. 

A/. Why (hould he not ? 

E»^. rjTe tljinl^s, being twenty times of better for- 

He is twenty men to one.. 
/(ni. To-morrow, foldier, 
. By fcaand land Til fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honout" in the blood 
Stall make it live again. TiVoo't thou fight well ? 

I think this emendation defcrvcs to be received. It had, be- 
6rtMr. Upton's book appeu^fqi^ i?eeniNade by fir T. Hanmer. 
^ Johnson. 

Moft indifpatably this is the ftitfe of Plutarch, and gi^n fo in 
' ik modern tranflations ( bnt Shakefpeare was mifled bv the axn- 
Hgdtf irf* tiie old one. ** Antonms fent again to challenge Cae- 
" krto fi^ht him : Caefar anfwered, that he had many other 
v^s to die, than fo " Farmer. 

* AUte hot •f^l Take advantage of. Joh n sok. 

P % ^^9* 



9'* - -t . and cry*. 



i- 



■^n Antony i t^*' ^ doncv 

* -#.' '//'"/hU v)aff»8*' l« every wo"*' / 
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Haply, you (hall not fee ihe more ; ^ or if, 
A mangled fhadow. Perchance, to-morrow 
You*ll Icrvc another mafter. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mint honeft friends^ 
I turn you not away ; but, like a mafter 
Married to your good fcrvice, ftay till death i 
Tend me to-night two hours, I aflk no more. 
And the Gods yield you for't ? 

Em. What mean you, fir. 
To give theni this dlfcomfort ? Look, they weep : 
And I, an afs, am ^ onion-ey'd : for fl^ame. 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow, where thofe drops fall ! My hearty friends, 
Yc\x take me in too dolorous a fenfe : 
I fpake to you for your comfort ; did deiire you 
To burn this night with torches. Know, my hearts, 
r liopc well of to-morrow, and will lead you. 
Where rather Til expe6l viftorious life. 
Than ^ death and honour. Let's to fuppcr, come, 
A.iid drown confideration. [Exeunl^ 



'trt/. 



A mangUi Jbadwo. ] 
Or if yon iee me more, yoa will fee me a mangUi fifldc^t only 
^e cbcternal form of what I was. Johmsom. 

9rif, 

A mttnglid Jbadcw.] 
The thoaght i», as ufual, taken from fir Thomas North's tranHa- 
tionof Plutarch:— ." for, faid he, you know not whether vou 
•• (hall do {o much for me to-morrow, or not, or whether you (hall 
•• fare another mafter : and it may be, you ihall fee me no more, 
** butt dead body." Stbbvehs. 

• — wriwr-fy*^— 1 I have my eyes as full of tears as if they 
luid been fretted bv9nions« Johnson. 

' -^dtMth ani LmoMr.-^] That is, an honourable death. 

Upton. 

P q SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Before the Palaee^ 
Enter a Companjf of Soldierx. 

1 Sold. Brother^good night : to-morrow is thedar 

2 SoUL It will determine one way. Fare yoii wcUi 
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the (treets ? 

1 SoU. Nothing r what news ? 

2 Sold. Belike, 'tis but a rumour. Good nigh; i 

you. 

1 Sold. Well, firy good-night. 

\Tbey meet toftb other foUier 

2 Sold. SoldrA's^ have careful watch. 

2 Sold. And you. Good nighty good-night. 
[Ybey place tbemfelves on every corner eftbejla^ 

2Sold^ Here, we; and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an abfolute hQpe 
Our landmen will ftand up. 

1 Sold. 'Tis a brave army, and full of purpofc* 

{^Mujuk of bautbdys ^nder $be Jtof^ 

2 Sold. Peace, what noifeP 

1 Sold.' Lift, lift! 

2 Sold. Hark! 

I Sold. Mufick i* the aif.— . 

3 SokL Under the earth. 

4 SoU. It figns well> ^ does it not ^ 
3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I fay. What fhouW this mean? 

2 Sold. 'Tis the God Hercules^ whom Antony lov*dj 
Now leaves him. 

1 Sold. Walk; lct*s fee if other watchraett 
Do hear what we do. 

2 Sold. How now, matters ? [Speak together, 
Omnes. How now ? how now ? do you hear tKis? 
v^old. Ay; is*t not ftrange ? 

' ttfigfu Will, &c.] i. e. it boes well, &c. 

2 Sold. 
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3 S9U. Do you hear, maftcrs ? do you hear ? 
J SM. Follow the noifc fo far as we hkvc quarter j 
Le^s fee how *twill give off. 

Omnes. Content :— *Tis ftrange. [Exeimt. 

S C E N E IV. 

CLEOPATRA'S PALACE. 

Mnter Anioikj and Cleopatra^ wiib Cbarmian and ^lb$rSj 

Ant. Eros! mine armour, Eros! 
CUo. Sleep a httlc. 

Ani. Noj my chuck.— Eros> come. Minearmour» 
Eros ! 

Enttr Eros. 

^^me, good fellow, put thine • iron on : 
Ir fortune be not ours^ to-day, it is 
Sccaufc we brave her.— Come. 

Cln. *Nay, HI help too. 

Ant. What's rfiis for ? Ahr, let be, let be! thou art 
The arrtT)urer of my heart :— Falfc, falfe j this, this^-^ 

Ckd: SbOtH-la, Til help: thus it muO: be* 

\CUcpatra puts the armour oH Antofef. 

Ant. Well, weH, we (hall thrive now. 
Sccft thAtr, my good fellow ? Go, put oh thy defencts. 

Eno. • Briefly, fir. 

CUo. li nor tnis buckled well ? 

Afff. Rarely, rarely : 
He that unbuckles this, tilt we do pfeafe 

• mmi^jhiftfiroM-^] I tliink it flioiild be rather, 

■ ■ ' ' mine iron* ■ ■ Johksok. 

• Nit^9 Vll help m.^ Thcfc three little (^HSbchcs, which in the 
^her editions are only one, and given to Cleopatra, were hap- 
PUydifen tangled by fir T. Hanmer. Johwsoh. 

• Britfy^ firJ\ That is, quickhf^ fir, s Johnsok. 

P 4 To 
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To doff it for our repofc^ fhall hear a ftorm.— 
Thou fumbkft, Eros ; and my queen's a Yquirc 
More tight at this^ than thou. Difpatch. — O love! 
That thou couldft fee my wars to-day, aiid kncw*ft 
The royal occupation ! thou Ihouldft fee 
A workman in it. 

Enter an officer armed. 

Good-morrow to thee ; welcome ; 

Thou look'ft like him, that knows a warlike charge : 

To bufinefs that we love we rife betime. 

And go to it with delight. 

Sola. A thoufand, fir. 
Early though it be, have on their rivetted trim^ 
And at the port expedt you. [Shout. Trumpets Jlourifi. 

Enter other officers and foldiers. 

Cap. The morn is fair. Good-morrow, general 1 

yf//. Good-morrow, general ! 

yint. *Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a yoiith 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, fo. — Come, give me that — this way— well £ud. 
Fare thee' well, dame, whatever becomes of me. 
This is a foldier*s kifs: rebukeable, \JCijffis term 

And worthy (hameful (:heck it were, to ftand 
On more mechanick compliment : I'll leave thee 
Now, like aman offteel. — You, that will fight. 
Follow me clofe, Til bring you to't. — Adieu. \[^ExiUMt^ 

Char. Pleafe you to retire to your chamber ? 

Cleo. Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cseiar might 
Determine this great war in finglc fight I 
Then, Antony. — But now, — Well!— On. lEkntHfs 



SCENE 
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SCENE V, 

Changes to a Camp. 

Trumpets found. Enter Antony ^ and Eros ; a foldier 
meeting them. 

* Sold. The Gods make this a happy day to Antony ! 

jint. 'Would, thou and thofe tby fears had once 
prevailed • 

To make me Hght at land ! 

Eros. Hadft thou done fo. 
The kings, that have revolted, and the foldier. 
That has this morning left thee, would have ftill 
{"ollow'd thy heels. 

jlni. Who"? gone this morning ? 

Eros. Who? 
One cv<r near thee. Call for Enobarbus, 
He Ihall not hear thee ; or from Caefafs camp 
Say, ** I am none <?/ thine.** 

jKt. What fay'ft thou ? 

Sold. Sir, 
He is with Csefar. 

Eros. Sir, his chefts and treafure 
He has not with him. 

jint. Is he gone ? 

Sold. Moft certain. 

jfnt. Go, Eros, fend his treafure after ; do it, 
I^ctain no jot, I charge thee. Write to him, 
(1 will fubfcribe) gentle adieus, and greetings. 
Say, that I wifli he never find more caufe 



* Eros. The Gods make this a hafpy Jtty f Anteny!\ Tis « 
a«nt, at Dr. Thirlby likewife conjc£lured, by what Antony i 



cvt* 
' iai- 
z^ediately repUes, that this line fliould not be' placed to Eros, but 
^ the foldier, who, before the battle of Allium, ad vifed Antony 
^ xry bis fate at land. THioa. 

To 
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To change a matter. Oh^ my fortunes have 
Corrupted honed men !-^^ Difpatch. Enobarbus ! 

. [^Exeunt. 

S C E N E VI. 

CJE S A R's CAMP. 

Enter Otfar^ Agrifpa^ mtb Enobarbus and Ddlabelta. 

Cdf. Go fonh, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
^ Our will is, Antony be cook alive i 
Make it fo known. 

Agr. Caefar* I (hall. 

Qef. The time of univerfal peace is near. 
Prove this a profperous day, the three-nookM world 
5 Shall bear the onve freely. 

Enier a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Antony is come into the field. 
cJf. Go, charge Agrippa ; 
Plant thofe that have revolted in the van % 

^ ^Difpatcb, mj £r0/.] Thus;.the modern editors. Thtd4 
edition yeads» 

Difpatch Enciarius. 
Perhaps, it (hould be» 

D ifpatch! To Enoiariiti f JOHiisot. 

^ Our 'will is^ Antony hi took alive \\ It is obfervable with whit 
judgment Shakefpeare draws the chara6ter of OfUvius. Antony - 
was his hero ; fo th^ othei' was^ not to fhine : yet beii^ an hiftcK 
rical cKara^ler, there was a neceffity to draw him iike. But the an* 
tient hillorians, his flatterers, had delivered him down fo fair» 
that he feems ready cut and dried for a hero. Amidft thefe difR* 
cnlties Shakefpeare has extricated himfelf with great addrefs. He 
has admitted all thofe great ftrokes of his charaAer as fie found 
them, and yet has made him a very unamiable chara^r, deceit* 
ful, mean-fpirited, narrrow-minded, prondy ^^^ revengeful. 

V/arburtok: 

5 Shall hear the olive freely. 1 Lt. iball fpiing up every where' 
Ipontaneoufly and without culture. WARBvaroir* 

That 
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That Antony may fcem to fpcnd his fury 

Upon himfclf. [Exeunt. 

Eno. Alexas did revolt; and went to Jewry,, on 
Affairs of Antony ; there did ^ perfuade 
.Gre^t Herod to incline himfclf to Csefar, 
And leave his mafter Antony: for this pains, 
Csefar hath hamg'd him. Canidius, and the rell^ 
That fell away, have entertain men t, but 
^o honourable truft. I have done HI \ 
Of which I do accufe m^fclf fo forcly, ^ 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of defar^s^ 

SoU* Enobarbus, Antony 
T^ath after thee fent all thy treafurc, with 
fiis bounty over-plus. The mefleugcr 
Came on my suard ; and at thy tent is now 
fJoloadbg of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 

Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus. 
1 tell you true. Beft you fafcd thebringcr 
Out of the hofl: ; I muft attend nriine office. 
Or would have don't myfclf. ' Your emperor 
Continues ftill a Jove. [Sjrffc 

Eno. I am abne the villain of the earthy 
And (eel, I am fo moft. O Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldft thou have paid 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou d&ft fo crowa with gold ! '' This blows my 

heart) 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifcer mean 

Shall 

* ^^-^ferfmuky The old copy hat ^fijkadh' p^aps rightly. 

JoHl^Mtf. 

^ '^Tbis hkwf 9ff^ heart \\ All the latter editions have, 
■ ' ■ ■ ' This bows mt heart ; 
Ibave giren- the original word again the place from which I think 

it 
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Shall out-ftrike thought; but thought will do% I 
feci. 

I fight againft thee! No : I will go feek 

^me ditch) where I may die ^ the foul'ft beft fits 
My latter part of life. lExit. 

SCENE VII. 

^ Before ibe Walls cf^xandria. 

Alarm. Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa^ 

Jgr. Retire, we have engaged ourfelves too far : 
Casfar himfelf has work, ' and our opprefilon 
Exceeds what we expefled. [Exit. 

Alarm. Enter Antony^ and Scarus wounded. 

Scar. O my brave emperor! this is fought indeed ! 
Had we done fo at firlt, we had driven them home 
\yith clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ft apace. 

Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We*ll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have ycc 
Room for fix fcotche? more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros. They are beaten, fir, and our advantages 
fcrves 
For a fair viftory. ' > 

It unjuftly excluded. This gmirofity^ (fays^Enobarbus) fwells «^ 
hearty fo that it will quickly break, if thought trtak it jmiT, ^ 
/fwifttr mian. Johmsok. 

* — tf«i/0«r opprefiioD.] 0//r^i9/r for oppofition, ^ VSTarb* 
Sir T« Hanmer has received offofition. Perhaps rightly. 

JoniisON. 

ScOTm 
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Scar. Let us fcorcj their backs,. . 
And fnatch 'em up as we take hares, behind : 
'Tis fport to maul a runner. 

Ani. I will reward thee 
Once for thy fprighdy comfort, and ten-fold 
Por thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. [£xmtf, 

SCENE VIIT. 

^larm. Enter Antony again in a marcb. Scarus mth 

others. 

Ant. We have beat him to his camp^ ^run one 
before, 
^nd let the queen know of our guefts. — ^To-morrowj 
Before the fun fhall fee us, we'll fpill the blood 
That has to-day efcap'd. I thank you all ; 
for doughty-handed are you ; and have fought 
^ot as you ferv'd the caufc, but as it had been 
£ach man's like mine ; you have (hewn all Heftors. 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your feats ; whilft they with joyful tears, 
Waflitbe congealment from your wounds, and kifii ' 
The honour'd gafhcs whole.— Give me thy hand, 

\^o Scarus. 



• runoni bifin^ 

And Ut the quttn know of our gnefts.^ ■ ] 

What gueds wai the queen to knoiv of ? Antony wtt to figlit again 
on the morrow ; and he had not yet faid a word of tniuxhing cv 
Alezandriay and treating his oiHcers in the palace* We rnnft read. 

And let ibi queen know of our gifts. 

i* e. ns gtRa ; oar fi»tt, our glorioiu aftiont. A 'term then !a 
common oie. WAHBURToir. 

This paiTage needs neither corredion nor esnplanation. Antony 
^r his faccefs intends to bring his officers to lap with Cleopatra, 
ladotders notice to be given her of their ^^/. Johnson. 

Enter 
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Enter Cleopatra. 

' To this great fairy Y\\ commend thy aAs^ 
Make her thanks blefsthce.—.O thou day o' the world^ 
Chain mine arm'id neck ; leap thou, attire and aH^ 
Through proof of hamefs, to my hearty and there 
Rid« on the pants triumphing. 

CUo. Lord of lords ! 
Oh, infinite virtue ! com'ft thou fmilbg from 
The world's great fnare uncaught ? 
' Ant. My nightingale, 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? though 

iray 
Do fomething mingle with our younger brown. 
Yet have we a brain that nouriflies^ our nerves. 
And can * get goal for goal of youth. Behold tfaU 

man*. 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand. 
Kifs it, my warnour : — He hath fought to-day, 
Aii if a God, in hate of mankind, had 
Deftroy'd in fuch a fliape. 

C/m.. ril give thee, friend, 
Ao armour^ail of gpld ; it was a king's. ' 
Am^ Jicbasdcfcrv'd it, were it carbunclcd 

« To tlis ireat fatry^^ Mr. Upton has well obfcrved, that 
/airy 9 which Dr Warborton and fir TLHacmer explain by 7«- 
chtMinJs^ comprifesihe idea^f power and beauty. JOH n son. 

' •'— ^ ^tf/ for gpmt rf^outb. — ] At all plays of barriers, the 
b^^adary is called a gifofi to rwin^gpal^ is to be fuperiour in a 
CQftfteA of^&ivity. JoHNsoir. 

* It njvasa h'ng^id] So in fir T. North's tranflation of Plu- 

•' tarch. •• Then came Antony again to the palace greatly 

« boafting of this vi^ry, and fweetly^ kifled Cleopatra, armed 
*' a$ he was when he came from the fight, recommend?njg one 
** of his. men of arms uato her, that had vdiantly fought m this 
** ikirmifh. Cleopatra, to reward his manlinefs^ gave him aqr 
*' armour tod heaidrpiece of dean gold.** ^tibvims. 

Like 
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Like holy Phcebus* car. Give me thy hand ;— 

Through Alexandria make a jqlly march ; 

* Bear ourhack'd targets like the men that owe them* 
Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this hod, we would all fup together. 
And drinjk carowfes to the next day's fate. 
Which promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blaft you the city's ^ar i, . 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines; 
That heaven and ear Ai may ftri^e their founds together^ 
Applauding our approach. lExemt^ 

SCENE IX. 

CjEsar's camp. 

Enter a Sentry and bis company. Enter Embarbus. 

Sent. If we be not relieved within this hour, 
^e muft return to the court of guard : the night 
•^ fliiny ; and, they fay, wc fliall embattle 
^y the fecond hour i* the mom. 

1 IVaicb. This laft day was a (hrewd one to ug, . 
£no. O bear me witnefs, night! — 

2 H^aicb. What man is this ? 

• X IVatcb. Stand clofe, and lift him. 

Uno. Be witnefs to me, O thou bledcd mbon, 
^hen men revolted ihall upon record 
^car hateful memory ; poor Enobarbus did 
Srfore thy face repent. 

Sent. Enobarbus ! 

3 JVatcb. Peace ; hark further. 

* Bear our hack* J target s^ likt tbi men that rwi tbem] i. C hacked 
^ mnch as ihe men are to whom they belong. Warb, 

.^ Why not rather. Bear our back* J targets with fpirit and exalu- 
^on, fuch as becomes the brave warriors that own them ?. 

Johnson. 

Eno. 
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Eno. O fovercign miftrcfs of true melancholy. 
The poifonous damp of night difpunge upon mc ^ 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longeron me. ^ Throw my heart 
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my fault ; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powd< 
And finiih all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ;' 
But let the world rank me in regifter 
A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive : 
Oh Antony ! oh Antony ! [D/r 

1 ITaub. Let's fpcaktohim. 

, Sens. Let's hear him, for the things he fpeaks 
May concern Caefar. 

2 H^aHb. Let's do fo. But he fleeps. 

Sent. Swoons rather; for fo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for fleep. 

1 lyatcb. Go wc to him. 

2 fVatcb. Awake, fir, awake ; fpeak to us. 

1 Watcb. Hear you, fir ? 

Sem. The hand of death has raught him. 

[Drums afar 0j 
• Hark, how the drums demurely wake the fleepen 
Let's bear him to the court of guard ; he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 

2 Watch. Come on then ; he may recover yet. 

[Exem 

* — : Tbr9w ny heart] The pathctick of ShakeTpeare t 

often ends in the ridiculous. Jt is painful to find the gloomy di 
mxj of this noble fcene deftroyed by the intraiion of a conceit 
far-fetched and unaffeAing. Joh nsoh 

• H^trkf brwtbi drmmi demurely ] Demunfy for iblemnl 

^WAtyuaxQil 
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S C E N E XT. 
Between the two Camps. 

Enter Antony^ and Scdrus^ with their army. 

^nt. Their preparation is do-day by fca ; 
We pleafe tlicm not by land. 

Scar.. For both, my lord. 

u4ut. 1 would, they'd fight i* the fire, or in the air; 
We'd fight there too. But this it is ; our foot 
V pon the hills adjoining to the city 
S!i all Hay with us. Order for fca is given ^ ' 

^ 1' hey have put forth the haven. 
' Where their appointment we may beft difcover. 
And look on their endeavour. [Exeunt. 

Enter defar^ and bis army^ 

O/. 9 But being charg'd we will be ftill by land, 
Which, as I take 't, wc' fhall ; for his beft force 
k forth to man his gallics. To the vales, 
A.nd'hold our bcil advantage. [Exeunt. 

[/Harm afar off ^ as at a fea-figtt. 

^ Tbey h Ave flit fcrth the hi'vcrt. Further on.] Thefe words, 
farther OB, though not nrceiTary, have been infertcd in the later 
^iiions, and are not in the firti. Johnson. 

* IVhtre their appointment toe may heft difco^tr^ 

And loik on tb,ir endeavour.] 

* e. "where we may beft difcover their numlersj and fee their 0i«* 
''W. Warburtoit. 

5 But h ing charg'df ive iMiili h* ftill hy land, 

ff'hich, aslta^'f, ^ve ft;a/I )] 

'•e. unlcfs we be charged we will remain quiet at land, which . 
quiet I fuppofe we ftiall keep. But leh.g charged vfis a phrafe of 
^^attime, cquivrdcnt to unlr/s nve ity which the Oxford Editor 
liot undcrflauding, he has altcr'd the line thus. 

Not being chafg*d^ ijue ivil! he ftill hy land, 

U hicb as I takeU lue Jhall t.ot, W a r B U R T o K . 

Vol. VIII. CL R<- 
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Re enter Antortf and Scarus. 

Ant. Yet they are not join'd* 
Where yonder pine does ftand, I (hall difcovcr all — 
I'll bring thee word ftraight, how 'tis like to go- 

Scar. Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's fails their nefts : — the augurs 

Say, they know not, they cannot tell, ^k)a^»* 

grimly. 
And dare not fpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejefted ; and by ftarts. 

His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear, 

Of what he has, and has not. [Ex^^^ 

Re enter Antony. 

Ant. All is loft J this foul Egyptian hath b^^ 

tray'd me : 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe •, and yonder 
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
Like friends long loft. ' Triple turn'd whore! *i^^ 

thou 
Haft fold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly j 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done all. — Bid them fly. — Begone, . 
Oh, fun, thy uprifc (hall I fee no more : 
Fortune and Antony part here •, even here 

' '^Triple-turn* J lubore! — ] She was firft for Antony, then P^* 
fuppofed by him to have turned to Co^far, when hefoand his tm^^^ 
fenger kiiling her hand, then (he tur/ied again to Antony, mJ^^^ 
now has iuntid to Caefar^ Shall I mention what has dropped S-^^' 
to my imagination, that our author might perhaps have wric^C^* 
triple- tongutd? Double- 1 ongtted U a common .term of repnwt^'* 
which rage might improve to trifh-to^rgned. But the prefJ?**^ 
reading may ftand. Johnson''- 
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Oo wc fliakc hands. — All come to this ? — The hearts, 
* "That pannell'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Tlicir wifhes, do difcandy, melt their fwects 
On bloflbming Casfar ; and this pine is bark'd, 
Tliat ovcr-topt them all. Betrayed 1 am : 
Oh, this falfe foul of Egypt ! ' this grave charm, 
VVhofe eye beck*d forth my wars, and call*d them 

home, 
'VVhofe bofom was my crownet, my chief end. 
Like a right gipfy, hath, at fad and loofe, 
BeguiPd me ♦ to the very heart of lofs. — 
VVhat, Eros, Eros! 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah! thou fpcll ! avaunt.— 

Cleo, Why is my lord enrag'd againft his love ? 

^nt. Vanilh ; or I ihall give thee thy deferving, 
A.nd blemilh Ca^far's triumph. Let him take thee, 
A.nd hoift thee up to the (houting Plebeians •, 

* fhat/panierd mt at heels. — ] All the editions read. 

That panncird rm at beeh^— 

^^''^ T. Htnmer fubllituted /panlePd by an emendation, w;th 
^^ich it was reafonable to expedl that even rival commentators 
vould be fatisficd; yet Dr. VVarburton propofes /aw/rrV, in a 
^^tc, of which he is not injur'd by the fuppreilion ; and Mr. Up- 
ton having in bis firft edition propofed plauUhly enough. 

That paged m» at heeis^ '■ ■ — 

in the fecond edition retrsAs his alteration, and maintains fav^ 
*<^^to be the right reading, being a metaphor taken, he fays, 
^m a/ASM/of wainfcot. Johk^on. 

* — — tins grave ebarm,] I know not by what authority, nor 
for what reafon, rh/'s grave charruy which the firft, the only ori- 
ginal copy exhibits, has been through 2II the modern editions 
changed xotbii gay charm. By this grave charm^ is n-ieant, ihis 
Mlime^ this majejiic beauty, - J.-^hnson. 

* ^—— t0 the very heatt cf lofi,'\ To the utmoll loi's poffible, 

Johnson, 

Q 2 Follow 
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Follow his chariot, like the grcatcft fpot 
Of all thy fcx : * Moft monfter-likc, be Ihewft 
For poor*ft diminutives, for doits; and let 
Patient Odlavia plough thy vifage up 
^ With her prepared nails. *Tis well thdu^rt gofie^ 

[Exis Qetfairm. 
If it be well to live. But better 'twere. 
Thou feirft into my fury •, for one death 
Might have prevented many. — Eros, ho f 
The fhirt of Ncflus is upon me : teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine anceftor, thy rage : 
7 Let me lodge, Lichas, on the horns a* the moofy. 
And with thofe hands, that grafpM the heavieft club^ 
Subdue my worthieft felf. The witch (hall die j 
To the young Roman boy fhe hath ibid me, and I fall 
Under his plot : fht dies for't.— Eros, ho t [Exii. 



' Mofi manfter^Iike ht Jhiijon 



For po9r*ft dminuti'vesr for dolts ; } A» tllc alliifioa bcw 

h to monllcrs carried about in fliews, it is plain* that the woidb^ 
for^pooreft diminuti'vts^ mull mean for tht leaft piece Of money; 
wemttft therefore read the next wurd, 

for D01T»," ■ ■ 

f. e. farthings* which fhews what he mc^n^ hy foorefi Jfim»mti<vtf* 

WAIt«VltTO». 

* fPltif her prepared w«;7i— •] i. c. with nails which flie fofieid^ 
to grow for this purpcfer Wars* 

' Let me lodge , LicJ^as-^'"-^] Sir T. Hannev reads chvs, 

• -tffy rage 

Led thee ledge L/V/^tf/— — and— — — 
Subdue l\iy worthieft f If- 



This reading, har(h as it is. Dr. Warburton has recervei^ ; 
having rejcaed many better. The mcaiirg is. Let me dofbw 
thing in my rage, b-coming the fuccelTor of Hercules. JOHMS. 

Let me lodge^ Lichas, on the horns o* tb"* «i00v,] Thi» image oar* 
poet fecms to have taken from Seneca's HetculesyWlM ikysLickatf 
being launched into the air, fprinki'd the clouds with his blood«« 
Sophocles^ on the fame eccafion, talks at a much foberer rate. 

Wahbuhtoii. 
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S C E N E XI. 
£nter Cleopatra^ Cbarmian^ Iras^ and Mnrdian. 

Cleo. Help mc, my women ! oh, he is more mad 
dan Telamon for his Ihicld ; the boar of Thcflaly 
''as never foembofs'd.^ 
Cbar. To the monument, 

here lock yourfelf, and fend him word you are dead. 
^hc foul and body rive not more at parting, 
*han greatnefs going off. 

Cleo. To the monument : — 
lardian, go tell him I have flain myfelf ; 
ay, that the laft I fpoke was, Antony ; 
Lnd word it, pr'ythee, piteoufly : Hence, Mardian, 
indL bring me how he takes my death.— To the 
monument. [Exeunt. 

SCENE XII. 

Re-enter Antony and Eros. 

Jtnt. Eros, thou yet behold'ft me ? 

Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. 9 Sometime, we fee a cloud that's dragonifh ; 

V vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion, 

V tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 

' fFas never /o embofs'd.] A huntine term : when a deer is hard 
^Qand foams at the mouthy he is faid to be imhoft. A dog alfo, 
^benhe is drained with hard running, will have his knees fwellcdy 
^nd then he is faid to be imhoft^ from the French word b(Jfei which 
fignifies a tamour. Hanmer. 

"^ Sintftims nut fee a cloud that* sdragonijb, &c.] So Ariflophanci, 
A'y#/,v.345. 

"H ifa^\aUi, h XuJt«, n t«i> j RaWLXKSON. 

0.3 A 
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A forked mountain, or blue promontory 

"With trees upon*t, that nod unto the world. 

And mock our eyes with air. Thou h'aft fecn the:^^ 

figns. 
They are black Vefpcr's pageants. 

Eros. Ay, my lord. 

/int. That, which is now a horfc, even widi 
thought, 
' The rack diflimns -, and makes it indiftindt. 
As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. 
, Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even fuch a body : here I *tj Antony, 
Yet cannot hold this vifible ftiape, my knave. 
I made thefe wars for iEgypt : and the queen,— 
Whofe heart, I thought, I had, for (be had mine ^ 
(Which, whilft itwas mine, had annexed unto't 
A million more, now loft!) flie, Eros, has 
• Packed card^ with Caefar, and falfc play'd my glc^r 
Unto an enemy's triumph. — 
Nay, weep nor, gentle Eros ; there is left us, 
Ourfclves to end ourfelves. 

" Tbtrack IJUmns^ ] i. c. The fleeting away of the cIo«f A 

deftroys the pidlurc. $TBEViaff »• 

* Pack'cl cards <with Cafar^ and falfe play'd iwjr ghry 

Unto an en m/s trhimph. 1 Shakefpeare has here, as u<«*fi 

taken Jiis metaphor from a low trivial fubjedl ; but has enobl^<^ *' 
with much art, by fo contriving that the principal term in the 
fubjefl from whence the metaphor was taken^ (hould belong to, 
and fuit the dignity of the fubjedt to which the metaphor is tr-^^^ 
firred\ thereby providing at once for the integrity of the figp^rfi 
and the noblenefs of the thought. And this by the word triu W p»» 
which either fignifies 0£lavius's conqueft, or what wc now calli 
contradedly, the trump at cvds, then called the triumph or the 
triump hittg/c rt, W A » • • 

This explanation is very juft, the thought did not defervc w 
good an annotation. JohksoWi 

Ent^ 
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Enter Mardian. 

I9 thy vile, lady ! 
e has robb*d mc of my fword. 
Atar. No, Antony ; 

Y miilrefs lov'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
jth thine entirely. 
Ant. Hence, faucy eunuch -, peace, 
e hath betray'd me, and (hall die the death. 
Atar. Death of one perfon can be paid but once ; 
id that fhe hath difcharg'd. What thou wouldll do, 
done unto thy hand ; the lad (he fpake 
as, Antony ! moft noble Antony ! 
len in the midft a tearing groan did break 
ic name of Antony ; it was divided 
rween her heart and lips : fhe rendred life, 
ly name fo buried in her. 
Ant. Dead then ? 
Aiar. Dead. 

dnt. Unarm, Eros ; the long day's tafk is done, 
d we muft fleep : — ^That thou depart'ft hence fafe, 
cs pay thy labour richly. Go. — \^Exit Mardian. 
\ pluck off; — 

: feven^fold Ihield of Ajax cannot keep 
le battery from my heart. Oh, cleave my fides! 
rt, once be ftronger than thy continent, 
k thy frail cafe ! — Apace, Eros, apace, — 
lore a foldier : — Bruifed pieces, go ; 
have been nobly borne. — From me a while.-— 

[Exit Eros. 
overtake thee, Cleopatra, and 
for my pardon. So it muft be, for now 
tgth is torture. Since the torch is out,, 

hatUryfrom my htart. ] I woald read, 

This battery from my biart.^'^'^ JoHNSOir* 

0^4 Lie 
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Lie down, and ftray no further : Now all labour 
Marrs what ic docs ; yea, very force entangles 
Itfclf withftrcngth : +Scalthen, and all is done. — 
Eros ! — I come, my queen. — Eros ! — Stay for m^^: 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in han-^l, 
And with our fprightly port make theghofts gaze^^ 
Dido and heV jJEneas (hall want troops, 
• And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros l 

Enter Eros. 

Eros. What would my lord ? 

jint. Since Cleopatra died, 
1 have liv'd in fuch diQionour, that the Gods ■ 
Deteft my bafencfs. I, that with my fword _ 

Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Ncptone*s bac^B 
With ftiips, made citijrs, condemn mylelf, to lack — 
The courage of a woman ; lefs noble minded 
Than fhe, which, by her death, our Casfar tells, 
•* / am ccnqueror of myfelf.^^ Thou art fworn, Eros.-- 
That, when the exigent is come, (which now 
Is come indeed) when I ftiould fee behind me 
The inevitable profecution of 
Difgrace and horror, that on my command, 

♦ ——Seal //v», and all is ahne. ] Metaphor taken frc^^ 

civil contrafts, where, when all is agreed on, the fealing compje^^^ 
the contradl; fo he had determined to die, and nothing remain^^* 
but to give the flroke. 1 he Oxford editor not apprehending th 
alters it to 

— — fleep fheti, . War^^ 

I believe the reading is, 

feel tben, and all is df^ne. 
To fid haii'h, is to clofc their eyes. The meaning will be, 
■ fi fice (be torch is out^ 
Lie doiAin^ a'-dfiray no further, No-w all la hour 
Marts vtbat it does, — Seel then^ and all is done, 
Clofc thine eyes/or e*ver^ and he quiet, John so F« • 
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Thou then wouldft kill me. Do'c, the time is come. 
Thou ftrik^ft not me, 'tis Csefar thou dcfeat'ft. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. The Gods with-hold me ! 
Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, loft aim, and could not ? 

Ant. Eros, 
Wouldft thou be wlhdowM in great Rome, and fee 
Thy mafter thus * with pleach'd arms, bending down 
JFlis corrigible neck, his face fubdu'd 
To penetrative fliame ; whilft the wheel'd feat' 
0£ fortunate Caefar, drawn before him, branded 
^ His bafencfs that enfued ? 
Eros. I would not fee*t. 

Ant. Come then-, for with a wound I muft be cur*d. 
I>raw that thy honeft fword, which thou haft worn 
^i^oft ufcful for thy country. 

Eros. Oh, fir, pardon me. ' 

Ant. When I did make thee free, fwor'ft thou not 
^^ then 

^To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once, 
^^r thy precedent fervices are all 
IS ut accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come. 

Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
^N^herein ^ the worfhip of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lo thee.— [Turning from bim. 

Eros. My fword is drawn. 
Ant. Then let it do at once 
1" he thing why thou haft drawn it. 

Eros. My dear mafter, 
Nly captain, and my emperor ! Let me fay, 

' '^pleach arms, — ] Arms folded in each other. Johns. 

^ His ba/ene/s that tn/uid?} The poor conquered wretch that 
fallowed. Johnson. 

' ^-^tbe nxorjhip of the ivbol^ w^rW— ] The wor/hip^ is the 
^'f9Uj^, the autboriij. Joh n so w . 

9 Before 
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Before I ftrike this bloody ftroke, farewell. 

Jnt. *Tis faid man ; — and farewell. 

Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I ftrike now 

Ant. Now, Eros. 

Eros. Why, there then— [Eros kills bimfelf 

Thus do I efcape the forrow 
Of Antony's death. [Die^ 

Ant. Thrice nobler than myfelf ! 
Thou teacheft me, oh, valiant Eros, what 
I ihould, and thou couldft not. My queen and Er 
Have by their brave inftruftion got upon mc 
A noblenefs in record, ^ but I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into't 
As to a lover's bed. Come then ; and, Eros, 
Thy mailer dies thy fcholar ; to do thus 

[Falling on bisfw$m^ . 
I learn'd of thee ! How ! not dead ? not dead ?— 
The guard ? — ho ! — oh, difpatch me. 

Enter Dercctas and Guard. 

1 Guard. What's thejioife ? 
Ant. I have done my work, ill friends : Omake; 

end 
Of what I have begun. 

2 Guard. The ftar is fallen. 

1 Guard. And tiqie is at his period. 
All. Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him that loves me, ftrike mc dead. 
- I Guard. Not I. 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Exeuff^^ 



-hut I ivill bt 



A hriilegrorm in Mf dtcuh^ Ic] This thought has Occurred b^-^ 
fore in Mea/urefor Mea/ure, 

I *will encounter darknefi as a bridi^ 

And bug it in my arms. St B B V K US* 

Dtrm 
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Der. Thy death and fortunes bid.thy followers fly. 
'This fword but fhewn to Casfafy with this tidings^ 
Sliall enter mc with him. 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio. Where's Antony ? 
Der. There, Diomed, there. 
Dio. Lives he ? Wilt thou not anfwer, man ! 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomcd ? Draw thy fword, 
and give me 
Sufficing ftrokes for death. 
Dio. Mod abfolute lord, 
^ly miftrefs Cleopatra fent me to thee. 
Ant. When did fhe fend thee ? 
Dio: Now, my lord. 
Ant. Where is flie? 

J)io. Lock'd in her monument. She had a pro- 
phefying fear 
0£ what hath come to pafs : for when (he faw, 
C^^hich never fhall be found) you did fufpeft 
She had difpos'd with Cccfar ; and that your rage 
^VVould not be purg*d, fhe fent word ihe was dead ; 
But fearing fince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth 5 and I am come, ^ 

X dread, too late. 

Mt. Too late, good Diomed : — Call my guard, I 

pr'ythee. 
Dio. What, ho ! the emperor's guard ! The 
guard, what, ho! 
Come. — ^Your lord calls. 

Enter a Guard. 

Mt. Bjcar me, good friends, where Cleopatra *bidcs ; 
^Tis the laft fervice that I (hall command you. ^ . 

Guard. 
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Guard. Woe, woe, are we, Gr ! you may not live 
to wear 
All your true followers out. 

Jll. Moft heavy day ! 

/4nr. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe (harp 
fate 
To grace it with your forrows : Bid that welcome 
Which comes to punifh us, and' we punifh it. 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends ; 
And have my thanks for all. ^ 

[Exeunt J I earing Antony. 

SCENE XIIL, 

A MONUMENT. 

Enler Cleopatra^ Cbarmian^ and Iras ahovs 

Cleo. Oh Charmian, I will never go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo. No, I will not : 
All ftrange and terrible events are welcome,. 
But comforts we defpife ; our fizc of forrow, 
Proportion'd to our caufc, mult be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes. 

How now ? is he dead ? 

Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o* the other fide your monument, 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Ent^r- 
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Enter Antony^ borne by the guard. 
Cko. 9 O fun, 
;Bum the great fphere thou mov*ft in! — darkling 

ftand 
The varying Ihore o* the world ! O Antony ! 
.Antony, Antony ! 

:Help, Charmian, help-, Iras, help; help, friends, 
£elow ; let's draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace. 
T^ot Caefar's valour hath overthrown Antony, 
^uc Antony's hath triumph'd on itfclf. 

CUo. So it fhould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony j but, woe, *tis fo ! 

Ant. I am dying, j^gypt, dying ; only 
* I here importune death a while, until 
C3f many thoufand kifles the poor laft 
I lay upon thy lips. — 
Cleo. I dare not. 

Dear 

^0 fun 
Burn tht great f inhere ticu mov^J! in ! — diTirVXin^fiand 
The V2iTy\ng ftjore o' tb'* luorU ! ■ ] Thi imymg Jhoreo^ thj 

•^mrld! i. c. of the ccrth^ where light and darknefs make aa in- 
creiTant 'variation. But then, if the fun ihould fet on iixt tbc 
whole fphere, in which he was fuppofcd to move, how could the 
^zx\\i fiand darkling? On the contrary, it would be in perpetual 
light. Therefore, if we will allow Cleopatra not to be quite mad, 
vc muft believe (he faid. 

Turn f r o m //6' ghat fphere 

i. e. forfake it, fly off from it : and then indeed the confequenc^ 
would be, that the «i;tf^y//7^yJ&orf would become fWur/fl^/f^ur**. 

Warburton. 
She defires the fun to burn his own 0r^,the vehicle of light, and 
then the earth will be dark. Johnson. 

* 1 here importune death ■ ] I folidt death to delay ; or, I 
ir>iuhle death by keeping him waiting. . 

/ here importune death a fwhile, until 
Of many thoufand kiffes the poor laft 
I lay upon thy lipu — Come down. 

Cleo. 
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Dear, dear, my lord, pardon, I dare not. 

Left I be taken. Not the imperious ftiew ' 

Of the full-fortun*d Csefar ever Ihall 

Be brooch'd with me*; if knife, drugs, ferpcnts, ha 

Edge, fting, or operation, I am fafe. 

Your wife Oftavia, with her modeft eyes 

And * ftill conclufion, fhall acquire no honour 

Demuring upon me.— But come, come, Antony.- 

Help me, my women ^— We muft draw thee up ;- 

Aflift, good friends. 

Ant. Oh, quick^ or I am gone, 

Cko. » Here's fport, indeed ! — How heavy wcig 
my lord! 

Qlto. I dart mi9 

Deary itar^ my iorJ, your pardon ; that I dart Mt^ 

Left J be taken. 

What curious hobbling verfification do we encounter here in t 
laft line but one ? Befides, how inconfiflently is the lady made 
reply ? Antony fays, he only holds life, till he can give her a 
laft kifs : and (he cries, fhe dares not : What dares ihe not d 
kifs Antony ? But how (hould fhe ? fiie was above, lock'd in 1 
monument ; and he below, on the outfide of it. With a vc 
flight addition, I think, I can cure the whole ; and have a wa 
rant from Plutarch for it into the bargain. 

Now Plutarch fays, that ** Antony was carried in his met 
. ** arms into the entry of the monument : Notwichflanding Cleo| 
** tra would not of en the gates, but came to the high tvindonvs, a 
'* cafl out cenain chains and ropes, Sec.*' — So that Antony mig 
very reafbnably defire her to come down, and fhe as reafonal 
cxcafe hcrfelf,' for fear of being infnared by Cxfar. Th boi 

Mr. Theobald's emendation is received by the fucceeding ec 
tors; but it fcems not neceffary that a dialogue fb difirefsl 
ihould be nicely regular. I have therefore preferved the origin 
reading in the text, and the emendation below. Johns 

* Bo brooch'd<ivi/i(jiic.] £e hrooch*d, i. e. adorned* A hfo 
was an ornament formerly worn in the hair. Stbbvens 

• fttll conclufion^ ] Sedate determination ; file 

coolnefs of refolution. Joif kson 

^ Here*s /port, indeed f"--^^ I fuppofe the meaning of the 
firange words is, hen't trifling, you do not work in eameft. 

Johnson 

Oi 
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Oor ftrength is all gor\c into heavinefs, 
T hat makes the weight. Had I great Juno's power, 
Tlie ftrong-wing'd Mercury Ihould fetch thee up, 
A nd fet thee by Jove's fide. Yet come a little, — 
W ilhcrs were ever fools : — Oh pome, come, come; — 
[TJbey draw Antorty up to Cleopatra. 
A. nd welcome, welcome ! Die, where thou haft liv'd: 
* Chicken with kifling : — Had my lips that power, 
Tlius would I wear them out. 

JUL A heavy fight ! 

Jnt. I am dying, iEgypt, dying. 
Give me fome wine, and let me fpeak a little.^ 

Cleo. No, let me fpeak ; and let me rail fo high. 
That the falfc ^ hufwife Fortune break her wheel, 
I^rovok'd by my oflFence. 

Jnt. One word, fweet queen. 
Of Cacfar feek your honour with your fafety.— Oh !— * 

Cko. They do not go together. 

Jnt. Gentle, hear me : — 
None about Csfar truft, but Proculeius. 

Cleo, My refolution and my hands I'll truft ; 
None about Csefar. 

Ant. Thd miferable change, now at my end,^ 

Lament 

^ ^ickem wth kiffing. ■ ] That is, Revia/i by my kifu 

JOHN^OK. 

' Gi*vimefime nAtitUf &c.] This circumftance, like almofl every 
^her, Shikefpeare adopted from Plutarch. Sir Tho. North , in 
Us tnnilation, fays,—*' Antony made her ceafe from lamenting, 
'* Slid called for wine, either becaufe he was athirfl, or elfe for 

'* that thereby to haften his death.*' Stbevens. 

• — Aij^j/f Fortune — ] This defpicable line has occurred be- 
R>re. JoHNSOvr. 

''Tbemi/erabli change^ &c.] This fpcech (lands thus in, fir Tho. , 
North's tranflatioQ of Plutarch.— " As for himfclf, fhe fhould not 
*• lament nor fprrow for the miferable change of his fortune at 
** the end of his days ; but rather, that (he ihould think him the 
** more fortunate, for the former triumphs and honours he had re- 
{* ceived, confidering that while he livedo he was the ndbleft an4 . 

«* grcatcft 
I 
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Lament nor forrow at : but pleafc your thoughts 

In feeding them with thcfe my fortunes. 

Wherein I liv'd the greateft prince o' the world. 

The nobleft : and do now not bafely die. 

Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 

My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 

Valiantly vanquifh'd. Now, my fpirit is going; 

I can no more. — [jinlony dimT^cM 

Geo. Nobleft of men, woo'tdie? 
Haft thou no care of me ? fhall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abfence is 
No better than a ftye ? O fee, my women. 
The crown o* the earth doth melt : — My lord ! 
Oh, withered is the garland of the war, 
• The foldier's pole is fallen ; young boys and girb^s 
Are level now with men : the odds is gone ; 
And there is nothing left remarkable, . 
Beneath the vifiting moon. [She faimJs. 

Char. Oh, quietnefs, lady ! 

Iras. She is dead too, our fovereign. 

Char. Lady ! 

Iras. Madam ! — 

Char. Oh madam, madam, madam,— 

Iras. Royal iEgypt! cmprefs! 

Char. 9 Peace, peace, Iras. 

CUo. No more — but e'en a woman, and commancfi^^ 

" greateft prince of the world, and that now he was overcome, rt^ 
" cowardly, Sut valiantly, a Roman, by another Roman.**— - 

Stbiv«w*« 

* TbefoUier^s pole ] He at whom the foldiera pointed* ^ 

at a pageant held high for obfervation. Johnson* 

* The common copies, 

Peaciy pfacfy Iras* 

Cleo. No n:ore but a mar njooman^ 
Cleopatra is fallen into a fwoon ; her maids eifdeavour to reco**'^f 
her by invoking her by hcrfcveral titles. At length, Channi*-^ 
fays to the other, Peace^ piace^ Iraf ; on which Cleopatra con^* 
to herfelf, and replies to thefe laft words, No^ y»u an mp^^* 
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ch poor pafTions as the maid that milks, 
iocs the mcaneft chares. — It were for me 
row my fcepter at the injurious Gods ; 

To 

mere woman like jourfdf. Thus (lands this fcnfelefs dia- 
Bttt Shakcfpeare never wrote it fo : we mull obferve 
hat the two women call her by feveral titles, to fee which 
afed her ; and this was highly in character : the ancients 
t that not only men, but Gods too, had foihe names, which 
Others they much delighted in, and would foonefl anfwer 
we may fee by the hymns of Orpheus, Homer, and Calli- 
!«. . The Doet, conforming to this notion, makes the maids 
^ntenign laJy, madam^ royal ^gypt^ empn/s. And now wc 
} the place in queflion : Charmian, wheni ihe faw none of 
[ties had their efFedl, invokes her by a ftill more flattering 

Peacty peace y Is|s ! 

t fhould be read and pointed : i. e. Peace, we can never 
kcr by thefc titles : let us give her her favourite name of 
sddefs Isis. And now Cleopatra's anfwer becomes perti- 
id fine : 

Na more hut a mere ivomatt ; and commanded 
By fucb poor pajfion as the maid that milks. 

jow fee the folly of afluming to myfclf thefe flattering titles 
nity. My misfortunes, and my impotence in bearing them, 
ce me I am a mere woman, and fubjedl to ah the pafBons 
meaneft of my fpecies. Here the poet has followed hillory 
% and, what is more, his ZMihor Plutanb in Antonio \ wh6 
at Cleopatra affumed the habit and attributes of that God- 
ind gave judgments or rather oracles to her people under 
ality of the N £ W ISIS, kxcowat^ ^b >«« x«a rirt m) i9» 

^ov fic vXnd^ i^w^cc, 0>ToXdy irs^ay U^w IZI^OZ lAafiCara, n.aX NEA 
piH*aTi(i. WaRBURTON* 

ihis note it may be truly faid, that it at Icaft deferves to be 
nor can he, that (hall queflion the juftnefs df the emendation, 
his eflecm to the ingenuity and learning iwrithwhich it is 
*ed. . " . . 

imer had propofed another emendatiop, not iojttdicioufly* 
ids thus, * 

Iras. RoyaljEgyptl emprf/si - - 

Cleo. Peacfy feace^ 1 as. 

No more but a mere tv maUf &c« 

b, no more an empre/s, but a mere 'WGman0 

^OL.VIII. R It 



142 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA; 

To tell them, that this world did equal theirs. 

Till they had ftolen our jewel. All's but naught : 

Patience is fottifh ; and impatience docs 

Become a dog that's mad. Then is it fin. 

To rufli into the fecret houfe of death. 

Ere death dare come to us ? How do you, women ? 

What, what ? Good cheer ! AVhy,' how now, .Char- 

mian ? 
My noble girls ! — Ah, women, women ! look. 
Our lamp is fpent, it's out :— Good firs, take heart :— 
We'll bury him : and then, what's brave, what's noblCi 
Let's do it after the high Roman fafliion. 
And make death proud to take us. Come away^ 
This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women ! come, we have no friend 
But refolution, and the briefeft end. 

[Exeunt J bearing off Antonfs tody. 

It is fbmewhat anfortunate that the words, mereivomam^whidk 
{o much llrengthcn the oppofition to either emprefs or IJii^ are not 
in the original edition, which (lands thns, 
AV m(>rt but in a '-Moman, 

Mire nvcman was probably the arbitrary reading of Rowe. I fup« 
pofe, however, that we may juflly change the ancient copy thiu> 

No M9ri, tut e'en a twQman. 
which will enough accommodate either of the editors. 

I am inclined to think that fhe fpeaks abruptly, not aDfwenof 
hti woman, but difcourfing with her own thoughts. 

No mon-^but e*en a woman. 
1 have no more o/mj wonted greatmefs, but am even a woman, 99 
the I: vtl -with other njoomtn ; twere I *wbat I once ii/tf/, 

■ ■ ■ ■ It were for me 

To throw my fceptcr, {jf<-. 

. If this fimple explanation be admitted, how much labour has 
been thrown away. Peace^ peace^ Iras^ is faid by Charmian, Wken 
flie fees the queen recovering, and thinks fpecch tioublefome, 

JoHicsoir. 

ACT 



ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 243 
ACT v.. SCENE I, 

C^ SA R's CA MP. 

\ Enter defar^ Agrippa^ Dolabella^ MecanaSy Callut^ 
and train. 

C i£ S A R* 

SO. to him, Dolabella, bid him yield j 
Being fo fruftrate, tell him, 
locks the paufcs that he makes. 
f Zte/. Caefar, I fliall. lExit Dolabtlkl 

Enter Bercetas^ with tbi fword of Antony^ 

Cef. Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, tha{ 
dar'ft 
Appear thiMi to us ? 

Ver. 

' inttr Ca/ary jigrtppa^ De/aiella, and Mehas.] But Menas 
tod MenecrateSy we may remember, were two famous piracef| 
jinked with Scxtus Pompeius, and who affifted him to infcft tl^ 
itilian coaft. We no where learn, exprefly in the play, that M*c- ^ 
on ever att^hcd himfelf to Odlavius*s party. NotWithftanding 
tkoldfblioi concur in marking the entrance thus, yet in the 
te places in the fcene, where this charader is made to fpcak, 
they have marked in the margin, Mec. (o that, as Dr. Thirlby fa* 
ttoOufly conjednred, we muft caihier Meaas, and fubilitute Me« 
€<a8s in his room. Menas, indeed, deferted to Csefar no left 
Aia twice, and was preferred by him. But then we are to con* 
Uer, Alexandria was taken, and Antony kill'd himfelf, anno 
0*0.723. Menas made the fecond revolt over to Auguftus, 
p. C. 717 ; and the next rear was (lain at the fiege of Belgrade 
ioPannonia, £ve years before the death of Antony. Theob. 

' Dol. Cm/ot^ I /bail.] I make no doubt but it fhould be 

B|ukcd here, that Dolabella goes out. 'Tis reafonable to ima- 

^ he (hould ^efently depart upon CaBfar's command ; fo that 

^fpcediesy placed to him in the fequel of this fcene^ mud be 

R a Jjraps* 
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Der. I am call'd Dercetas ; - 
Mark Antony 1 ferv'd, who beft was worthy, 
Bcft to be ferv'd : whilft he flood up, and fpoke. 
He was my mafter, and I wore my life 
To fpend upon his haters. If thou pleafc 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
' ril be to Cicfar -, if thou pleafeft not, 
I yield thee up my life. 

C^f. What is't thou fay'ft ? 

Der. I fay, oh Caefar, Antony is dead. 

def. The breaking of fo great a thing fhooldi 
A greater crack. * The round world 
Should have fhook lions into civil ftrects, 
And citizens to their dens : — The death of Anto n" y 
Is not a fiDgle doom •, in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Caefar j 
Not by a publick miniftcr of juftice. 
Nor by a hired knife ; but that fclf-hand. 
Which writ his honour in the afts it did. 
Hath, with the courage, which the heart did lend ^^» 
Splitted the heart. — This is his fword, 
I robb'd his wound of it : Behold it ftain'd 
With his mod noble blood. 

Caf. Look you fad, friends i 
May the Gods rebuke me, ^ but it is tidings "^^ 

transferred to Agrippa, or he is introduced as a mate. Befidc^^^ 
that Dolabella (hould be gone out, appears from this, that wh^^^ 
Caefar afks for hiin, he recolledls that ne had fent him on bnfiae^^^ 

Thiobald^^ 

♦ The round nvorUJhouU have /book 

Li§ns info civii flrtets. Sec] I think here is a IineIoft» 9ik^^ 
which it is in vain to go in queft. The fenfc feems to have hec^^ 
this : ^ be round nvorU flfcuU bafve /hook f and this great alteration ^ 
of the fyftem of things ihould fend Horn into fireeu^ amd eiihu^^ 
into dens. There is lenfe dill, but it is harm and violent. 

JoHwaoir..^ 

5 ■ but it is tidinzt ^ 
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wafli the eyes of kings ! 
SfT. And ftrange it i5, 
t nature muft compel us to lament 
mod perfifted deeds. 
fee. His taints and honours 
aged equal with him. 
fr. A rarer fpirit never 
fteer humanity : but you, Gods, will give us 
e faults to make us men. Caefar is touched. 
tee. When fuch a fpacious mirror's fet before him, 
needs muft fee himfelf. 
ff. O Antony ! 

vc followed thee to this j — but we do lance 
afes in our bodies. I muft perforce 
c (hewn to thee fuch a declining day, 
ook on thine •, we could not ftall together 
ic whole world. But yet let me lament 
h tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts, 
t thou, my brother, my competitor 
>p of all defign, my mate in empire, 
nd and companion in the front of war, 
arm of mine own body, and the heart, 
:re mine his thoughts did kindle 5 that our ftars, 
sconciliable, ^ fhould divide 
equalnefs to this. — Hear me, good friends,— 
I will tell you at fome meeter feafon; 

Efjler an ^Egyptian. 
buGncfs of this man looks out of him, 

wttjh the eyes cfiings /] That is, May the Gods nhuki me, if 
c not tidtngs io make kings *wsep, 

', SLgain^ for if not* Johnsok. 

^ageii equal with him,} For wage J ^ the modern editions have 
>e3. Johnson* 

( hould divide 
r equalnr/s to this. — ] That js, Jhould havi made usy in oar 
it^ of fortune, difagree to a pitch like this, that one of us 
die. Johnson. 

R » We'll 
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We'll hear him what he fays.— Whence arc you ? 

Mgyp* ' A poor -Egyptian yet ; the queen n^^t 
miftrels, 
Confined in all fhe has, her monument, 
Of thy intents dcfires inftruftion •, 
That fhe preparedly may frame herfclf 
To the way (he's forc'd to. 

Caf. Bid her have good heart ; 
She foon (hall know of us, by fome of ours. 
How honourably anJhow kindly we 
Determine for her. For Caefar cannot live. 
To be ungentle. . 

^SyP^' So the Gods preferve thee ! [Ejn!^^^ 

Ctef. Come hither, Proculeius ; go, and fay. 
We purpofe her no fhame : give her what comforts 
The quality of her paffion fhall require ; 
Left, in her greatnefs, by fome mortal ftrokc. 
She do defeat us : for ' her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph : Go, 
And with your fpeedieft bring us what flic fays. 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Csefar, I fhall [fxiV Procukiur^ 

C^ff. Gallus, go you along.— Where's Dolabellar - 
To fecond Proculeius. [Exit Gallns" 

AiL Dolabella!. 

C^ef. Let him alone ; for I remember now. 
How he's cmploy'd ; he fhall in time be ready. 



• Afocr JBtyftianyft ; tbequeiu my ntijlre/s^ &c.] If this pun^^ 
toation be rigKc, the xran means to fay, that he nyet an jE^yptioM^^ 
that is, jr^/ a ftrvant of the quetn ofjEgyftt though foon to become^ 
a fubjedl of Rome. ^ Johnson. 

® ■ ber life in Rome 

Would be eternal in our /liumfb.] Hanmcr reads judicioailjr^ 
enough, but wiiliout necelfity, 

IFouU be eternalling our triumpb. 
The fenfe is, Ifjhe dits her.fienvill heforzotien^ hut if Ife-d ber 
in triumph at Rome, btr vnwoty and my gUry will be eternal. 

• JOHNSOir. 

Go 
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Go with me to my tent ; where you Ihall fee 

How hardly I was drawn into this war j 

How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill 

In all my writings. Go with me, and fee 

What I can fhew in this. [^Exeunt. 

S C E N .E 11. 

^HE MONUMENT. 

. Enter Ckofatra^ Charmians and Iras. 

Cko. My defolation does btfgin to make 
A. better life : *tis paltry to be Csefar : 
N'ot being fortune, he's but ' fortune's knave, 
A^ minifter of her will ; and it is great* 
To do that thing, that ends all other deeds ; 
^'^hich (hackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
^hich fleeps, and never palates more the dung, 
The beggar's nurfe, and Caefar's. — 

Enter 

* .^^^mmfwriune^s knave^ The/ervant of fortune. Joh n s. 

'ami ii is great 



^ iU that things that^nds all other deeds ; 
Hn^cb fiackles aecideats, and holtSf up change ; * 
H^bicb Jleeps^ and lu^er palates more the dvkc : ' 

Tbi beggars nurfe^ and Cdf/ar*s. — -] The aaion of fuicidc is 
«i« faid, fjhackle accidents i to bolt up change \ to be the beggar^ s 
^^fu ond Ca/ar's. So far the defcription is intelligible. But 
Wnca it is faid, that // Jleeps, and ne-ver palates more the dung^ 
^ve £nd neither fenfe nor propriety ; which is occafloned by the 
Ifift of a whole line between the third and fourth, and the corrupt 
xiBading of the lad word in the fourth. We (hould read the pafTage 
thus, 

and it is great 
To do that things that ends all other deeds \ 
Which Jbackles accidents^ and holts up change ; 
[Lulls wearied nature to a found rcpofe] 
(IVhichJleepSy and never palates msre the DUGO :) 
The beggar^ s nurfe^ and Cafar^s, 
That this line in hooks was the fubllance of that lofl, is evident 
R 4 from 
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Enter ProcukiuSj GalluSj (^c. 

Pro. Caefar fends greeting to the queen of -flEg^'P^V 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean*ft to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy name ? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. Antony 
Did tell me of you, bade me truft you •, but 
I do not greatly cqire to be deceived. 
That have no ufe for trufting. If your mailer 
Would have a queen his beggar, you muft tell h -^^^^ 
That majefty, to keep decorum, muft 
No lefs beg than a kingdom : if he pleafe. 
To give me conquered -ffigypt for my fon. 
He gives me fo much of mine own, as I 
Willkneel to him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of ^ood cheer : 
You are fallen into a princely hand. Fear nothing 



from its making fenfe of all the reft : which are to this eflfcd,— — ,^ 
// great to do that lubicb frees us from all the accidents •f bmmam^ — =^5'» 
lulls our over moearfd nature to repofe^ ('wbicb novjJUeps^ and ha 
more appetite fo>- iumJIj enjoyments ^J and isepiallytbe nstr/e ofCa 
and tbe beggar, WarbuRTO ^' 

I cannot perceive the lofs of a line, or the need of an cmcnditi^^'^* 
Tlic commentator feems to have entangled his own ideas; ^^ 
fuppofitlon i\i2it/irC'd' is called the bfggarU nurfe and dajar^s^ ^ a 
his conceffion that thepofition is inteliigiblff (hew, I think, a mm. ^ 



not intent upon the bulinefs before it. The difficulty of the | 
if any difficulty there be, arifes only from this, that the ad 
filicide, and the ftate which is the effetl of fuicide are confband 
Voluntary death, fays (he, is an aft ivbicb bolts up change i it | 
duces a ilate, 

IVhicbJlcepSy and ne'ver palates more tbe dumg^ 

Tie beggar* s nurfe ^ and Cafar^s* 
Which has no longer need of the grofs and terrene fuflenance, "* 
the ufe of which Csefar and the beggar are on a level. 

The fpcech is abrupt, but perturbation in fuch a ftatc is far^" ^^ 
jaaturAJ. JoHNSOir -• 
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Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
'Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let mc report to him 
Your fweet dependency ; and you (hall find 
A conqueror ^ that will pray in aid for kindncfs, 
'Where he for grace is kneel d to. 

Cleo. Pray you, tell him, 
I am his fortune's vaflal, and I ♦fend him 
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly learn 
A do6trine of obedience, and would gladly 
X^ook him i' the face. 

Pro. This Til report, dear lady. 
Have comfort j for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caus*d it. 
\^Afide.^ * You fee how eafily fhe may be furpriz'd. 

[Here Gallus and guard afcend the 
monument^ and enter behind^ 
Guard her, 'till Csefar come. 

Iras. 

^ ■ *that will pray in 2iAfor kindnefs^l Praying in aU is a lav^ 
term, ufed for a petition made in, a court of juilice for the calling 
in of help from another that hath an intereft in the caufe in que£ 
tion. Hanmbr. 

♦ y ?W hi7n 

Tbegreatmfs he has ^^p/.— — ] I allow him to be my conqucrof ; 
I own his fuperiority with complete fubniiiTion. Johnson. 

* Char. You fee hoiv tajtiy Jhe mayhe/urpriz^d.^ Here Charmiaiit 
viho is fo faithful as to die with her miflrcrfs, by the ftupidity of 
the editors is made to countenance and give direftions for her be- 
iDj^ furprized by Cxfar's meiTengers. But this blunder is for want 
ot knowing, or obferving, the hiftorical fad. When Cafar fent 
Proculeius to^e queen, he fent Gallus after him with new inltruc- 
tions : and while one amufed Cleopatra with propofidons from 
Caefar, throogh the crannies of the monument, the other fcaledit 
by a ladder, entered it at a window backward, and made Cleo- 
patra^ and thofe with her, prifoners. I have reformed the parage 
therefore, (as, I am perfuaded, the author defigned it ;} from 
the authority of Plutarch. Theobald. 

This line in the iirft edition is given not to Charmian, bnt to 
Frocttleius ; and to him it certainly belongs, though perhaps 

mif- 
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Iras. Royal queen ! 

Char. Oh Cleopatra ! thou art taken, queen !-^ 

Cko. Quick, quick, good hands. 

[Drawing a daggi 
Proculeius rujhes in^ and dif arms the queen. 
Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold : 
Do- not yourfelf fuch wrong, * who are in this 
Relieved, but not betrayed. 

CUo. What of death too, that rids our dogs 

^ languifh ? 
Pro. Cleopatra, 
Do not abufe our mafter*s bounty, by 
The undoing of yourfelf: let the world fee 
His noblenefs well adled, which your death 

nifplaced. I would put it at the end of hi$ foregoing (peedi» 
Whtre he for grace is knee f J to, 
[Afide to Gall us.] You fee ^ ho-w eafily fke may ht fwrptit^i. 

Then while Cleopatra malces a formal anfwer, Gallus, upon thr.^^^"* 
hint given, feizes her, and Proculeius, interrupting tic civilitr ^ -*9 
of his anfwer, 

■ y our plight ispitfd 

Of him that caus*d it. 
Cries oat. 

Guard her t'll, Cafar come. JOHKSOir, '*• 

< r iuho are in this ^^, 

Relieved, but not letray*d,] As plaufible as this reading is, i 
is corrupt. Had Shakefpeare ufed the word rcliet/'df he wouh 
have added, and not becray'd. But that he ufed another wo 
the reply ihcws, !Vhat ef death too : which \.'ill not agree wi 
rcLtved ; but will dirc<^ us to the genuine word, which is, 

Bereav'd, but not betrayed. 
i. c. herea^ved of death, or of the means of deftroying yonHelf, i 
not betray d to your dedrudion. By the particle too^ in her repfyp 
ihe alludes to her being before btrea^ved of Antony. iVnd tha 
his fpeech becomes correft, and her reply pertinent. Waeb. 

I do not think the emendation nccciTary, fince the fenfe is no 
made better by it, and the abruptnefs in Cleopatra's anfwer is mon g==^ 
forcible in the old reading. Johnsok. 

' for languifh^ I think we may read, unguifb. Johnson. 

Will 
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U never let come forth. 

fUo. Where art thou, death ? 

ne hither, come ! come, come, and take a queen 

^orth many babes and beggars ! 

^ro. Oh, temperance, lady ! 

^leo. Sir, I will eat no meat ; TU not drink, fir : 

idle talk will once be neceflary, 

not fleep neither. This mortal houfe TU ruin, 

C^efar what he can. Know, fir, that I 

11 not wait pinion'd at your matter's court, 

ronce be chaftis'd with the fobcrcye - 

dull Odlavia. Shall they hoift me up, 

i fliew me to the fhouting varletry 

cenfuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in JEgypt 

gentle grave unto me ! rather on Nilus' mud 

r me ftark naked, and let the water flies 

w me into abhorring ! rather make 

country's high pyramids my gibbet,^ 

1 hang me up in chains ! 

ITcrtb many bahes and Beggars.'] Why, death, wilt thou no| 
IX fcizc a queen, than employ thy force upon babis and beggars. 

Johnson. 
J/UU TALK willoHCt bt ntcejfarj^ This nonfenfe fhoold be 
med thus, 

Ifidlt TIME ifoill once be necijfarj. 
Urepe/e be neceflary to chcrifh life, I will not deep, 

WarburtOn. 
lo not fee that the nonfenfe is made fenfe by the change. Sir 
lanmer reads, 

1/ idle talk nvill once be acceflary ; 
ber is this better. I know not what to offer better than lUd 
explanation. That is, / w/7/ net eat^ and if it wli be necef- 
now for once to wafte a moment in id>e ta'k of my purpofe, / 
not Jleep wither, Jn common converfation we often ufe luill 
ith as little relation to futurity. As, Now I am going, it 
he fit for me to dine hx^. Johnson. 

My country* s high pyramids n^ gibbet, '\ The poet fcems either 
ive defigned we fhould read the word country as a trifly liable, 
ramidesy Lat. inftcad oi pyramids. The verfe wilUoihcrwifc 
rfedive. Steevens. 

Pro. 
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/>rf. You do extend 
Theft thoughts of horror further than 700 A 
Find ctufe in Cclkr. 

Entir Bolabella. 

ZW, Proculcius, 
What thou haft done thy matter Cacfar ] 
And he hath fent for thee : as for the qi: 
1*11 take her to my guard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 
It Ihall content me bcft* Be gentle to her,— 
To Cartar 1 will fpeak what you (hall pleafc, 

[ToC 
If you'll employ me to him. 

C/^. Say, 1 would die. [ExitP\ 

Da/. Moft noble emprcfs, you have heard < 

CUo. I cannot telL 

Dot. Affuredly you know me. 

CUo. No matter, fir, what I have heard, or 
You laugh, when boys or women tell their i 
Is*t not your trick ? 

Dol. I undcrftand not, madam. 

Cleo. I dreamt, there was an emperor Ant 
Ohfuch another fleep, that I might fee 
But fuch another man ! 

DoL If it might pleafe ye, — 

CUo. His face was as the heavens; and there 
' A fun and moon, which kept their coui 

lighted 
The little O the earth. 

DoL Moft fovereign creature ! — 

' J fum andmoon^ luhich kept ibeir cour/e^ and lighted 

The little o' the earth. 

Dol. Moft /ovrrtr^n creafmref] What a blefTed limp 
thtfc hemr/f;chs give us ! Had none of the editors an ea 
the hitch in its pace ? There is but a fyllablc wantbg, 
1 believe verily, was but of a fingle letter. I rcftore. 
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Cleo. His legs beftrid the ocean ; his rear'd arm 
Creftcd the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned fpheres, when that to friends^ 
But when he meant to quail, and fhake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. * For his bounty. 
There was no winter in't : an autumn 'twas. 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
^Were dolphin-like ; they (hew'd his back above 
The clement they liv'd in : in his livery 
AATalkM crowns and crownets ; realms and iflands were 
As plates ' dropt from his pocket. 

DoL Cleopatra, 

Cko. Think you, there was, or might be fach t 
man 
As this I dreamt of? 

Tbi UttU O «• th* earth. 
!• e. the little orb or circle. Our poet in other paiTages chufes to 
e3tpre(s himfelf thus. Theobald. 

* For his hountjf 

Then tuas no winter in*t : an Antony it mjas, 
That grew the more by reaping.] There was certainly a contraft 
both in the thought and terms, defign'd here, which is lofl in an 
accidental corruption. How could an Antony grow the more by 
feapine; I'll venture, by a very eafy change, toreftore an exquifite 
fine aUofion ; which carries its reafbn with it too; why there was 
no motMter in hb bounty. 

For his bounty 9 
There was no winter in*t : an autumn '^M;«/, 
That grew the more by reaping. 

I ought to take notice, that the ingenious Dr. Thirlby likewife 
ftartod this very emendation, and had mark'd it in the margin of 
his book. Theobald* 

I cannot refift the temptation to quote the following beautiful 
paflagc from B. Jonfon's Ntw Inn^ on the fubjed of liberality. 
Be garue me myfirft breedings I ackno-< ledge ; 
Thenjhowr^d his bmnties on w', like the hours 
Thai open-handed fit upon the clouds^ 
Andprefs the liberality of hiawn 

Down to the laps of thankful men. Steevens. 

' AsfUues] Plates mean, I believe, //v^r money. Steevess. 

Dol. 
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DoL Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo. You lye, up to the hearing of the Gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were, one fuch. 
It's paft the fize of dreaming : nature wants ftuff* 
To vie ftrange forms with foncy •, * yet to imaging 
An Antony, were Nature's piece 'gainft Fancy, 
, Condemning (hadows quite. 

DoL Hear me, good madam. 
Your lofs is as yourfclf, great ; and you bear it, 
As anfwering to the weight : 'would, I might ni 
Overtake purfu'd fuccefs, but I do feel. 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that (hoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cleo. I thank you, fir. 

— ^ Jit to imagine 
An Antonfwert Naturi*s PiECB ^gfdnfi Fanej^ 
Coniftmning Jhadoivs quitt. 

This* is a fine fentiment ; but by the falfe reading and pointioj 
becomes unintelligible. Though when fet right, obfcore enoBj 
to deferve a comment. Shakefpeare wrote. 



y et to Mmagtne 
An Antony mcerg hi at ure*s prize *gainft Fancy ^ 
Coniltmning Jbadows quite. 
The fenfe of which is this, Nature^ in general, bai not meUmeJi 
enongb to furnijh out real forms^ for every model that tbt h^mnAfs 
potjtfer of the imagination can Jkctch cut : [Nature wants matter to 
vie ftrange forms with Fancy.] But though this be true ingemralf 
that nature// mcrefoor, narrow^ and confined than fancy, yet itmmjt 
be onuned^ that when nature prtfints an Antony to us, flfe then gett 
the better £^ fancy, and makes even the imagination appear po9r and 
narrow: or in our author's phrafe, [condemns Jbadows quite.] Tht 
word PaiZB, which I have reflored, is very pretty, as figuring a 
contention between Nature and Imagination about the larger ex* 
tent of their powers ; and Nature gaining the prize by producing 
Antony. WAaBuaroir. 

In this pafTage I cannot difcover any temptation to critical 
experiments. The word piece^ is a term appropriated to works of 
art. Here Nature and Fancy produce each their piece^ and the 
/fVr/doneby Nature had the preference. Antony was io reality 
paft tbefsu of dreaming i he was more by Nature than Fancy coM, 
prcfent in deep. Johitsok. 

I Know 
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Know you, what Csefar means to do with me ? 
Dol. I am loth to tell you what I would you knew. 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, fir, 
DoL Though he be honourable,— 
Cleo. He'll lead me then 'in triumph ? 
Doi. Madam, he will, I know it. 
yUL Make way there,- Caefar. 

^nter Cdfar^ Gallus, Mecanas^ ProculeiuSy and Ai- 

tendants. 

Caf. Which is the queen of -Egypt ? 
Dot. It is the emperor, madam. [Cleo. kneels. 

Cf/I Arife, you fhall not kneel: 
I pray you, rife. Rife, -flEgypt. 

Cleo. Sh-, the Gods 
"VVill have it thys ; my maftcr and my lord 
I mtiftobey. 

* -- Csf. Take to you no hard thoughts. 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
^Xhough written in our flefli, we fhall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

Cko. Sole fir o' the world, 
? I cannot projedt mine own caufe fo well 

' / r^MMTtf/ project mint own caufe fo "juill] Proji3 fignifies to 
j^tiffm a cade, not 10 plead it \ whicli is 'the fenle here required. 
It ji plain then we fhould read, 

Icawnot PROCTER ay own caufe fo well. 
Hie technical tenn, to plead by an advocate. Wa rb. 

Sir T. Hanmer readc, 

I cannot parget my own eaufe^^ 

*«tting, I cannot wbltewafh^ *uarnijht or glofs my" caufe. I 
believe die prefent reading to be right. To projeA a caufe is to 
^Jm a caufe ; to projeQ it wtll^ is to plan or contriv a fcheme 
^defence. Johnsom. 

To 
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To make it clear, but do confefs, I have. 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often fham'd our fex. 

Caf. Cleopatra, know. 
We will extenuate rather than inforce. 
If you apply yourfelf to our intents, 
(Which towards you are mod gentle) you (hall find 
A benefit in this change : but if you feek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's courfe, you fhall bereave yourfelf 
Of my good purpofes, and put your children 
To that deftruftion which I'll guard them from, - 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave 

CUo. And may, through all the world : 'tis yours & 
and we 
Your 'fcutcheons, and your figns of conqueft, (hall 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, my good lord* 

Cisf. You fhall advife me in all for Cleopatra. 

CUo. This is the brief of money, plate, and jcvircl* 
I am poffefs'd of: *'tis exaftly valued. 
Not petty things admitted. Where's Seleucus ? 

Sel. Here, madam. 



-'/// fxa3iy *ualutdt 



Not fifty things admitted.—] 
Sagacious editors ! Cleopatra gives in a lifl of her wealdiy f^/?' 
'tis cxaAly valued, but that petty things are not aJmiiud in t^^ 
lift : and then (lie appeals to her treafurer* that ihe has refer^^ 
nothing to herfelf. And when he betrays her, (he is redace4 ^ 
the (hift of exclaiming againft the ingratitude of fervants, an d ^ 
making apologies for having fecreted certain trifles. Who dO^ 
not fee, tliat we ought to read, 

Not petty t Lings omitted ? 

For this declaration lays open her falfhood ; and makes her %tkgT^ 
when her treafurerdetcdls her in adireft lie. ThiobalPji^ 

Notwithftanding the wrath of Mr. Theobald, I have reftor^^ 
the old reading. She is angry afterwards, that (he is accufed ^' 
having referved more than petty things. Dr. Warbarton and ^ 
T. Hanmer follow Theobald. JohnsoK * 
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Cleo. This is my treafurcr ; let him fpeak, my lord^ 
Tpon his peril, that I have refcrv'd 
"o myfclf nothing. Sptak the truth, Seleucus« 

Sel. Madam, 1 had rather * feel my lips, 1 
"lian to my peril fpeak that which is not* 

Cleo. What have I kept back ? 

Sel Enough to purchafe what you have made knovrn^ 

Cdf. Nay, blulh not, Cleopatra; I approve 
"ciur wifdom in the deed. 

CUo. See, Cxfar ! Oh, behold, 
low pomp is followed ! mine will now be yours j 
ik^nd, (hould we fhift eftates, yours would be mihe^ 
"he ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Ivcn make me wild. Oh flave, of no more truft 
"han love that's hir'd! — What, gocft thou back? 

thou (halt 
Jo back, I warrant thee : but V\l cafch thine eyes, 
^hough thev had Wings^ Slave, foul-lefs villain, dog, 
> rarely bale ! * [Sinking tirfk 

Cff. Good queen, let us intreat you. 

Oeo. O Caefar, what a wounding (hame is thisj* 
^hat thou, vouchfafing here to vifit me, 
)oing the honour of thy lordlinefs 
^o one fo meek, that mine own fervant (hould 

* ^///m //^i,] Sew up my iiloatlj. Johnson. 

• O Ciejar^ &c.] Tljjs fpecch of ClcOTatfa is taken from Ht 
^iKMnas North's tranflation of Plutarch, where it (lands as follows* 
' O Caefar, is not this great ihame and reproach, that thou 

* having voochfafed to take the pains to come unto me, and had 
'done me this honour, poor wretch and caitiff creature, brought 
'into this pitiful and miferable eftace, and that mine own ^r- 
' vant fliould come now to accufe me. Though it may be that I 

• IwTe referved fome jewels and trifles meet for women, but not 
'* for me (poor foul) to fet ont myfelf withal ; but meaning to give 
" feme pretty prefents unto Odavia and Livia, that they makings 
" means and interceflion for me to thee, thou mighted yet extend 
*• thy favour and mercy upon me," &c. Stbivbns. 

* Oh rarely bafi /] i e, bafe in an uncommon degree. St b b vi ns. 

Vol. VIII. S Parcel 
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7 Parcel the fum of my difgraccs by 

Addition of his envy! Say, goodCaefar, 

That I fome lady-trifles have rcferv'd, 

Immoment toys, .things of fuch dignity 

As we greet modern friends withal; and (47, 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Livia and Odavia, to induce 

Their mediation j muft I be unfolded 

By one that I have bred ? The Gods ! it fmitea mcr 

Beneath the fall I have. Pry 'thee, go hence ; 

Of I fliall fhcw the cinders of my fpirit3 

•Through the afhes of my chance. — Wcrtthou aoUU 

Thou wouldft have mercy on me. 

C^ef. Forbear, Seleucus. [ExU Sflfnfm 

Geo. ^ Be't known, that we, the greateUt, are mi: 
thought 

For things that others do -, and, when we fall* 

Wc anfwcr others merits in our names \ 

Are therefore to be pitied. 



^ To para! btr difgracts^ migkt be expreifed in vulgar UagnflS^ 
to hnndle up btr calamities. JOiilis<^S'« 

* Tbrougb the ajbos rfmj chance.] Of fortweu The Pfarif«» 
is. Begone, or I fhall exert that royal ifpirit which I had ia ^ 
profperity, in fpite of the imbecillity of my prefent weak coxad^ 
lion. This taught the Oxford editor to alter it to mi/cbmmci. 

WA'aavaToa^* 
^ Be^t knowfiy tbat nue the gr$auft an mfik^wki 
For things tbat others do \ miii when ovf Jmi^ 
We an/wer others* merits, in our names 
Are therefore to he pi tied, 1 

This falfe pointing has rendered the fentiment, which was 0^ 
very eafy at belt, altogether unintelligible. The lines ihoal<t ^ 
pointed thus, 

BtU knoivn, that <za^, the grea$ep^ arimifthomgbt 
For things that others do. And when 5U# Jail 
We an/wer. Others* merits^ in onr names 
Are therefore to be pitiid. 

Lt. ^ 
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\ef. Cleopatra, 

: what you have referv'd, nor what acknowledg'd^ 
wc r the roll of conqueft : ftill be it yours j 
:ow it at your pleafurc ; and believe, 
ar*s no merchant to make prize with you 
hings that merchants fold. Therefore, be cheer*d j 
akc not your thoughts your prifons : no, dear 
queen -, 

Wt monarchst iJohiU in poiAjer^ are* acct^td and hlamidfor tht 
^rriagts of our minifters ; and njuhen any misfortune haib Jub* 
f us to the potjoer of our enemies ^ *we are Jure to he punijhed for 
faults • As this is the cafe, it is hut reaf enable that *we Jbould 
the merit of our miwfien^ good aSions, as nxjell at bear tbo blame 
nr bad. But (he foftens the word WnV into pity. The rea- 
>f her making the reflexion was thi3 : her former condufl 
liable to much cenfure from Oftavius, which fhe would 
by artfully iniinaate was owing to her evil miniflers. And 
;r prefent condu^l^ in concealing her treafures, appeared t9 
k«r own a6l» ihe being dete^ed by her mioiiler ; die begs, 
as fhe now anfwers for her former minifter's mifcafriages, {o 
pre(ent miniller's merit in this difcovery might likewife be 
\A to her account : which fhe thinks but reafonable. The Ox- 
editor is here again at his old work of altering what hfi did 
inderdand, and fo transforms the paiTage thus^ 
and <wben nue fall^ 
We pander others' merits with our nfimes } 
And therefore to be pitted. War ^UR TON. 

lo not think that either of the criticks have reached thefenfe 
le author, which may be very commodioufly explained thus ; 
^e fufFer at our higheft ftate of elevation in the thoughts of 
bW for that nvhich ethers ^o, and nahen w fnUi thofe that 
ented themfelves only to think ill before, call us to an/Hjuer 
T onun namss for the merits of others, IVe are therefore to be 
4. Merits is in this place taken in an ill fcnfe» for adionJl 
\iug cenfure. 
' any alteration be neceflfary, I fhould only propofe^ 

Be*t known, that nuezigriatefl, &c. Johnson. 

Make not your thoughts your prifons ; — ] I oncc wiflied to read^ 

M^t not your thoughts your poifon : 

not deftroy yourfelf by mufingon your misfortune. Vet I would 
Dge nothing, as the old reading prefcnts a very proper fenfe. 
not a prifoncr in imagination, when in reality you are free, 

Johnson. 

S 2 Yourfclf 
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For we intend fo to difpofe you, as 

Yourfelf fhall give us counfcl. Feed, and flccp: ^= 

Our care and pity is fo much upon you. 

That we remain your friend j and fo adieu. 

Cleo. My matter, amd my lord ! 

Caf. Nqi fo: Adieu. 

[Exeunt Cdfar and bis ira^^ 

Cleo. He words me, girls, he words mc, that^= I 
fliould not 
Be noble to myfclf : but hark thee, Charmian. 

[ Wbifpers Cbarmia^M. 

Iras. Finifti, good lady. — The bright day is dor-se^ 
And we arc for the dark. 

CUo. Hie thee again. 
I have fpoke already, and it is provided ; 
Go put it to the hafte. 

Cbar. Madam, 1 will. [Exit Cbanm^^M^ 

Re-enter Dolabella. 

. Bol. Where is the queen ? 

Cbar. Behold, fir. 

Cieo. Dolabella ? 

Dol. Madam, as thereto fworn, by ybur comman ^f 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : Ca^far through Syria 
Intends his journey; and, within three days. 
You with your children will he fend before : 
Make your beft ufe of this : I have performed 
Your pleafure, and my promife. 

Cleo. Dolabella, 
I fhall remain your debtor. 

DoL I your fervant. 
Adieu, good queen: I muft attend on Cacfar. [E^^^^' 

Cleo. Farewcl, and thanks. Now, Iras, w -—^ 
think'ft thou ? 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, fhalt be (hewn 

In 
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In Rome, as well as I : mechanic flaves 
With grcafy aprons, rules, and hammers, Ihall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths. 
Rank of grofs diet, fhall we be enclouded. 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The Gods forbid ! 

CUc. Nay, 'tis mod certain, Iras : faucy liftors 
KVill catch at us like ftrumpets -, and * fcald rhimers 
Sallad us out o'-tune. The ' quick comedians 
Extemporally will ftage us, and prcfcnt 
3ur Alexandrian revels: Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee 
Some fqueaking Cleopatra ^ boy my Greatnefs, 
I' the pofture of a whore, 

Iras. O the good Gods ! 

Cleo. Nay, that's certain. 

Iras. rU never fee it -, for I am furc my nails 
ire ftronger than mine eyes. 

CUo. Why, that's the way 
^o fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moft abfurd intents. Now, Charmian ? 

Enter 



* f cald rbimers} Sir T. Hanmer reads, 

ftaird rbsMirs. 
tM was a word of contempt, implying poverty, difeafe, and 
Ith. Johnson. 

^ '•^uUk comedians] The gay inventive players. Johnson. 
4. .^^ my greatnejsf] The parts of women were aded on the 
agp by boys. Hanmer. 

Naih, in Pierce Pennylefle his Supplication, &c. 15 93, fayi 
Oar players are not as the players beyond fea, a fort offquirt* 
ing bawdy comedians, that have whores and common courte- 
fans to play women's parts, &c." Stbevens. 

* TJbtir moft abfurd intents. — J Why ihould Cleopatra call Cae- 
r*a defigns abfurd ? She could not think his intent of carrying 
tr in triumph, fuch, with regard to his own g'ory : and her find- 
ig an expedient to difappoint him, could not bring it under that 
-cdicament. I much rather think the poet wrote, 

Tbdr moft aiTttr'd intents ■ ■■ 

S3 '\.t. 



\ 
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Enter Charmian. 

Shew me, my women, like a queen : go fetch 
My bed attires. I am again for Cydrtus, 
To meet Mark Antony :— Sirrah, Iras, go. 
Now noble Charmian, we'll difpatch indeed i——^ 
And when thou hall done this chare, V\\ give the^ 

leave 
To play till dooms-day. — Bring our crown and til ,^ 
Wherefore this noifc ? [A ncife wifhS^^^, 

Enter one ef the Guard* 

Guard, Here is a rural fellow. 
That will not be deny*d your highnefs* prcfehcc i 
He brings you figs. 

Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an inftrumcr"^^^ 

[Exit Gm^^^^' 
May do a noble deed ! — He brings me liberty. 
My refolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : now from head to foot 
I am marble-coiiftant : ^ nov/ the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

i. e. the purpofes, which they make themfelves mod fure of 
compliflung. Theobald—^ 

J have prcferved the old reading. The defign certainly appeared 
ah/urd enough to Cleopatra, both as fhe thought it unreafonablc iM '^ 
itfelf, and as fhe knew it would fail. Johnsch*- '■'^ ^ 

^ now the flitting moon 

No p!^ n'.t is cf mint, ] 
Alluding to the ^Egyptian devotion paid to the moon under eH^ 
nanicof Ifis. Warburtok* -^^^ '^ 

I really believe that our poet was not at all acquainted with llC'-^ * 
devotion that the ^Egyptians paid to thii planet under the narae* '^^ *^ 
liis ; but that Cleopatra having faicl, [ la-ue notbihg tfw^man ^^^ 

me, nddcd, by way of amplification, that (he had not e^Jinrbfchai^^^'^ 
tf dijy.fiiion peculiar to the/rx, and luhich fometioies hnppin as ofl^^^^j'* 
asthojt of the noon. Why (houlJ fhe fay on this occafiOn that fbez. ^^ 
longer made ufe of the forms of worfhip peculiar to her country-^^T^^ 

Stebvek- ^^• 

I Re-cn^ -=/^ 
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Ze-enter Guards with the Clown bringing a bajket. 

7uard. This is the man. 

^0. Avoid, and leave him. [Exit Guard. 

ft thou ^ the pretty worm of Nilus there. 

It kills and pains not ? 

^hwn. Truly I have him ; but I would not be 

party fiiould delire you to touch him, for his biting 

nmortal ; thofe, that do die of it, do feldom or 

cr recover. 

^le$. Rcmember'ft thou any that have dy'd on't ? 

^hwH. Very many, men and women too. 1 heard 

>nc of them ho longer than yefterday : a very ho- 

: woman, but fomething given to lye ; as a Wo- 

i fhould not do, but in the way of honefty. How 

dy*d of the biting of it, what pain (he felt ! truly, 

makes a very good report o' the worm ; • but 

that will believe all that they fay, (hall never be 

d by half that they do. But this is moft fallible, 

worm's an odd worm. 

leo. Get thee hence •, farewel. 

7own. I wi(h you all joy of the worm. 

'leo. Farewel. 

iown. You muft think this, look you, that the 

m 9 will do his kind. 

'ko. Ay, ay; farewel. 

— /Ar pretty worm of Nilttj--] Worm is the Teutonick word for 
r/ ; we have the blind^'worm and Jlonu-'wrm ftill in our lan« 
e, and the Norwegians call an enormous monfter, fe^n fome- 
s in the northern ocean, xht fea-'worm. Johnson. 

hilt he that nviil Selifn/eiiX that tbeyjay^ Jhail never bej'an)ed hy 
that they do ;] Shakefpcare's clowns are always jokers> and 
in (ly fatire. it is plain this mud be read the contrary way, 
2// and i&tf^ change places. Wa* b. 

obably Shakefpeare designed that confuiion which the criticic 
d difentangle. Stebvbns. 

*i»iU do hit kind.] The ferpent will aft according to his na- 

Johnson. 

S 4 Clown. 



^64 ANTONY AMD CLEOPATRA. 

Clown, Look you, the wprm is not to be. truftcd 
but in the keeping of wife people ; for, indeed, there 
is no goodnels in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care ; it (hall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good. Give it nothing, I pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You muft not think, I am fofimple, but I 
tnow, the devil himfelf will not cat a woman : I 
Know that a woman is a di(h for the Gods, if the 
devil drefs her not. But, truly, thefc fame whore- 
fon devils do the Gods great harm in their women ! 
for, in every ten that they make, the devils mar five. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone ; farewel. 

Clovin. Yes, forfooth, I wifti you joy o' the worm. 

[ExU. 

Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I have 
Immortal longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of ^Egypt's grape fhall moift this lip :— • 
Yare, yare, good Iras ; quick. — Methinks, I hear . 
Antony call ; I fee him roufc himfelf 
To praifc my noble aft. I hear him mock 
The luck of Cxfar, which the Gods give men 
To excufe their after-wrath. Hufband, I come: 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire, and air; my other elements 
I give to bafer life. So — have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian: Iras, long farewel. 

\ Applying the afp. 
Have I the afpick in my lips ? doft fall ? ' [To Iras, 
If thou and natvire can fo gently part, 
Th^ftroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 

■ Doft fall ?^ Tras muft be fuppofed to have applied an afp 

to her arm while her mirtrefs was fettling her drefs, or I know 
not why (lie fhould fall fo foon. SmviNS. 

Which 
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Which hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lie (till ? 
If thus thou vaniflieft, thou teirft the world. 
It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras dies. 

Char. Diilblve, thick cloud, and rain \ that I may 
fay. 
The Gods thcmfclvcs do weep f 

CUo. This proves me bafe : 
If fhe firft meet the curled /intony, 
^ He'll nf>ake demand of her, and fpend tbat'kifs, 
Wiiich is my heaven to have. Come, thou mortal 

wretch. 
With thy Iharp teeth this knot intrinficatc 

\To tbeferpent. 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool. 
Be angry, and difpatch. Oh, could ft thou fpeak ! 
Thtat I. might hear thee call great Casfar afs, 
Unpolicied ! 

Char. Oheaftern ftar! 
Cleo. Peace, Peace! 
I^oft thou not fee my baby at my breaft, 
^hai fucks the nurfe aflecp.? 
Char. O break! O break! 
^ Cko. As fweet as balm, as foft as air, as gentle,-— 

* O Antony I — Nay, I will take thee too: f. 

[Jpplyifig another afp to her arm. 

What ftiould I ftay [Dies. 

Char. In this wild world ? fo fare thee well. 
^ow boaft thee, death, in thy poffeflion lies 
A. lafs unparallelM — Downy windows, clofe ; 

* Ht'll make dtmani •/ hirJ\ He will enquire of her concernim 
tkie, and ktfs her for giving him intelligence. John soit . 

' Ant%wf ! may 9 I 'will takt thce /m.] As there has been Hf* 
'^herto po break in this verfe, nor any mamnal dire£lion, thu 
>^eceflarily nauft feem to refer to Antony. Bat Cleopatra is here 
Ae£gBe4 to apply one afpick to her arm, as fhe had before clapp'd 
pne to her bread. And the lafl fpeech of Dolabella in the plaj 
IB a confirmation of this. 

7%# Uki is on hit farm. Th bob a ld. 

And 



\ 



, Apace, d'fff;^, "««"• *^ 
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Enter Cafar and Attendants. 

/ffl. A way there, make way for Ccefar ! 
DoL Oh, fir, you are too fure an augurer; 
That, you did fear^ is done. 

C^f. Braveft at the laft : 
She leveird at our purpofes, and, being royal, 
Took her own way.— The manner of their deader?-— 
1 do not fee them bleed. 

Ptf// Who was laft with them .? 
I Guard. A fimple countryman, that brought her 
figs: 
This was the baficet, 
Cdf. Poifon*d then « 
\ Guard. OhC«far! 
This Charmian liv*d but now ; (he flood and fpake : 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miftrefs -, tremblingly fhe flood. 
And on the fudden dropt. 

Cdf. Oh noble weaknefs ! 
If they had fwallow'd poifon, 'twould appear 
By external fwelling ; but (he looks like (lecp 5 
As Ihe would catch another Antony 
In her ftrong toil of gracfc. 
DoL Here on her breaft. 
There is a vent of blood, and ^ fomething blown ! 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard. This is an afpick's trail : and thefe fig*^ 
leaves 
Have flime upon them, fuch as the afpick leaves 
VJpon the caves of Nile. 
Caf. Moft probable. 
That fo (he dy'd : for her phyfician tells me. 
She has purfu'd conclufions infinite 
Of cafy ways to die. — Take up her bed, 

' fmttbing blo'wn j] The flclh is fomcwhat/«^</ orfivin* 

J0HN80K* 

And 
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And bear her women from the monument:— 
' She fliall be buried by her Antony. 
No grave upon the earth (hall clip in it 
A pair fo famous. High events as thefe 
Strike thofe that make them : and their ftory is 
No Icfs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army (hall, 
In folemn (hew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome. Come, Dolabella, fee 
High order in this great folemnity. [^Exemt amies. 

THIS play keeps curiofity always btify^ and the ptffiont al- — 
wajrt interefted. The continual hurry of the aftion, the ?ariety ^^ 
of incidents^ and the quick fucceffion of one peHbnage to aflother, ^-^ 
call the mind forward without intermiflion from the firft ad to the ^^^ 
laft. But the power of delighting is derived principally from the ^^^ 
iftqnent changes of the icene ; for, except the femuine arts^ ,^^ 
iomt of which are too low, which difUnguifh Cleopam, no ^***— ^ 
nSttr is very ftrongly difcriminated. Upton, who did noceafiJ]!^^^ 
mifs what he deiired to find, has difcovered that the language o% 
Antony is, with great (kill and learning, made pompous and fa - 
perby according to his real pradice. But I think his didion aa 
diflingoifhable Irotn that of others : the moft tumid fpeech in i ' 
play 15 that which Caefar makes to OAavia. < 

* The events, of which the principal 'arc defcribed according^ . 
hifbry, are produced without any art of connexion or care of dp* ,^^ 
portion. JoHNsoa^^^^ 
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Sempronius, 

Apemantus, a Pbilofipber. 

Alclbiades. 

Ftavius, Steward to Timon. 

Flaminius, i 

Lucilius, > TimonV Servants. 

Servilius, J 

Caphis, -^ 

Varro, I 

Lucius, I 

Hortcnfius, J 

Vcntidius, one ofT'xmovCs Friends. 

Cupid and Majkers. 

Strangers. 

m 

Thieves^ Senators^ Poet^ Painter^ Jeweller ^ and MrT 
chant \ with Servants and Attendants. 

SCENE, Athens; and the Woods not far from it. 



" I M O N 

O F 

T H EN S.' 

■ ' ' ^ ■*« ■ ■■■ H I II t w^^mmmrr^fv^'^m^i I i ii ■»w^iw»^w»^— ^— ^m^i— , 

ACT 1. SCENE I. 

J Hall in Tifficn^s Houfe. 

r Poet J Painter^ Jeweller^ and Mercbantj * at 
fever al doors. 

t OOD day, fir. 

r Pain. I am glad you are well 

Poet. I have not £een you long. Hqw goef 
the world ? 
nn. It wears, fir, as it grows. 
Ht. Ay, that's well known : 
t what particular rarity I what ftrajdgev 

Which 

rite (lory of the Mifant^ope is told in almofl every colledion 
\ time, and particularly in two books, with whkh Shake- 
; was intimately acquainted ; the Palace of Pieaforey aii4 
nglifli Plutarch. Indeed from a paflage in an old play, 
I Jack Drums Eatertainement, I conje^lure that he had be- 
aade his appea^aoce cu the Hag^. FARUBa* 

ja the old copy, EnUr^ ^V. Merchant and Mitcer^ He* 
^H$ fwbat particular rarity t &c.} Our author, it it obftnr* 

has made his poet in this pjay a knave. But that it might 
:fled upon the profejfion he has made him only a pretender 

as appears from his having drawn him^ all the way, with 
e talte and jodgme&t. One iniallible mark of vv^ich, is a 

fbndnefs 



272 TIMON OF ATHENS. 

Which manifold record not matches ? See, 
Magick of bounty ! all thrie fpirits thy power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant. 

Pain. I know them both^ the other's ajeweUer« 

Mer. O 'tis a worthy lord ! 

Jew., Nay, that's nwft fix'd. 

Mer. A mod incomparable man, ^ breathM as ir 
were 
To an uncirable and continuate goodnefs : 
He pafles 

Jew. I have a jewel here. 

Mer. O pray, let's fee't : for the lord Timon, fir 

Jew. Ifhc wilPtouchtheeftimate. But for that — 

Poet. * When we for rccompence have praifd the vUr^ 



fondnefs for every thing ilrange, furprizing, and portentous; ; 
a difregard for whatever is coimnon, or in nature. Shakejpear^ 
therefore has with great delicacy of judgment put his porafic^ 
upon this inquiry. Wai-burtoii..* 

I'he learned commentator's note muft (hift for itfelf. I oiniM^ 
liut think that this^paflage is at prefent in confuiion. The poi 
aiks a queftion, and flays not for an anfwer, nor has his queftic 
any apparent drift or confequence. I would range the j '^ 
thus: 

Poet. Ajt that^i nuellkMQvoH, 
But nubat particular rarity f <what /§ firmigi^ 
That manifold record mot matches f 
Pain. Ste! 
Poet. Magick of bounty^ &c. 

It may not be improperly obferved here, that as there is oi 
one copy of this play, no help can be had from collation, andm< 
liberty mufl be allowed to conjecture. Jokmsoii 

♦ hrtatVd as it nnoro 

To an untirabli and continuate goodntft.'\ 

Breathed is inured by conjlant praQice ; fo trained as not to bei 
tied. To breathe a horfe, is to exercife him for the courie. 

JOHHSOW^"- 

^^ .-^touch the ejlimatf.] Come up to the price. j0HKS0»i«' • 

* JFhen^wefor ncompena^ &c.] We muft heic fuppofe «^ 
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7/ fiaim the glory in that happy vcrfe 
TVbich aptly fings the good. 

IS/Ler. *Tis a good form. [Lookhg on thejewiU 

yew. And rich : here is a water, look you. 

Pain. You are rapt, Gr, in fome work, Ibme dedi* 
To the great lord. [catiod 

Poet. A thing flipt idly from me. 
Our poefy is as a gum, ^ which oozes 
From whence 'tis nourifhed. The fire i' the flint 
Shews not, 'till it be ftruck : our gentle flame 
Provokes itfelf, ' and, like the current flies 
Each bound it chafes. What have you there ! 

Pain. K pifture, fif. When comes your book 
forth ? 

poet bnfy in reading his own work ; and that thefc three lines artf 
^hc introduftion of the poem addrcfled to Timon, which he afj 
terwards gives the painter an account of. Warb^ 

7 ^.-^iwbicb §ozis] The folio copy reads, ijcbicb ufes. The mo* 
<SttTi editors have given it, lubub iflues. Johnson^ 

The folio copy reads. Our poefa is a g^uine njubiih ufes. 

SrfibYBNd, 
• -^and like tbecurrentf.es 
Eaeb bound it chafes.] 

*rhns the folio reads, and rightly. In later editions, chafes. 

Warburtow. 

This fpeech of the poet is very obfcurc. He fecms to bead thd 
CQptottfnefs and facility of his vein, by declaring that verfes drop 
irom a poet as gums from odoriferous trees, and that his Ham<; 
kindles itielf without the violence necefTary to elicit fparkles from 
the flint. What follows next ? that it, like a current^ flies each 
ifwd it cbafes. This may mean, that it expands itfelf notwith- 
standing all obftru£lions : but the images in the cOmparifon are (o 
ill.fortcd, and the efFedlfo obfcurely cxprefTed, that f cannot but 
think fomething omitted that connected the laft fcntence with the 
fonner. It is well known that the players often ihorten fpeechcs 
t6 qukken the reprefentation ; and i: may be fufpefled, that thc^ 
ibmcdmes performed their amputations with more hade thaa 
Judgment. Johnso.v. 

Vol. VIII. T Pott. 
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* Poet. ^ Upon the heels of my prefentment, fir. 
Let's fee your piece. 

Pain. *Tis a good piece. 
Poet. So 'tis. 
' This comes off well and excellent. 
Pain. Indifferent. 
Poet. Admirable. * How this grace 

Spdtft 

* Upon the bsilsf &c.] As foon as my book has been prefeinl 
to lord Tiraon. ' Johhsoit. 

* This comes ofF 'well and excellem.'] By this we arc to uiid»» 
(land what the painters call ^t goings off of u, pidture, wllidlf^ 
quires the niceft execution. WAaiotTOr. 

The note I underlland lefs than the text. The meaning iif 
This figure rifes well from the canvas. C^efl Hen releve. 

JOHVtMk 

* — fow this grace 
Speah its own (lauding ?J 
This relates to the attitude of the figure ; and means that itlnds 
judiciouily on its own centre. And not only (6, bat that itlMi 
graceful Handing likewife. Of which the poet in Hamlet fpdk* 
ing of another pifture, fays, 

J Station Hie the H.raU, Mercury ^ 

Nenu' lightest en a heant^ n-hiffing bill. 
which lines Milton fcems to have had in view, where he b}% of 
Raphael, 

At once on th^ eaftern cliff of Paradife 

He lights, and to bis proper Jhape returns. 

Like Maia's fon he ftood. WaRI* 

This fentence fcems to me obfcure, and, however expflundy ■• 
very forcible. This grace fp^aks bis §wn flanding^ is only, A' 
gracefulnefs of this figure Jke^ws bonv it /lands. 1 am indmrf JJ 
think fomething corrupted. It would be more natonl til 
clear thus : 

■^gov this ponding 
Speaks bis own graces? 
How this pofiure d:/playr its own graee/mlnefi. But I Will illdo^ 
conjci^lurc further, and propofe to read, 

■ " 'botw this grace 

Speaks underftandirg ? muhat a tnenfal power 

This eye Jboots forth ? 
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)«aks his own (landing ? What a mental power 

his eye (hoots forth ? How big imagination 

ovcs in this lip ? To the dumbnefs of the gefturt 

ic might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 

ere is a touch. Is*t good ? 

Pifii. rU fay of it, 

tutors Nature : ' artificial ftrifc 

vcs in thofe touches, livelier than life. 

Enter certain Senators. 

Pain. How this lord is followed ! 

?M. The fenators of Athens ! happy men ! 

Pain. Look, more! 

^oet. You fee ♦ this confluence, this great flood of 

vifitors. 
avc, in this rough work, (hapM out a man, 
bom this beneath world doth embrace .and hug 
i(h amplift entertainment. My free drift. 
Eaks not particularly, but moves itfclf 

Tic pafTagCy to my apprchcnfion ztltz,^^ /peaks its cnxm meanings 
ch is, 1k)w the graceful attitude of this figure proclaims that 
ands firm on its centre, or gives evidence in favour of its own 
le. GracM is introduced as bearing witnefs to propHtty. 

Steevbhs. 



fifaial ftrife] Strife for adion or motion. Wakb* 

)iHfe is either theconteil or adt with nature. 

Hie ilU ift Raphael, timuit^ quof/piti 'vinci 
Rerum magna pari^i, is( monentt^ mori. 

itis the contrail of forms or oppofition of colours. Joh ns. 

♦ This comfiniHCi, this great fie^d of ntif ton. '\ 

Mam falutantum tttts vemit adibus undam. John son # 

^ Va!is n9i particularljf] My defiga does not flop at any fingle 
ifiSen. JoHNsoir* 

T a ^ la 
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• In a wide fea of wax : ^ no leveird malice. 
Infefts one comma in the courfe I hold ; 
Bin flies an eagle-flighc, bold, and forth oa^ 
Leaving no traft behind. 

Pain. How fliall I underftand you ? 

Poet. * I'll unbolt to you. 
You fee, how all conditions, how all minds, 
(As well of ^ glib and (lippery creatures, as 
Of grave and auftere quality) tender down 
Their fervice to lord Timon : his large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging. 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance, 
All fo^ts of hearts ; yea, from the ' glafs-fac'd flatty 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
'*Than to abhor himfelf ; * even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moft rich in I'imon's nod. 



^ In a nx'tdefea ef *wax ;] Anciently they wrote upon \ 
tables with an iron flile. HANitn. 

7 — no LKVEi l'd M/iI/ee.] Why this epithet to malice^ whid 
belcngs to all adlions whatCoever, which have their aim or kvd 
Shakefpeare wrote, 

no leven'd ma} ice ^ 

which is not only a proper epithet for the acidity of thatpafioi* 
but anfwcrs well to the next words infehs^ and leaving no trsSir 
JkMj as any thing fermenting or conolivc does. WAtLBVtrot* 

To iei/el is to ai:jj, to point the ihot at a mark. Shakefpeaic^ 
meaning is, my poem is not a fatire written with any paroCttUr 
view, or levelled at any fingle perfon ; I Hy like an eagle into the 
general expanfe of life, and leave not, by any private mifcUtfi 
the trace of my paHage. Jonntov. 

» ril unbolt—] ril open, ril explain. jOHiisoir. 

« '•^glihandflipp'ry crtettures^] Hanmer, and Warburtc»«fi« 
him, read, natuns. Slij>,ery is/mooth^ unrelifting. Johkjoh. 

' — glujs fac^d fiatt^er.] That fhows in his own look, as byi^ 
fle£lion, the looks of his patron. JoHKto«* 

* Even ke drops down, &c.] Either Shakefpeare meant to pV^ ^ 
fallhood into the mouth of his poet, or had not yet thoroughljr^l^' 
ned the charader of Apemantus; for in theenfuing fcehes, w« 1*^ 
Aaviour is as cynical to Tiq|on as to the reft. Stebwi*- 
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Fain. I faw them fpeak together. 
Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleafant hill 
Fcign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The bale o' the mount 
Is ^ ranked with all deferts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the bofom of this fphere 
* Xo propagate their dates : amongft them all, 
Whofe eyes are on this fovereign lady fix'd^ 
One do I perfonate of Timon's frame, 
"Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; 
Whofe prefent grace to prefent flaves and fcrvants 
Tranflates his rivals. 

Pain. 'Tis ^ conceived to fcope. 
This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
"With one man beckon'd from the reft below. 
Bowing his head againft the fteepy mount 
To climb his happinefs, would be well cxprefs'd 
* In our condition. 

?oet. Nay, fir, but hear me on : 
All thofe which were his fellows but of late, 
(Some better than his value) on the moment 
FoUow his ftrides ; his lobbies fill with 'tendance; 
'Rain facrificial whifperings in his car j 

Make 

' ^^anim with all deferts^\ Covered wiib ranks of all kinds of 
men. Johnson. 

♦ Tc propagate thir ftates ;] To propagate^ for to make. 

Warburtow. 
To advance or improve their various conditions of life. 

Johnson. 
^"^onceiv^d to /cope,] Properly imagined, appofitely, to the 
pvrpofe. Johnson. 

* Im durcendil::n.] Condition, for art. Warburton. . 
' Rain facrificial wi?/>/V;>^j in his ear ;] The fenfe is obvious, 

«|d means, in general, flatterijig him. The particular kind of 
fcttery may be colledled from the circumllance of its being of- 
fettl up in lubifpers : which (hews it was the calumniating thofe 
'•^ Timon hated or envied, or whofe vices were oppofue to his 
^^. This offering up, to the perfon flattered, the murdered 
l«pOUdon of others, Shakcfpcare, with the utmoll beauty of 

T J thought 
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Make facred even his (tirrop } and * chrough him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of thcfe ? 

Pcei. When Fortune in her fhift and change ^ of 
mood. 
Spurns down her late belov'd, all his dependants. 
Which laboured after to the mountain's top 
Even on their knees and hands, let him flip down, .^^ 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. *Tis common r 
A thoufand moral paintings I can fhcw, • 
That fliall demonflrate thcfe quick blows of fortune ^ 
More pregnantly than words : yet you do well 
To fhew lord Timon, that mean eyes have fcen 
The foot above the head. 

Trumpets found. Enter Timon^ addrcJUing bimfclf cm^mttr* 

teoufy to every fuitar. 

Tim. Imprifoned is he, fay you ? [To a fuejfeng 
Mef. Ay, my good lord. Five talents is his debt 

His means moft ftiort, his creditors moft ftraight 

Yjour honourable letter he dcfircs 

To thofe have flnit him up, which failing him, 

' Periods his comfort. 
Tim. Noble Ventidius ! well ; 

I am not of that feather to fhake off 

My friend when he muft need me. I do know hiru 

thought and exprc/Tion, calls facr^fitial w^i/p'ri^gs, alluding » 
the vidims offered up to idols. W a as u aroJ''* 

* through him 

Drink the free a/r.] 
That IS, catch his breath in affefted fbndncfs. JohpsoN* 

^ ^ [how/anJ moral paintings I can Jheiu] Shakefpeare fccm* «> 
intend in this dialogue to cxprefs fomc competition between «b* 
two great arts of imitation. Whatever the poet declares himfe* 
fo have fhewn, the painter thinks he could have (hewn better* 

JOHKSON 

\ To firiod is, I believe, a verb of Shakefpeare'i own formatio 

Steev£1«* 
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. gentleman, that well dcfcrves a help^ 
iThich he (hall have : I'll pay the debt, and free him. 
Mef. Your lordfhip ever binds him. 
3V«. Commend me to him : I will fend his rinfom; 
nd, being enfranchised, bid him come to me : — 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 
Jt to fupport him after. Fare you welL 
Mef. AH happincfs to your honour 1 {Exit. 

Enter an old Athenian. 

Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear me fpeak. 

Ji». Freely, good father. , 

Old Atb, Thou haft a fervant nam'd Lucilius. 

Tim. I have fo : what of him ? 

OldAtb. Moft noble Timon, call the man before 

thee. 
Tim. Attends he here or no ?— Lucilius I 

Enter Lucilius. 

Luc. Here, at your lordlhip's fervicc. 

Old Ash. This fellow here, lord Timon, this thf 

creature, 
J night frequents my houfe. I am a man 
hat from my firft have been inclined to thrift -, 
nd my eftate deferves an heir more rais'd 
han one which holds a trencher. 
Tim. Well ; what further ? 
Old Atb. One only daughter have I, no kin elfct 
D whom I may confer what I have got : 
he maid is fair, o' the youngeft for a bride, 
nd I have bred her at my deareft coft, 
' qualities of the beft. This man of thine 
ttcmpts her love : I pray thee, noble lord, 

' Tix not tnougb^ &c.] This thought is better cxprcScd by Dr. 
idden in his elegy on archbiihop Boulter. 
H: thought it mean 
Onlj to hilf the poor to beg again. JoHiffOK. 

T 4 Join 
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Join with me to forbid him her rcfort ; 
Myfelf have fpoke in vain. 

^im. 1 he man is honeft. 

Old Ath. * Therefore he will be, Timon ? 
His honefty rewards him in itielf. 
It muft not bear my daughter. 

Tim. Does flie love him ? 

Old Aih. She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent paflions do inftruft us. 
What levity is in youth. 

Tim. [To Lucil.] Love you the maid ? 

Luc. Ay, my good lord, and flie accepts of it^^ 

Old Alb, If in her marriage my confent be milTS^gi 
I call the Gods to wimefs, I will chufe 
'Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world. 
And difpofTefs her all. 

Tim. Hov/ Ihall fhe be endowed 
If ihe be mated with an equal hufband ? 

Old Ath. Three talents on the prcfent ; in future all. 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath fervid me long; 
To build his fortune, I will ftrain a little. 
For 'tis a bond in ii^en. Give him thy daughter : 
What you bellow, in him I'll counterpoife. 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old At b. Moft noble lord. 
Pawn me to this your honour, fhe is his, 

* Thcrpfore he <w:ll he, TiTr.on. ] The thought is clofcly cxpre^ 
and obuure : but this fccrus ilic meaning, If the man St bom^Jf* 
Icrd^ for thut r a fen he nv.H be fa /'■? this ; en J not tKiiea-vcif ^ 
inj'uftlc: of gS.v:*.g n.y fa-^htir ...< Uh 'uf m; i cnfeut. W A * ' 

I rather iliink ;.n Ciiiendation necciiary, and read, 
Thr rtfnrt well b e h i m , Timrn. 
His hoTi'fiy r ii;.7' ds him in itjrf. 

That is, //' he is bonJI, bene fit illi, / luiJJ^ lim t hi proper ha^i 
9f an benfji rr.jn, hut his bor.efiy ^^^iics him no cla:m to rij daugb 
The firil tranfcribcr probably wrote iw7/ be bim^ which the 
not unjcrftandiiig, changed to, hi witi be. John 



TIMON OF ATHENS. 281 

Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour on my pro- 
mife. 

Luc. Humbly I thank your lorcKhip : ' never may 
That (late, or fortune, fall into my keeping, 
^Which is not owM to you I [Exil LucilandoldAtb. 

Poet. Voucfifafe my labour, and long live your 
lordfliip ! 

Tim. I thank you, you (hall hear from me anon: 
Go not away. — What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting 5 which I do befeech 
Your lordfliip to accept. 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 
The painting is almofl the natural man ; 
For fince dilhonour trafficks with man's nature. 
He is but out-fide : * pencil'd figures are 
Even fuch as they give out. I like your work ; 
And you ftiall find I like it; wait attendance 
•Till you hear further from me. 

Pain. The Gods prcferve you ! 

Tim. Well fare ye, gentlemen. Give me your 
hand, 
A^e muft needs dine together.— Sir, your jewel 
Hath fuffer'd underpraife. 

5 - ■■ ne*ver may 
That flatty or fortune, fall into my keeping f 
Which is not ow*D to yo'^''\ 
%. t. may I never have any acceQion of fortane which you are not 
the aathor of. An odd ilrain of complaifance. We flioiild read. 

Which is not own'd to you. 
i* e. which I will not acknowledge you laid the foundation of an 
tUs generous a£l. Warburtok. 

The meaning is, let me never henceforth confider any thing 
that I poflfefs, but as oiK/ed or tiue to you ; held for your fervice, 
and atyour difpofal. Johnson. 

* p tnciV J figures are 

Ev^n fuch as they give cut^'^^ — ] 

figures have no hypocrify ; they are what they profcfs to be. . 

JOHNSO»r. 
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Jn». What, mylord, difpraifc? 

7im. A meer fatiety of commcndatioM. 
If I ibould pay you for't as 'tis extoU'd, 
It would ^ unclew me quite. 

JfW. My lord, 'tis rated 
As thofe, which fell, would give : but you well know^^ 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 

* Arc prized by their matters : believe it, dear lord. 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good lord j he fpe^k$ thC' commoflac- 
tongue. 
Which all men fpeak with him. 
7V». Look, who comes here. 

^ Enter Jpetnantus. 
Will you be chid ? 
Jew. We will bear with your lordfliip. 
Mer. He*ll fpare none, 

• Tim^ Good-morrow to thee, gentle Apemantqs ! 
ytpem. *Till I be gentle, (lay for thy gogd-morrov. 
When thou art Timon's dog, ' and theic kn»v«f 
honed,— 

^ ^-^unclrw me quite, ^ To umclrw^ is to Mtnvrm^i a ball of thread. 
To uncUtu a man, is to draw out the whole mafs of his fortones. 

JOHHSOM. 

• An frixii: hf tht'r mafterj :} Arc rated according to the 
cftrem in which their poiTrfTor is held. JoHMtON. 

^ Emur Jpim^ntus^] See this charader of a cynic finely draws 
by Lucian. in his Au&ion of the Philofophen ; and how well 
Shakefpeare has copied it, WAaBuarov. 

* Tim. GopJ-mwrcnv t§ tbti^ gttttk jfyiMUMttu f 
Apem. Till I be gentle ^ ftoy fir thy goul'm»rr»nv % 
Wken tb$u art Timom^s Jog, amd tbefe knanfts bome/ff^-^J 
The firft line of Apemantus's anfwer is to the purpofe; their 
ccnd abford and nonfenfical ; which proceeds from the lofs of 
Speech dxopt from between them^ that (hould be thos rcftored. 

Ti 
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^im. Why doft thou call them knaves ? thou know'fl: 
. them not ? 

^em. Arc they not Athenians ? 

^im. Yes. 

^im. Then I repent not. 

Jew, You know me, Apemantus. 

jlpem. Thou know*ft I doj \ caird thee by thy name. 

^im. ThQM ^rt proud, Apcmantus. 

Jpm. Of nothing fo much as that I am hot like 
Timon. 

Tim. Whither art going ? 

Jpem. To knock out an honeft Athenian'^ brains. 

Tim. That's a deed thouMt die for. 

^em. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 

Tim. How lik'ftthou this pifture, Apemantus? 

^m. The bed, for the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought he not well, that painted it ? 

Jpem. He wrought better that made the pamter^ 
and yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 

Poit. You are a dog. 

Apem. Thy mother's of my generation : whatV (he, 
if Ibeadog? 

fim^ Wilt dine with me, Apemantus i 

Aptm. No; I cat not lords. 

fiffi. If thou (hould'ft, thouMfl: anger ladies. 

Aptm. O, they cat lords ; fo they come by great 
bellies. 

Tim. Gcod-morro^ to tbeti gutili ^^msHius / 
Apem. *7/7/ / ie gent If, flay for thy good morrow, 
[Poet. When nuill that be ^] 

Apem. WhtM thou art Timon* s dog^ and thefe iftaifis b ^neft^ 

Wakburtov. 

^ think my punduation may clear the pafTage without any 
B'^ter cfort. Johksoii. 

• When thorn art Timon^s do^.] When thou haft gotten a better 
c^arafter, and inftead of being Timon, as thoa art, ftialt be 
changed to Timon's dog, and become more worthy ofkindnefs and 
«ahuation. JoHNsotr. 

Tim. 
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9m. That's a kfrivicus apprchcnfion. * 

jtfem. So thou apprchcnd'ft it. Take it for th; 
labour. 

Tim. How doft thou like this jewel, Apemantus 

jfyfm. Not fo well as plain-dealing, which will noi 
coft a man a doit. 

Tim. What doft thou think *tis worth ? 

jlpem. Not worth my thinking. — How now, poet. 

Pcei. How now, philofopher? 

jfpem. Thou lieft. 

PceL Art not one ? 

yfyem. Yes. 

Pat. Then I lie nor. 

jfyem. Art not a poet ? 

Poet. Yes. 

yipm. Then thou lieft. Look in thy laft worl 
where thou haft feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo." 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay th 
for thy labour. He that loves to be flattered is woi 
•>• the flatterer. Heavens, that I were a lord ! 

Tim. What would'ft do then, Apemantus ? 

yfpem. Even as Apemantus does now, hate a Ic^ 
with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyfelf? 

yipem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

jipem. « That I had no angry wit to be a lord.— 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

1^4 




' That 1 lad no angry qy/V, to he a lord,] This readinjg^ is 
abfurd, and unintelligible. But, asl have reftorcd the text, ^^^ 
1 bad fo hungry a wit, to he a lordy it is fatirical enough of c^^a- 
fcicnce, viz. 1 would hate mylelf, for having no more wit tha-«» tt> 
covet fo inngnificant a title. In the fame feafc, Shakefpeare «»«» 
Uan-^itted in his Richard II. 

And thou a lutiatuk^ lean-wittcd, fo%l. Warbuet o »*• 

Tic 
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^ Mer. Ay, ApemantuS; 

Apem. Traffick confound thee, if the Gods will not ! 
Mer. If traffick do it, the Gods do it. 
jipem. Traffick's thy God, and thy God confound 
thcc 1 

Trumpets found. Enter a Meffenger. 

Tim. What trumpet's that ? 

Mef. *Tis Alcibiades, and fome twenty horfe, 
-All of companionlhip/ 

Tim. Pray entertain them ; give them guide td us. 
^ou muft needs dine with me :— Go not you hence. 
Till I have thank'd you •, and when dinner's done. 
Shew me this piece. I am joyful of your fights.— 

Enter Alcibiades^ with the reft. 

^oft welcome, fir ! 

Apem. So, fo-, there! 
Aches contraft and ftarve your fupple joints !— 
.That there fliould be fmall love 'mongft thefe fwcet 
knaves, 

The meaning may be, I ftiould hate myfclf for patuntly en^ 
Juriug to he a lord. This is ill enough exprefTed. Perhaps fome 
iuppy change may fet it right. I have tried, and can do nothing, 
yet I cannot heartily concur with Dr. Warburton. Johnson. ' 

I confers my inability either to explain or amend this paiTage, 
which muft be left for fome more fuccefsful commentator. 

If 1 hazard one conjedure, it is with the fmalleft degree of 
confidence. By an an^ry nvif Apemantus may meaA the poet ^ who 
has been provoking him. The fenfe will then be this : / Jbould 
hate mjfel/s becau/e I could find no captious «wit (Hie bim) to take the 
title in my ft tad. Steeveks. 

^ Jll of compamonft>ip.'\ This exprcffion docs not mean barely 
that they all belong to one company, but that tbey are all fucb as 
Alcibiades honours *wifb bis acquaint an cty and fits on a level fwith 
him/elf, Steevens. 

And 
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He is gone happy, and has left me rich : 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thofe talents. 
Doubled, with thanks, and fervice, from whofc he! 
I derived liberty. 

Tim. O, by no means, 
Horieft Vcntidius. You miftake my love ; 
I gave it freely ever ; and there's none 
Can truly fay he gives, if he receives. 
^ If our betters play at that game, we muft not da i" i 
To imitate them. Faults thit are rich, arc fair. 
- Fen. A noble fpirit. 

[Tbey allftand certmonioufy looking on Timc^^^ 

s If our tetters flay at that game, nve muft nst dati^ 
To imitate them. Faults (bat an rich are fair. ] 

Tliefe two lines arc abfardly given to TimoA. They (hooM I 
read thus : 

Tim. If our betters play at that game ^ wf muft not. 

Apem. Dare to imitate them. Faults that are rich mrifvr. 

This is faid fatirically and in charadcr. It was a fobcr relfedia 
in Timon ; who by our betters meant the Gods, which require 1 
be repaid for benefits received ; but it would be impiety in mr 
t<j expert the fame obfcrvance for the trifling eood they do. AjJ^ 
mantus, agreeably to his charadler, perverts wis fentiment ; as -" 
Timon had fpoke of earthly grandeur and potentates, who expe^^^ 
l^rgeft returns for their favours ; and therefore, ironically, rcpli^^^ 
as above. WARBuaroir-i^ 

I cannot fee that thefe lines are more proper in any other mouc:- fl 
thanTimon's, to whofc character of generofity and condefcenio^ ^ 
they are very fuitable. To fuppofc that by our haters are mear=^^ 
the Gods, is very harih, bccaufe to imitate the Gods has beer" '* 
hitherto reckoned the higheft pitch of human virtue. The whD^* 
is a trite and obvious thought, uttered by Timon with a kind ^='^ 
afFcfted modefty. If JwoiHd make any alteration, it ihooTd fc^^ 
only to reform the numbers thus : 

Our betters play that game ; «irf mtift not dare 
T' imitate them: janlts that a?\' rich are fair. 

JOHKSOK — 
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^im. Nay, my lords, ceremony 
i/' as but devis'd at firft 

o fct a glofs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
scanting goodnefs, forry ere 'tis (hewn ; 
ut where there is true fricndlhip, there needs none, 
ray, fit ; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
'han they to me. ^ [Thejjit^ 

Jjut. My lord, we always have confeft it. 

^ptm. Ho, ho, confeil it? hang'd it, have you not? 

5Vw. O, Ap^mantus ! — you are welcome. 

.Afem. No ; you (hall not make me welcome. 
oome to have thee thruft me out of doors. 

Tim. Fy, thou art a churl \ you have got a humour 
there 
^oes not become a man, ^tis much to blame :-~ 
*licy fay, my lords, Ira furor brevis ejl^ 
ut yonder man is ever angry, — 
k>, let him have a table by himfelf } 
W he does neither affeft company, 
Tor is he fit for it, indeed. 

j^m. Let me fl:ay at thine own peril, Timon* 
GDitie to obferve. 1 give thee warning on't. 

^im. I take no heed of thee ; thou art an Athenian, 
^herefore welcome : ^ I myfclf would have no power« 
'-Pr'ythee, let my meat make thee filent. 

Apm. 7 1 fcorn thy meat, 'twould choak me, for I 
fhogld 
Wci flatter thee. O you Gods 1 what a number 

• ——7 mjfiff weuU have no fo*wer. ] If this he the trtic feadin^^ 
^ fenfe is, iil Aibiniamt are ^welcome to Jhare my fortune : I would 
njrfelf bave no exchfive right or power in this boufe. Perhaps we 
ught ready / mjfilfnuould ba*ve no poor. I would have every 
ktEcnian confider hixnfelf as joint poiTcflTor of my fortune. 

Johnson* 
^ 1 fcorn thy meat ; UnjoouU choak me, poa IJhould 
'^r^K flatter thee. ] 

Vol. VIII. U A very 
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Of men eat Timon, and he fees them not ! 
It grieves me to fee ^ fo many dip their meat 
In one man's blood -, and all the madnefs is. 
He cheers them up too. 

I wonder, men dare truft themfelves with men : 
Methinks, they (hould invite them without knives j 
Good for their meat, and fafer for their lives. , 
There's much example for't -, the fellow, that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught. 
Is thereadieft man to kill him. It has been prov'd* -^• 
If I were a huge man, I fhould fear to drink at meals^ ^1 
Left they fliould fpy my «> wind-pipe's dangerous notes? ^' 
Great men fhoiild drink v/ith harnefs on their throats^ -^3" 
Tim. * My lord, in heart 5 and let the health go roundr 9d. 

A very pretty rcnfon .why his meat would choak him, hcauft h K^^-^ 
Ihould never flatter him. We Ihould read and point this nonfenfv' -^ 
thus, 

J /or ft thy mat : 'tvjcuJj chcal: Wf VORB 

i, e, before 1 fhould ever flatter thee. Warbvrtow — 

Of this emendation there is Httle nred. The meaning is» ^ 

could not fwaliow thy meat, for I could not pay ft>r it with fl&ttNy ^"^l 
and what was given nic with an ill will would Uick in my duoat^^^ 

JouRsoir. — 
^ f o many dip ihe'r meat 
In one mant*s bloody ] 

The allufion is to a pack of hounds trained to purfuit by bda^MSS 
gratified with the blood of the animal which they kill, and lhr= — ^ 
wonder is that the animal on which they are feeding cbun tba^^^ 
to the chafe. JoHNSOif. 

^ n.vind'pfpi^s dayigeroui noUs :] The notes of the wind-pip^^^ 

feem to be only the indications which fhew where the wind*pipei^^ss. 

JOHKSOK— ^ 

Shakefpeare is v^xy fond of making ufe of mufical terms, wIms — * 
he is fpeakinfr of tlie human body, and nvind-pifi and naut iasox^^:^ 
very ftrougly of a quibble. Steevems— — * 

* My lord, in heart ;] That is. my hrd^s hiaitb 'withjincmtj. J» " 
emendation has been pi-opofedthus ; 
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ucul. Let it flow this way, my good lord; 
'pern. Flow this way ! 

rave fellow ! — he keeps his tides well, Timon, 
fe healths will make thee, and thy ftate, look ilU 
e*s that, which is too weak to be a finncr, 
left water, which ricVr left man i' the mire : 
J and my food arc equals. There's no odds, 
b are too proud to give thanks to the Gods# 

Apemantus's Grace. 

Immortal Godsy I crave no ftlf\ 
J pray for no man but myfelf : 
Grants I may never prove fo fond 
To truji man on his oath^ or bond-^ 
Or a harlot for her weeping •, 
Or a dogy that feems a Jkeping j 
Or a keeper with my freedom 5 
Or my friends ^ if I fhould need ^ cm. 
Amen -, fo fall toU : 
Rich men Jin^ and I cat root. 

[Eats and drinks' 

:h good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

im. Captain Alcibiadcs, your heart's in the field 

• 

le. My heart is ever at your fervice, my lord. 

Im. You had rather been at a breakfaft of cnc- 

I, than a dinner of friends. 

fc. So they were bleeding new, my lord, thcre'd 

neat like 'em. I could wlfli my bcfl: friend a( 

k a feaft. 



Mjlovt in heart I* 



X b not ncccfTary. Johhsoh. 

U 3 Jpem. 
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Apm. Would all thefe flatterers were thine cn^s- ^ 
mies then \ that thou might'ft kill 'em, and bid fr^^t 
to 'em. 

Luc. Might we but have that happinefs, my lor^ — ^^ 
that you would once ufe our hearts, whereby we migE^— i^y^i 
cxprefs feme part of our zeals, we ihould chink ou^i^^^, 
felves * for ever perfcdt. 

7V»i. Oh, no doubt, my good friends, but the Go^^::^^ 
themfelvcs have provided that 1 fhould have mu- ^^rj^^v 
help from you : ^ how had you been my friends eli^_^^ 
why have you that charitable title from thoufan -^^(ju* 
4 did not you chiefly belong to my heart ? I hs- ^^ 

*/cr rverftr/cff. ] That is, arrived at the perfedion of bappl ^a^ 

JOHMOjr. 

' honv ha J you been my friends tl/e ? ^hy baviyou tbat charit;«&^ 
title from thoufands^'\ The Oxford editor alters cbaritahU title to 
€bara3er and title. He did not knw that cbarstmble fignifies, dbr, j 

endearing ; nor confequently underflood what Milton netntbjrp j 

*' Relations dear, and all the ebarities 1 

*' Of father, ion, and brother 
Jlms^ in Englifh, are called ebarities ^ and from thence we muf 
colled that our ancefiors knew well in what the virtue of almt-^ 
giving confided ; not in the aj/, but the i^/J^^/z^jtr. Warb. 

♦ aid not you chitjiy lelong to my heart f^ I think itfhoald be in* 
verted ihus : did i not ebitfly belong to your hearts. Lucius inlhe»^ 
that Timon would give him and the reft an opportunity ^exfnj^ 
fing feme part of their xeals. Timon anfwers that, dnitUjt tkr 
Gods have proijided tbat I Jbould banje belt from you ; bo^u elftartT 
ycu myfrtendi ? why are you iHled tsiy friends, if— what ? i/ldtr^^ 
not love you. Such is the prefent reading; but the coniequence^'^ 
is not very clear; the proper clofc muft be, if you do n^t Uvt met^^ 
and tt> this my alteration reilores it. fint, perhaps, the old rcid— ** 
ing may ftand. Johmsoh. 

If 'by have you that charitable title from tboufandsf did «•/ yo^^t^ 
eliffly belong to my heart ?^ 1 believe Shakefpeare wrote, " Wh^^ 
have you i.ot that charitable title from thoufands, did you n^^f 
chiefly belong to my heart?" i. e. Why dc not tboufandt more p^c^i^^ 
you ibfzt charitable title cffritnds, if it tuere not tbeu my heart hutb ^ 
pu u'iar and principal claim to your friend fijip f Re VISAL^^ 

Why bavtyou^ &C.J The meaning is probably this. Why r — 
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told more of you to myfelf, than you can with mo- 
defty fpeak in your behalf; and thus far * I confirm 
you. Ob, you Gods, think I, what need we have 
any friends, if we fhould never have need of *em ? 
they were the moft needlefs creatures living, (hould 
we ne'er have ufe for them : and ^ would moft refem- 
ble fweet inftruments hung up in cafes, that keep 
their founds to themfelves. Why, I have often 
wifli'd myfelf poorer, that I might come nearer to you. 
We arc born to do benefits : and what better or pro- 
perer can we call our own, than the riches Of our 
friends ? O, what a precious comfort 'tis, to have fo 
many, like brothers, commanding one another*s for- 
tunes ! ^ O joy, e*en made away, ere it can be born f 
'Mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks : to forget 
their faults, I drink to you. 

yon diftingaifhcd from tboafands by that title of endearment, was 
diere not a particular connedion and intercoarfe of tendernefs be* 
tween you and me. Johnson. 

' I confirm jou.] I fix your charaders firmly in my own mind. 

.Johnson. 

• tiij^ nvirt tbi moft meMt/s ereatuns li'viag^ fl?ouU nve ne^er hvoi 
tfifmr tbim : MtJ-^^] This pafTage I have reftored from the old 
copy. Steevens. 

^ Ojojff e'in made away tre^i can be born /] For this Hanmer 
writes, Ojoyt eUn made a joy ete't can be bom ; and is followed by 
Dr. Warburton. I am always inclinable to think well of that 
which is approved by fo n^uch learning and fagacity* yet cannot 
Deceive this alteration. Tears being the effed both of joy and 
grief, fupplied oor author with an opportunity of conceit, which 
nc feldom fails to indulge. Timon^ weeping with a kind of ten* 
4er pleafare, cries out, Ojoy^ e^en made awaj^ deftroyed, turned 
to tears, before u can be born, before it can be fully pofTeffed. 

Johnson. 

* Mine eyes, &c] In the original edition the words (land thus : 
Mim tyes cannot hold out 'water, methinks. To forget thiir faults, J 
drink to you. Perhaps the true reading is this. Mine eyes cannot 
Mdont; theywaier, Mr thinks, to forget their /anits, 1 will drink 
iayn. Or it may be~ explained without any change. Mine eyes 
cewiol hold out <water, that is, cannot keep water from breaking 
inppoatbem. Johnson. 

U 3 Jpem, 
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ylpem- Thou weep*ft ' to raake them drink, TiiAon. 
Lucul. Joy had the like conception in our eyes. 
And, at that inftant, ' like a babe fprungup. 

jipem. Ho, ho ! I laugh to think that babe a bafbard. 
3 Lord. I promile you, my lord, you mov*d 

much, 

Jpm. Much! 

Sound I'uckd. 

^im. What means that trump ? How now ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Pleafe you, my lord, there arc certain ladies, ^i 
tnoft defirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies ? What are their wills ? 

Serv, There comes v/ith them a fore-runner, m^ My 
lord, which bears that office to fignify their pleafurcs^K s, 

Tim. 1 pray, let them be admitted. 

Erjier Cupid. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon ; and to all 
That of his bounties tafte ! The five beft fenfes 
Acknowledge thee their patron -, and come freely 



-io-make tbe.'n dri::k,--^-^] Hanmer reads, 
"lo make tb^m drink thee, 



tnd is again followed by Dr. V/arburton, I think without fufficic 
Teafbn. The covert ftnlc of Apemantus is, 'v^bcu tbou lofefl^ th 

get. JOHN»OII 

* like a hnhe ] That is a ^Miepin^ babe, J0HK30if 

Iqueftion if Shakefpeare meant the propriety of allufion to 1 

carried quite fo far. To look for babts$ in the eyes of another, 

jio uncommon exnreiTion. 

So in Lo've^s Mijirrfy by Hcywood, 1 636, 

<« Jvoy'd in his looks, look'd babies in his eyes." 
Again in Tue Cinjlian tu nd Turky 1612, 

<« SiK' makes him fme^ fop-f/s to her, looks fortunes in 
•♦ £lts, zvA babiii in his e}e&." St££VE1IS 



nt 
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gratulate thy plenteous bofom : 

ic car, tafte, touch, fmcll, plcas'd from thy tabk 
rife, 

y only now come but to fcaft thine eyes. 

'im. They are welcome all ; let *em have kind ad- 
mittance. 

fick, make their welcome. [Exit Cupid. 

,uc. You fee, my lord, how amply you are belov'd. 

^ck. Re-enter Cupid^ with a mafque of Ladies as 
tmazons^ with lutes in their bandsj dancing and 
laying. 

fynn. Heyday ! what a fweep of vanity comes this 

way ! 
hey dance ! * They are mad women. 

Like 

b former copies : 

There tap^ touchy all pleased f rem tkf table ri/tf 

They only now J 

Jkfe fenfes are talked of by Cupid, bat three of them only 
made out ; and thofe only in a very heavy unintelligible man- 
It is plain therefore we (hould read, 

Th'b A R , rajiey touch, smell, phased from thy table rife^ 
These only ?2oiv, &c. 
the five fenfesy Timon^ acknowledge thee their patron ; 
of them, viz. the hearing, tafte t touchy and fmell, are all 
ed at thy board ; and thcfe ladies come with me to entertain 
^ fight in a mafque. Maflingcr, in his Duke ofMillaime^ co- 
i the pailage from Shakefpeare ; and apparently before it was 
( corrupted ; where, fpeaking of a banquet, he fays, 

All that 7nay be had 

To pleafe the eye, ths ear, tafte, touch, or fmell. 

Art carefully provided. Wa R B U RT0N« 

^ They dance ! They are mad wtfomen. 
Like madnejsf is the glory of this Ife ; 
As this pomp ft:eivs to a little oil and root.\ 

is is Apcmantus's refledlon on the mafque of ladies : and for 

obfcurity, would become any Pagan philofopher, Thcfrft 

U 4 line 
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Like madncfs is the glory of thrs life. 

As this pomp (hews to a little oil and root. 

We make ourfelves fools, to difport ourfclves ; 

And fpend our flatteries to drink thofe men^ 

Upon whofe age we void it up again. 

With poifonous fpite and envy. Who lives that's not 

Depraved, or depraves ? who dies, that bears 

Not one fpurn to their graves, of their friends gift ?* 

I ftiould fear, thofe, that dance before me now. 

Would one day ftamp upon me. It has -been done ^ 

Men Ihut their doors againfl thefetting fun. 

line IS a complete r<:ntence : the /ecdn^ is the beginning of a new 
refleflion ; and the third, the conclufion of it bv a bmilitude. 
Hence it appears, that fome lines are dropt out and Ipft from be- 
tween the fecoud and third verfes. I conjedure the f^nfe of the 
isriiole might be this, Th glory j/* human life is like the madmefi of 
this mafic ; it is a falfe aim at happinefs, which is to be obuincd 
only by fobricty and temperance in a private and retired life. 
But fuperficial judges will always prefer pomp and glory ; becaofe 
in outward appearance it has fo much the advantage: as great as 
^is pompous fupper appears to have above my oilamd r99i. Tkiiy 
}n my opinion, was the fentiment that conneded the iecond and 
third lines together : which for the future ihoald be read vath 
alleriflcs between them. Warburtok* 

When I read this paflage, I was at firft of the fame opinioQ with 
this learned man ; but, upon longer confideration, 1 grew leis 
confident, becaufe I think theprefent reading fufceptible of ex- 
planation, with no more violence to language than is frequently 
found in our author. The glory of this life is very near to maMftf 
as may be made appear from tbispomp^ exhibited in a place where 
a philofopher is feeding on oil and roots* When we fee by example 
how few are the ncceflaries of life, wc learn what madnefs there 
is in fo much fupcrfiuity. Johnsok. 

♦ Thty dance ! ] I believe Thry dance to be a marginal note 

pnly \ and perhaps we fhould read, 

Thefe are mad 'women. T. T. 

« Of tbsir friends gifi?] That is, given them by their friends. 

John SOX. 

fir- 
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Lords rife from tahle^ with much admng of Timon^ 
and to fbew their loves^ each finales out an Amazon^ 
4md all dance ^ men with women \ a lofty ftrain or tW0 
to the hautboys J and ceafe. 

916». You have done our pleafures much grace^ 
fair ladies, 
Set a fair fafhion on our entertainment. 
Which was not half fo beautiful and kind ; 
"iTou have added worth unto't, and lively luftrCt 
A.nd entertained me with ^ mine own device : 
I am to thank you for it. 

X Lady. ^ My lord, you take us even at the bcft/ . 

Afnn. 'Faith, for the worft is filthy, and would 
not hold 
T^aking, I doubt me. 

Ttm. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you* 
Pleafe you to difpofe yourfelvcs. 

M Lad^ Moft thankfully, my lord. [Exeunt. 

Tim. Flavius,— 

Flav. My lord. 

Tim. The little calket bring me hither. 



'mine oivn dt<Lki :] The made appears to have been de- 



igA'd by Timon to furprife his guefis. Job nsom. 

^ My Urd^ J This anfwer feems rather to belong to one 

of the ladies. It was probably only mark'd L in the copy. 

iOHNSON. 
have ven- 
tated to change it to i Lcu/yt as the author of the Reyifal, and Mr. 
Edwards, as well as the late editor, concur in the emendation. 

Stbbvbvi. 
» — Ui^evcn at the iejl.] Perhaps we ihould read, 

————ever ai tbt heft. 
So Ad III. Sc. 6. 

^ytt at the heft. T. T. 

^4iki us even at the hefi^ I believe, means, you have feen the beft 
^can do. They are fuppofed to be hired dancers^ and therefore 
tlKie is no impropriety in fach a confeflio|i. St e eve ns. 

Flavi 
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Flav* Yes, my lord. More jewels yet ? 
There is no croffing him in his humour, [A/l^* 

Elfe I fliould tell him,— well,— i'faith, I Ihould, 
When airs fpent, ^ he'd be crofs'd then, if he coulcfl : 
•Tis pity, bounty has not ' eyes behind ; 
That man might ne*«r be wretched * for bis mind. 

Lucul. Where be our men ? 

Serv. Here, my lord, in readinefs. 

Luc. Ourhorfcs. 

3lr«f. O my friends, I have one word 
To fay to you :— .-Look you, my good lord, I mufc 
Intreat you, honour me fo much, as ' to 
Advance this jewel ^ accept, and wear it, kind vrx^ 
lord, 

Luc. I am fo far already in your gift!,— • 

Ml" So are we all. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. My lord, there are certain nobles of diefco^^te 

J^ewly alighted, and come to vifit you. 
Jim. They are fairly welcome, 

-/&/V^/crofs'd then^ if be could:] The poet does ^a^J^ 



mean here, that he would be cro/s^d in humoor» but di|it ^ 
would have his. hand crq/i*d with money, if he could. Hm ^ 
playing on the word, and alluding to our old filver penny, u^^ 
oefore K. Edward the firfl's time, which had a crofron the lefr^^ 
with a creafe, that it might be more eafily broke into halves ju^^ 
C[uartcr5, half-pence and farthings. From this penny, and otfc^? 
pieces, was our common cxpreffion derived, / ba^ve not a cr^^ 
about m9\ i.e. not a piece of money, Thkobali^ • 

* eyes behind ;] To fee the mifcries that arc foUowL^^B 

her. JoHKSOi^^* 

* 'for his miftd.] For noblenef« of foul. Johnj 

3 f^ 



j^d'-vance thisjcvjd ;- 



To p-cfer it 5 to raife it to honour by wearing it. Johv^o^ "^» 
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Re-enter Flavins. 

Jplav. I bcfeech your honour, 
Vouchfafe me a word •, it does concern you near. 

S'im. Near ! why then another time Til hear thee; 
I pr'ythee, let us be provided 
Tc (hew them entertainment. 

Flav. [^Aftde.l I fcarce know how. 

E^ter another Servant. 

2 Serv. May it pleafe your honour, the lord Lucius^ 
Om of his free love, hath prefented to you / 
Four milk-white horfes trapt in filver. 

Tim. 1 ihall accept them fairly : Let the prefents 
Be worthily entertained. — How now, what news ? 

Enter a third Servant, 

3 Serv. Pleafe you, my lord, that honourable gen- 
tleman, lord Lucullus, entreats your company to- 
morrow to hunt with him j and has fent your honour 
two brace of greyhounds. 

Tim. rU hunt with him 5 and let them be received^ 
Not without fair reward. 

Flav. [Jfide.] What will this come to ? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, . 
And all out of an empty coffer. — 
Nor will he know his purfc ; or yield me this. 
To (hew him what a beggar his heart is. 
Being of no power to make his wifhes good : 
His prt)mifes fly fo beyond his (late. 
That what he fpeaks is all in debt ; he owes 
For every word. He is fo kind, that he now 
Pays intereft for't ; his land's put to their books. 
Well, 'would I were gently put out of office, 
Before I were forc'd out ! 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 
T^an fuch that do even enemies exceed. 

I bleed 
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I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Exit. 

Tim. You do yourfclves much wrong, you 'bate 
too much 
Of your own merits : — Here, my lordj a trifle 
Of our love, 

1 Lord. With more than common thanks I wiO 
receive it. 

3 Lord. O ! he is the very foul of bounty ! 

^im. And now I remember, my lord, you gave 
Good words the other day of a bay courfer 
I rode on ; it is your's becaufe you lik'd it. 

2 Lord. Oh, I befccch you, pardon me, my lord, 
In that. 

*Tim. You may take my word, my lord, I know no 
man 
Can juftly praife, but what he does zSc& : 
I weigh my friend's afFcdtion with my own : 
♦ I tell you tfue. Til call on you. 

All Lords. O, none fo welcome. 

Tim. I take all and your feveral viiitations 
So kind to heart, ^ 'tis not enough to give 
My thanks ; I could deal kingdoms to my friends» 
And ne'er be weary. — Alcibiades, 
Thou art a foldier, therefore feldom rich. 
It comes in charity to thee : for all thy living 
Is 'mongft the dead ; and all the lands thou haft 
Lie in a pitch'd field. 

Ale. ^ Y defiled land, my lord. 

lUri 

♦ / idljou trut. ] The Other editions, 

I'll till you. JoHWSOi. 

' ——'//J not tnoupb to gi*vti 
Mcthinksy I could dial kingdoms ] 

Thus the pafiage flood in all editions before Hapmer's, who'*' 
ftorcd my thanks. JohnsO*. 

*i' defiled land, ] This is the old reading, which ap- 

ptrentiy 
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1 Lord. We are fo virtuoufly bound,*— 
Tim. And fo am I to you. 

2 Lerd. So infinite cndear*d^— 

Tim. All to you.7 Lights ! more lights. 

3 Lord. The bcft of happinefs, 

[onour and fortunes, keep with you, lord Timon ?— 
Tim. Ready for his friends. [ExeuHi Lords. 

Apcm. What a coil's here ! 
Serving of becks, and jutting out of bums ! 
I doubt, whether their legs, be worth the fums 
'hat are given for *em. Friendlhip's full of dregs : 
Icthinks, falfe hearts fhould never have found legs, 
'hus honeft fools lay out their wealth on court'fies. 

Utntly depends on a very Tow qaibble, Alcibiades is told, that 
f> efate lUs in a ^itzWd keU. Now pitchy as FalftafF fiiys, doih 
fBi. Alcibiades therefore replies, that his eftate lie^ /* JefiUd 
mi, This, as it happened, was not underftood, and all Che edi- 
»» pobliihed, 

/ defy landf Johnson. 

'' Jll tojou. ] i. e. all good wifhes, or all happinefs to you. 

-4o Macbeth, 

Ml /« all. Stb EVENS. 

• Serving of bnls ] This nonfenfc fliould be read, 

SsaaiNG tf becks 
T)in the French femr^ to join clofe together. A metaphor taken 
"cmihe billing of pigeons. Wakbo rton. 

The commentator conceives huk to mean the mmtb or the bead^ 
htr the French, becy whereas it means a falutation made with the 
ead. So Milton, 

«< Nods and becks, and wreathed fmiles.»* 
^o/erve a beck, is toofTer a falutation. Johnson. 

' To/erve a beck, means, I believe, to fay a courtlj obediema i$ a 
9d. SraaviM?. 

See Surrey's Poems, p. 29. 

** And with a becki full lowe he bowed at her feete." 

T. T. 
^ I doubt nvbetber their legs, &c.] He plays upon the word lig, as 
^ fignifics a limb and a hn^ or a^ of obeifance. Johnson. 

Tim4 
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Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wtrtnotfullen^ 
I would be good to thee. 

jlpem. No, rU nothing : for 
If I fhould be brib'd too, there would be none left 
To rail upon thee, and thou wouldft fin the faften 
Thou giv'ft fo long, Timon, ' I fear me, thou 
Wilt give away thyfelf in paper (hortly : 
What need thefe feafts, pomps, and vain-glories ? 

Tim. Nay, 
If you begin to rail once on fociety, 
lam fwom not to give regard to you. 
Farewell ^ and come with better mufick. 

Apcm. So ;■ ■ 
Thou wilt not hear me now, thou fhalt not then. 

rU lock 
* Thy heaven from thee. Oh, that men*s ears (hould be 
To counfel deaf, but not to flattery ! {Exit. 



'I fear me, tbou 



Wilt give aixay tbjifeifin psiftr fiortfy.^ 
il e. be ruined by his fecurities entered into. But this fenfe is fiat, 
and relifhes very little of the fait in Apemantus's other refledlions. 
We (hould read, 

give awaj ify/elfin proper Jhortfy, 

i. c. in perfon ; thy proper fclf. This latter is an expreilion of 
Qvr author's in the Temfefi ; 

Anitv^n nviib/ucb like valour men long and drmjim 

Their proper felres. W a RBuaTOW# 

Hanmer reads very plaufibly, 

tbou 
Wilt give avjay thy/elf in perpetuum. Johksok. 

I am fatisfied with Dr. Warburton's explanation of the ItxXm 
fint cannot concur in his emendation. StsivBHS. 

• Tby beaveu—] The picafurc of being flattered. Jqhhsou, 
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TIMON OF ATHENS, ^g 
ACT 11. SCENE I. 

A publick place in the city. 
Enter a Senator. 
Senator* 
ND late, five thourand toVarroj' and to Ifi- 



A 



^ j^ dorc. 

He owes nine thoufarid ; befides my former fum, 
Which makes it five and twenty. — Still in motion 
Of raging wafte ? It cannot hold ; it will not. 
If I want gold, fteal but a beggar's dog. 
And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold. 
If 1 would fell my horfe, and buy twenty more 
Better than he, why, give my horfe to Timon ; 
♦ Aflc nothing, give it him, it foals me, ftraight. 

And 

^ AnJ lattji'vi thoufand to Farro ; and to JJtdore 
H: owes ttint thoufand. ] 

Former editors p6int the pafTage thos. 

And Idtrfi'Ve thoufand. --^To Varro and to IfiJore, Sec: ' 

^ In old edition : 

JJk nothings give it him^ itfoats me ftraight 
An ahh bir/e. ] 

•*If I Want^o/^ (fay^ the fenator) let me ileal a beggar's dog, and 
*' give it Tittion, the dog coins me geld. If I would fell my Borff, 
•• and had a mind to buy ten better inftead of him ; why, I need 
** but give my horfe to Timon, to gain this point ; and it pre- 
•* fently fetches me an horfe** But is that gaining the point pro- 
pos»d ? * 'rtie <rft Wio reads, lefs corruptly than the modern im- 
pHeffiotoB, 

And alle horfes. ■ ■■ 

^hich reading, joined to the reafoning of the paflage, gave me 
^e hint for this emendation. Theobald. 

Xnilead of ten horfes the old copy reads t<wenty. The pafTage 

which 
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And able horfcs. ^ No porter at his gate ; 
But rather one that fmiles, and (till invites 
All that pafs by. It cannot hold ^ ^ no reafoo 
Can found his ftate in fafety. Caphis, ho ! 
Caphis^ I fay ! 

Enter Capbis. 

Caph. Here, fir ; what is your pleafure ? 

Sen. Get .on your cloak^ and hafte you to lord 
Timon ; 
Importune him for my monies ; be not ceas'd 
With flight denial ; nor then filertc*d,^ when— 
•* Commend me to your mafter.^ — and the cap 
Flays in the right hand, thus : — But tell him^ firrahi 
My ufes cry to me, I muft ferve my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are paft. 
And my reliances on his frafled dates, 
Has fmit my credit. I love, and honour him ; 

wbich Theobald would alter, means only this. J[fl ghf§ mj imjk 
i9 Timon, it immdiatilj foals, and mt only proiucis more, kut aUe 
b9rfi$. SriivBMSk 

* No porter at bis goto ; 

But rathir ontthat fmiUs^ and ftill iwviHs'\ 
i imagine that a line is loft here, in which the behaviour of a 
furly porter was deTcribed. Jobmsoit. 

• ■ no rtafin 

Can found bis ftate in fafety * ■■] 

The fuppofed meaning of this muft be. No reafin, by fomudiwt 
fathoming, or tryine, bis ftate, can find itfafe. Butas ttteworas 
iland» they imply, that no reafon can hStXyf^undbisftaie. I red 
thus, 

■ no reafon 

Cast found bis ftate in fafety. ■ 
Reafon cannot find his fortune to have wayfafe or folid fmstubstinh 
The types of the firft printer of this play were fo won* and de- 
faced, that/and/are not always to be diftinguiihed. JoHNiOir. 

^ -*— fftfr then ftlenc'd, ] Thus the oTdcft copy, I would 

read, 

nor thou/iVwV,— -i^ T. T. 

But 
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ftut muft not break my back, to heal his finger : 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Muft not be toft and turn'd to me in words. 
But find fupply immediate. Get you gone i 
Put on a moft importunate afpeft, 
A vifage of demand ; for, I do fear. 
When every feather (licks in his own wing. 
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull, 
•Which flalhes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 

Capbi I go, fir- 

Stn. I go, fir ? — ^ Take the bonds along with you,' 
And have the dates in compt. 

Caph. I will, fir. 

Sen. Go. [Exeunt^ 

S C E N E 11. 

Changes to Timon^s ball. 

Enter Flavius^ with many bills in bis band. 

- FUv. No care, no ftop ! So fcnfclefs of expencc. 
That he will neither know how to maintain it. 
Nor ceafc his flow of riot : Takes no account 
How things go from him ; and refumes no care 
Of what is to continue. ^ Never mind 
Was to be fo unwife, to be fo kind. What 

• Which JIaJhiSt &c.] Whieb, the pronoun relative, relating to 
'Wi, is frequently ufed, as in this inftance, by Shakefpcare» in« 
fteadof 41/^, the pronoun relative, applied to perjlm, 1 he ufe of 
t&e former ioftead of the latter is [lill preferved in the Lord's 
prt]rcr. StfifiVENS. 

• " ■ ■ Taki tbi bonds along nvithyott, 
jfmJ have the dates in. Come."] 

Certttnlv, ever (ince bonds were given, the date was put in when 
the bond was entered into: and thefe bonds Timon had already 
sivea, and the time limited for their payment was lapfed* The 
KBStor's charge to his feryant muft be to the tenour as I have 
toended the text ; Take good notice of the dates, for the better 
compatation of the intereft due upon them. Theobald. 

• Nt*ver mind 

Was fbejo unwife , 4o be fo kind\ 
Yot.vm. X Nothing 
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What (hall be done ? He will not hear, till feel : 
1 mufl: be round with him, now he comes from hunting. 

Enter CapbiSj wiib the Jervants of Iftdore and Varro. 

Fy, fy, fy, fy t 

Capb. * Good even, Varro. What, you come for 



money ? 



Far. 



Nothing can be worfc, or more obTcurely exprefled : and all for 
the fake of a wretched rhimc. To make it ienfe and grammar, h 
ihould be fupplied thus, 

Ke^ver mind 
Was [made] to he fa un^voi/e^ [in order} to btfe irW« 
i. e. Nature, in order to make a profufe mind, never before en- 
dowed any man with fo large a (hare of folly. Warbvrtoh. 
Of this mode of expre^on converfation affords manv exaan 
pies : ** I was always to be blamed, whatever happenea.'* ** I 
am in the lottery, but I was always to draw blanks.'* Johnson. 

' Good €*ven^ Varro, ] ft Ts obfervable, that diit gni 

evening is before dinner ; for i imon tells Alcibiades, dhat they 
. will go forth again as/oon as dinnir*s Jone» which may pfOVt that 
by ^/ffirfr our author xneantnot the aefia of ancient timest bvt the 
mid-day's repall. I do not fuppofe the pafTage corrupt: inch ia» 
advertencies neither author nor editor can efcape. 

There is another remark to be made. Varro and Ifidore ink a 
few lines afterwards into the fcrvants of Varro and J&dore. Whe- 
ther fervants, in our author's time, took the names of their 
mailers, I know not. Perhaps it is a flip of negligence. 

Johnson* 
In the old copy it (lands, Enfer Caphis^ Ifidore, and Varro* 

Stebvbni. 
Good even, or, as it is fomctimcs lefs accurately written, Geied 
deny was the ufual faliitation from nooHy the moment that Good 
morrow became improper. This appears plainly froflEi the follow- 
ing paiTage. Komeo and Juliet , Aft II. Scene 4. 
J^urje\ God yc gcod morrow, gentlemen. 
MercuJio. God yc gr>od ders, fair gentlewoBKW* 
Nur. Uhg-^od den? 

Merc, 'Tis no lefs I tell yon ; for the hand of the<iii^»2 

is now upon . • . . noon. 

So in Hamlet's greeting to Marcellus. Aft I. Scene i. Sir IT^. 
Hanmer and Dr. Warburton, not being aware, I prcfume, of tk. as 
wide fenfc of Good e<ve/if have altered it to Good mermiMg ; witbo^ mjt 
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Var. Is't not your bufincfs too ? 
• Caph. It is : And your*s too, Ifidorc ? 
Ifid. It is fo. 

Capb. 'Would we were all difcharg'd! 
Var. I fear it. 
Capb. Here comes the lord. 

Enttr Timoffj and bis train. 

Tim. So foon as dinner's done, we'll forth again,^ 
My Alcibiades. — With me, what is your will ? 

[Tbey prefent their bilts. 

Capb. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. . 

Tim. Dues ? Whence are you ? 

Capb. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my fteward. 

Ctf^. Pleafe it your lordlhip, he hath put me off 
To the fucceflion of new days this month : 
My mailer is awak'd by great occafion, 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays ydu. 
That with your other noble parts you'll fuit,* 
In giving him his right. 

Tim. Mine honell friend, 
I pr'ythee, but repair to me next morning. 

Capb. Nay, good my lord,— 

Tim. Contain thyfelf, good friend. 

Var. One Varro's fervanr, my good lord,— • 

^d. From Ifidore. 
lie humbly prays your fpeedy payment, — 

Capb. If you did know, my Iord,my mafter's wants,—^ 

Var* 'Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, fix weeks. 
And paft. — 

Ifid. Your fteward puts me off, my lord, and I 

lay neceffity, zi from the conrfe of the incidents, precedent and 
fabfcquent» the day may well be fuppofed lo be turnM of neon, 
Obfervations and Conje6lares, &c. printed at Qxford, I766. 
* That nuuhytur other noble parts youUl fuit,'\ i. e. that you will 
behave on this occafion in a manner confident with your other 
noble qualities. Steevens. 

X 2 Am 
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Enter Page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes my maftcr*s ^ge. 

Page. [To the Fool] Why, how now, captain ? 
what do you in this .wife company ?— How doft thou, 
Apemantus ? 

Jpem. 'Would I had a rod in my mouthy that I 
might anfwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read me the fuper- 
fcription of thefe letters ; I know not which is which. 

Jfpem. Can*ft not read ? 

Page. No, 

^pem. There will little learning die then, that day 
thou art hang'd. This is to lord Timon ; this to 
Aicibiades. Go ; thou waft born a baftard^ and 
thouMt die a bawd. 

Page. Thou waft whelpM a dog ; and thou fbdt 
famift, a dog's death. Anfwer not, I am gone, [Exit^ 

Apem^ Even fo, thou out-run*ft grace. 
Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's, 

Fool. Will you leave me there ? 

Apetn. If Timon Aay at home. 
•^You three ferve three ufurers ? 

AIL Ay ; 'would they fcrv'd us ! 

Apem. So would I, — as good a trick as ever hang- 
man fcrv'd thief. 

Fool. Are you three ufurers' men ? 

All. Ay, fool. 

houfe, I fuppoff, from the difTolutenefi of that ancient Greelie 
city; of which Alexander ab Alexandre has thefe words ; Cc^— 
ji I N T H I fuptr milie fropituta in UmfU Vimris affidua digen^ \S s^r « 
fiammaia hbidine quafiui wuritritio opiram dart^ «/ nnlui fiurdrm « 
miniftra Dtit famulari folibaat. Milton in his ApoUgyfor SmeBfm 
nuMj^ fays, Orjearchingfor mt at thi BordilUs^ ntibtre^ it mtP^it^ 
has toft hinftlf^ and raps up ^ nvittHuttity^ thejage and rbtuwuaitk ^A 
frftuttji^ with ail htrjQung Corintniao l(ti^\ t9 fnqnire for /mcB^ -- 
^#. WARBVarOMT .* 
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Fo$L I think, no ufurcr but has a fool to his fcr- 
iranc My miftrcfs is one, and I am her fool. When 
men come to borrow of your mailers, they approach 
adly, and go away merry j but they enter my mif- 
rrefs's houfe merrily, and go away fadly. The reafon 
)f this ? 

Var. I could render one. 

jipem. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
^hore-mafter, and a knave j which notwithftanding, 
iiou ihalt be no lefs efteem'd, 

Var. What is a whore-mafter, fool ? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and fomething like 
thee. 'Tis a fpirit : fometimes it appears like a lord ; 
fometimes like a lawyer *, fometimes like a philofo- 
pher, with two ftones more than's ^ artificial one. 
He is very often like a knight ; and generally in all 
(hapes that man goes up and down in* from four<- 
fcore to thirteen, this fpirit walks in. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a fool. 

Fo$L Nor thou altogether a wife man : as much 
foolery as I have, fo much wit thou lack'ft. 

jlpem. That anfwer might have become Apemantus, 

M. Aiide, afide ; here comes lord Timoa. 

Enter Timon and Flavins. 

Apem. Come with me, fool, come. 
Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman ; fometimes the philofopher. 

^ his artificial om.] Meaning the celebrated philofophcr'fl (tone, 
^ich was in tliofe times much talked of. Sir Thomas Smith 
*^s one of thofc who loft confidcrable fams in feeking of it. 

JOHKSOK. 

Sir Richard Steele was one of the laft eminent men who enter- 
ained hopes of being fucccfsful in this pu.fuit. His laboratory 
i^as ^t Poplar, a village near London, and is iaow converted into a 
►*cdcnhoufc. Steevens. 

X 4 i^^^- 
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Flav. Pray you, walk near. Y\\ fpeak with jo\Mm 
anon. {Exeunt Creditors^ jlpemantus^andFoei^ 

Tim. You make mc marvel : Wherefore, crc thL« 
time. 
Had you not fully l^id my ftate before mc ; 
That I might fo have rated my expence. 
As I had leave of means ? 

Flav. You would not hear me. 
At many leifures I proposed. 

Tim. Go to : 
Perchance, fome fingle vantages you took. 
When my indifpofition put you back ; 
And that unaptnefs ^ made your minifker 
Thus to excufe yourfelf, 

Flav. O my good lord ! 
At many times 1 brought in my accounts. 
Laid them before you •, you would throw them off, - 
And fay, you found them in my honefty. 
When, for fome trifling prefent, you have bid mc 
Return fo much, 1 have Ihook my head, and wept 5 
Yea, *gainft the authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more clofe. I did cndufp ' 
Not feldom, nor no flight, checks ; when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your eft:ate. 
And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov*d lord^ 
? Though you hear now, yet now's too late a time 5 



^ f ^maiejfour mnifter\ So the original. The later edi- 
tions have all 

madi you minifter. Johnson. 

? TboHfbyou hear no^ too lati^ytet nona^s a timi ;] i. c. Tho* it be 
now too Tate to retrieve your former fortunes, yet it is not too latQ 
to prevent by the afljftance of your friends, your ftiture niiferies* 
Had the Oxford editor underftood the fenfe, he would not have 
altered the text to, 

Though you bear me mw^ jet noiu^s too late a timi. 

Warburtor. 
I think Hanmer right, and have received his einendatioo. 

^ JOHNSOH. 

Ths 
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greateft of your having lacks a half 
pay your prcfcnt debts, 
im. Lee all my land be fold. 
kiv. *Tis all engaged 5 fome forfeited and gone; 

what remains will hardly ftop the mouth 
refent dues : the future comes apace : 
It ihall defend the interim ? ' and at length 
^goes our reckoning? 
191. To Lacedasmon did my land extend. 
av. ' O my good lord, the world is but a word ; 
e it all yours, to give it in a breath, 
' quickly were it gone ? 
w. You tell me true. 

2V. If you fufpedt my hufbandry, or falfhood^ 
me before the exadteft auditors, 
fet me on the proof. So the Gods blcfs me^ 
n all our offices have been oppreft 
I riotous feeders ; when our vaults have wept 
. drunken fpilth of wine ; when every room 

blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minftrelly; 



- and at Ungtb 



How goes our reckoning /] 
«ward talks very wildly. The lord indeed might har^ 
what a lord feldom knows, 

Honv goes our reckoning T 
I Reward was too well fatisfied in that matter. I would 
erefore. 

Hold good our reckoning ? 
xford editor would appropriate this emendation to himfelfy 
ring it to make good. Wa r b u rton. 

common enough^ and the commentator knows it is corn- 
propofe interrogatively, that of whicli neither the fpeaker 
hearer has any doubt. The prefent reading may there* 
nd. JoHNSoir* 

ntf goo J lor J f the ivorld is but a world ;] The folio reads, 

■ hut a word ; 

is IS the right. The meaning is, as the tvcrld itfelf may be 
(edin a word, yoM might give it away in a breath. 

War BURTON. 

I have 
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I have retired mc to • a wafteful cock. 
And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. Pr'ythee, no more. 

Flav. Heavens ! have I faid, the bounty of this 
lord! 
How many prodigal bits have flaves and peafants 
This night englutted ! Who is not Timon's ? 
What heart, head, fword, force, means, but is lord 

Timon's i 
Great Timon*s, noble, worthy, royal Timon's ? 
Ah ! when the means are gone that buy this praife. 
The breath is gone whereof this praife is made : 
Feafl-won, fafl-loft ; one cloud of winter ihowen> 
Thefe flies are couch'd. 

Tim. Come, fermon me no further: 
No villainous bounty yet hath paft my heart ;' 
Unwifely, not ignobly, have I given. 
Why doft thou weep ? Can'ft thou the confcience lack^ 
To think 1 fhall lack friends ? Secure thy heart i 
If I would broach the veflTcls of my love, 
^ And try the arguments of hearts by. borrowing. 

Men, 

* .— tf wnfie/ul ecck,'\ i. c. a coekU/i^ a garret. And a mmfi^ 
ful cock, fignifics a garret lying in waftc, neglcdtcd, put to no ufe. 

Hamube. 
Hanmer's expUnation is received by Dr.Warburton, yet I dunk 
them both apparently xniilaken. A luafiiful ccek is a cock or pipe 
with a turning (lopple runnipg to 'w<f/i(. In this fenfe, both the 
terms have their ufual meaning ; but i know not that C9ck is ever 
ufed for cocklofi^ or iwajl*f*u for lying tu nuaflt^ or that Ijing in 
weile is at all a phrafe. JoHWiOii^ 

3 No 'V'llainous b':unfy ytt hath pafi my heart % 
Unwi/ilVi net ignobly t tanji I given."} 

Every reader mud rejoice in this circuroflance of comfort whick 
prefents itfelf to Timon, who, tho' beggar'd thro' want of pro* 
dencc, confoles himfclf with rcHeflion that his ruin was not 
brought on by the purfuit of guilty pleafures. Stbivbits. 

♦ Jtt^ try the arguments — ] Ar^ uments for natures^ Wa r b. 
Wo^ arguments Ihould (land for natures I do not fee. Bat the' 

licentioufnef:) of our amhor forces us often upon far fetched expo. 

fitions. 
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Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly ufc, 
«A8 I can bid thee fpeak. 

Flffo. Aflurance blefs your thoughts ! 

SOm. And, in fbme fort, thefe wants of mine art 
crown'd. 
That I account them bleflings ; fox by thefe. 
Shall I try friends. You ihall perceive how you 
B4iftake my fortunes : I am wealthy in my friends.* 
[Within there, Flaminius ! Servilius 1 

EfUcr Flamnm^ Servilius^ and other Servants^ 

Serv. My lord, my lord» 

^im. I will difpatch you fcverally. You to lord 
Lucius. 
To lord LucuUus you; I hunted with his 
Honour to-day. — You to Sempronius.— 
Commend me to their loves ; and, I am proud^ fay 
That my occafions have found time to ufe them 
Toward a fupply of money : let the requeit 
£e fifty talents. 

Flam. As you have faid, my lord. 

Flav. Lord Lucius and LucuUus ? hum I— 

Tim. Go you, fir, to the fenators, [To Flaviusi 

Si whom, even to the ftate*s bed health, I have 
ferv'd this hearing) bid 'em lend o* the inftant 
A thou land talents to me. 

Flffu. Tve been bold, 
(!Por that ^ I knew it the moft general way) 
To them to ufe your fignet and your name ; 
But they do (hake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in return. 

lidons. Jriumnts may mean ctntents, as the argumtnts of a1x>ok { 
or for rvidemn and proofs. Toh n sOn . 

' -"•"T'l Anew it themQft gcn'ral nuaf^ Gtturalis not Ipccdy, but 
t9^i9di§Mj, the way to try many at a tunc. Johnson. 

Tim; 
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Tim. Is'ttrue? can't be? 

Flav. They anfwer in a joint and corporate voice» 
That now they arc at fall, want treafure, cannot 
Do what they would; arc forry — You arc honour- 
able, — 
But yet they could have wi{h'd,-^Thcy know not,*«- 
Something hath been amifs, — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench, — ^^ Would all were well, — ^*Tii 

pity,— 
And fo, * intending other ferious matters. 
After diftafteful looks, ^ and thefe hard fraftions. 
With certain ' half-caps, and ^ cold -moving nods. 
They froze me into filencc. 

Tim. Tou Gods reward them ! — 
I pr'ythee man look cheerly; Thefe old feliw^ 
' Have their ingratitude in them hereditary ; 
Their blood is cak'd, *tis cold, it feldom flows ; 
•Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 

* Intending is pegarJing^ turning their notice to other things. 

JOHRSOir* 

So in the Spanifi Curate of Beaumont and Fletcher, 

" Qood fir, intf n J this huCinek.** Steetbvs. 

^ '~~'and tlff/ehsLrd fradlions,] An equivocal alluiion to frwEdooi 

in decimal arithmetic. So Fiavius had, like Littlewit, in Bartho- 

lom ew- Fa ir, /7 conceit left in his mifery, W a r B u R ton • 

This is, I think, no conceit in the head of Fiavius, who, bf 

fradicns^ means broktn hints, interrupted fentences, abmpt remarks. 

JOHNSOlf. 

■ half cafs^^^-^l A half cap is a cap flightly moved, nQ( 

put off. JOHNSOM. 

^— cold-moving W/,] All the editions exhibit thefe ts twn 
didindt adjeqtives, to the prejudice of the author's meaniog; hot 
they muH be joined by an hyphen, and make a compound adjec^ 
tive out of a fubilantive and a particle, and then we have the true 
fenfe cf the place ; cold-moving^ cold-prc^vokingi nods* ib difcon* 
'■g/Dgf that they thilled the very ardor of our petition, zndjrwzt 
usintofiltnce. Theobald. 

■ Have their ingratude in them hereditary :] Hertditarj^ for by oa« 
tural conftitution. But fome diftcmpers of natural conftitotxoa 
Ixting called hereditary^ he calls their ingratitude fo. Wakb. 

And 
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And nature as it grows ^ain toward earth. 

Is fk(hioti^d for the journey, dull and heavy^*-^ 

Go to Ventidius, — Pr'ythee, be not fad. 

Thou art true, and honeft ; ingenuoufly I fpeak. 

No blame belongs to thee : — Ventidius lately 

Bury'd his father j by whofc death he's ftepp'd 

Into a great eftate : when he was poor, 

Imprilon'd, and in fcarcity of friends, 

I cleared him with five talents. Greet him from me ^ 

Bid him fuppofe, fome good neceffity 

Touches his friend, which craves to be remembered 

With thofc five talents. That had, give it thcfc fellowa 

To whom 'tis inilant due. Ne'er fpeak, or think. 

That Timon's fortune's 'mong his friends can fink* 

Sietv. ' I would, I could not think it. 
That thought is bounty's foe; 
Bebg ^ free itfelf, it thinks all other fo. [Exeunt. 

* Ami nature t as it grows agaiis toward ior/t, 
li fajbion^i fir the journey^ dull ami ifrfflvf.— ] 

Thelame thought occurs in fbt Wife fir a M§sstb of JBeaomoot 

tad Fletcher; 

/* B'fiii^ thefiirfouPs old too^ it grows covitius, 
** Which fimas all honour is dipoHedfi^m su^ 
** Jnd njifi are earth again ** Stbivems. 

' ^ ^WoaUIcouUnot .-— ] The original edition has, 

IwoM^Iconldnot think it, that thought, &C. 
It kai been changed, to mend the numbers, without authority. 

JOHNSOK* 

^ Pree, is Ithera/, not pariimonious. Johnson. 
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3i8 TIMON OF ATHENS, 
ACT III. SCENE I 

Lucullus^s boufc in Athens. 

Flaminius waiting. Enter a Servant to Umi 

Servant. 

I Have told my lord of you ; he is coming down 
you. 
Flam. I thank you, fin 

Enter Lucullus. 

Serv. Here's my lord. 

Lucul [4fid€j\ One of lord Timon*smen? tfflfti 
I warrant. Why, this hits right : I dreamt of aUvrr 
bafon and ewer to-night. Flaminius, honeft Fla- 
minius, you are very refpedtively* welcome, fir.— FiU 
me fome wine. — And how does that honounbk, 
complete, free-hearted gentleman of Athens, thf 
very bountiful good lord and matter ? 

Flam. His health is well, fir. 

ImcuL I am right glad that his health is welli fir: 
and what haft thou there under thy cloak, prcttf 
Flaminius ? * 

Flam. Taith, nothing but an empt^ box, fin 
which, in my lord's behalf, I come to entreat joor 
honour to fupply : who having great and infhint oc- 
cafion to ufe fifty talents, hath fent to yourlordlhip 
to furnifii him^ nothing doubting your preient sflSft* 
ance therein. 

Lucul. La, la, la, la, — ^Nothing doubting fays be? 
alas, good lord ! A noble gentleman *tis, if he 
would not keep fo good a houfe. Many a time and 
often I ha' din'd with him, and told him on't; apd 
come again to fupper to him, of purpofe to have him 
ipend lefs : and yet he would embrace no cbunfelf 

♦ very lefpcaivdy nvilcom, 8cc.]i. c. rcfpcafully. So in K. JM 
«* Bcfidcs, 'tis too re/fiaivif &c." SxsiVK*** 

2 ttk« 
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take no warning by my comkig. Every man hath 
his fault, and honeily is his. I ha' told him on% 
but I could never get him from't. 

Enter a Servant^ with wine. 

Serv. Pleafe your lordfliip, here is the wine. 

Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wife. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your lordihipfpeaks your pleafure. 

Lucul. I have obferv*d thee always for a towardly 
prompt fpirit, give thee thy due, and one that knows 
what belongs to reafon, and canft ufe the time well, 
if the time ufe thee well : Good parts in thee.— ^Gcc 
you gone firrah, [To the Servanf^ who goes out.] — 
Draw nearer, honeft Flaminius. Thy lord's, a boun- 
tiful gentleman : but thou art wife, and thou knowtft 
well enough, altho' thou comefl: to me, that this U 
no time to lend money, efpecially upon bare friend- 
fiiip without fecurity. Here's three folidares for 
thee : Good boy, wink at me, and fay, thou faw'ft 
mc not. Fare thee well. 

Flam. Is't poffible the world fhould fo much difier^ 
• And we alive that liv'd ? Fly, damned bafenefs. 
To him that worfhips thee. [Tbromng the money arwy. 

LmcuL Ha I now I fee thou art a fool, and fit for 
ihy mailer. [EMi LucuUus. 

Flam. May thefe add to the number that may 
fcald thee ! 
Let molten coin be thy damnation,* 
Thou difeafe of a friend, and not himfelf f 
Has friendlhip fuch a faint and milky heart, 
^It turns in lels than two nights ? O you Gods I 

^ * Jmd mn alive thai !rv*4i?'\ i. c. And wc who were alive theSy 
alive now. As much as to fay, info Jhort a time. Warburtoic. 

* Let mulien cein be thy Jamna/i^m,] Perhaps the poet alludes to 
the punifhrnent inflidled on M. Aquilius by Michridates. Steev. 

^ // tunii in left thaa two nighti ? — ] Alluding to the turning ox 
acelcence of milk. Johnson. 

I fed 



gao TIMON OF ATHENS. 

I feci my maftcr's paflion ! This flave 

Unto his honour ' has my lord's meat in him ; 

Why (hould it thrive, and turn to nutriment. 

When he is turn'd to poifon ? 

O ! may difcafcs only ^ork upon'ty 

And^ when he's lick to death, let not that part of 

• nature 
Which my lord paid for, be of any power 
To expel ficknels, but prolong his hour ( [Eidi, 

SCENE II. 

jf pubUck Jireet. 

Enter Lucius with three ftrangers. 

Luc. Who, the lord Timon ? He is my very goiod 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 Stran. ' We know him for no lefs, though we 
are but (trangers to him. But I can tell you one 
thing, my lord, and which I hear from common ru* 
mours ) now lord Timon's happy hours are done and 
pad, and his eftate (brinks from him. 

Luc. Fy, no. Do not believe it ; he cannot want 
for money. 

2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that not 
long ago one of his men was with the lord LucuUuSi 

* Uftt»his honour.] Thus the old c(^y. What Flaminius means 
is, — This flave (to the honour of his cbarafler) has, &c. The 
modern editors read, — mnfo ibis hour. SrEivBiit. 

* Ofnurturt'] The common copies read naturo^ The emenda- 
tion is fir T. Hanmer's. Johnsoii. 

Of nature is furely the moft expreffive reading. FUminiMCOQ« 
fiders that nutriment which LucuIIus had for a length of time re- 
ceived at Timon's table, as conftituting a great part of hit ani- 
mal fyftem. Stbbt£ns. 

' Wi knvw him for no /r/s,] That is, nue hnow^ him by report to 
heno le/s than you reprcfcnt him, though we are fliangers to Uii 
pcrfon. JoHKsoK. 

to 
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to borrow fo many talents ; ♦ nay, urgM extremely 
for't, and Ihew'd what neceflity belonged to% and 
yet was deny'd. 

Luc. How ? 

2 Stran. I tell you, deny^d, my lord. 

Luc. What a ftrange cafe was that ? Now, before, 
. the Gods, I am aftiam'd on't. Deny*d that honour- 
able man ? There was very little honour Ihew'd in 
that. For my own part, I mull needs confefs, I have 
received fome fmall kindneflcs from him, as money, 
plate, jewels, and fuch like trifles, nothing comparing 
to his -, ^ yet had he miftook him, and fent him to 
me, I Ihould ne'er have deny'd his occafion fo many 
talents. 

Enter Servilius. 

Ser. See, by good hap, yonder's my lord : I have 
fwcat to fee his honour. — My honoured lord — 

\To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius! you are kindly met, fir. Fare 
thee well : — commend me to thy honourable virtuous 
lord, my very exquifite friend. 

Scr. May it pleafe your honour, my lord hath 
fent 

Luc. Ha ! what hath he fent ? I am fo much cn- 
dcar'd to that lord. He's ever fending. How fliall 
I thank him, think'fl thou ? and what has he fent 
Jiow? 

4 ^^toiorronv fi many taUntsC\ Sucb is the reading of the fo* 
lio. The modern editors read arbitrarily^ fifty talents. So mamy 
is not an ancommon colloquial expreflion for an indefinite num- 
ber. The ftranger might not know the exadl fum. St b evens, 

' ytt bad be mistook bim^ and fent bim to mt^l We (hould read, 
■ MISLOOK^D bintf 

*• e. overlooked, ncgledlcd to fend him. War burton. 

I rather read, yet bad bi not m'fiook bim, and fent to me. 

Johnson. 
Mr. Edwards propofes to read, ytt had hi missed bim. 

Steevbns. 

Voi. VIII. Y 5fr. 
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Ser. He has only font his pr^fent occafioR H01^ 
iny lor^ ; rcqgcfting your WrdQiip to fupply his uh 
ftant ufe with fo many talents. ^ 

Luc. I know his lordfhip is but merry with fQC 5 
He cannot want fifty-five hundred talent$. 

Ser. But in the mean time he wants Icls, my lord. 
7 If his occafion were not vitcuous, 
I (hould not urge it ' half fo faithfully. 

Luc. Doft thou fpeak feriouQy, ^ervilius ? 

Ser. Upon my foul, 'tis true, fir. 

Luc. What a wicked beaft was I, to disfurnifh ipy* 
fclf againft fuch a good time, when I migh^ bavf 
fliewn myfelf honourable ? How unluckily i\ hap* 
{>ened, that I (hould purchafe the day befoF^ for 
a iittle-part, and undo a great deal of honour ? Scr- 

vilius,' 

• — w/Vi^ /o many mhnts.'] Suck again is the eeading whk 
which the old copy fupplics us. Probably the exad number of 
the talents cwant,i vjsls not cxprcGIy fet down by ShakefpeMe* If 
this was the cafe, the player who reprefentcd the character fboke 
of the Rril number that was uppcrmofl in his mind ; and Af 
printer, who copied from the playhoufe books, put doMra ^ i»i 
Melinite for the defijiite fum, which remained anfpecified. The 
modern editor^ read again in this inilance, ^tj taimts. 

STEBVBIIf.^ 

^ Ifbif 9ccafiQn wtn not virtuous,] Firtuons, for ftrong, forci- 
ble, preffing. Warbuhtoh.^ 

The meaning may more naturally be ;— If he did not want it 
for a good ufe. Johmson. 

» -^balfja faithfully.] FaitbfuUy, for fervently, Thefefoiet 
without more ado, the Oxford editor alters the text to ftrv^mly* 
But he might haveieen, that Shakeipeare \x{^ faithfully fibr m^ 
vently, as in the former part of the fentence he had ttfed tRrr« 
tMous for forcible. Warbuktoh. 

." Thai I jhouU purcbajt the day hrfortfor a little part, OBiainA^ 
a great d<al tf htmur ?'\ Though there is a feemin^ plasiible anli- 
thefis in the terms, I am very well a/Tured they are corrupt at tht 
bottom. For a little part of what ? Honour is the only fol)ftaB« 
tive that follows in the fentence. How much is tke antkhelit im- 
proved by the fenfe which my emendation gives ? " That I 
'' Qiould purchafe tor a little dirt^ and undo a. great detl of ko- 
" Iiourl" Thbobald. 

Thi^ 
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villus, now before the Gods, I am not able to do*C. 
The more beaft, I fay :-^I was fending to ufe Lord 
Timon myfelf, thefe gentlemen can witnefs 5 but 1 
would not, for the wealth of Athens, I had done it 
now. Commend me bountifully to his good lord- 
fliip; and, I hope, his honour will conceive the 
fairefl: of me, becaufe I have no power to be kind:-^ 
and tell him this from me, I count it one of mf 
greateft affliftions, that I cannot pleafure fuch aft 
honourable gentleman. Good Servilius, will you be- 
friend me fo far, as to u(e my own words to him ? 

Ser. Yes, fir, I fhall. 

Ltic. ril look ye out a good turn, Servilius. 

[Exit ServiUus. 
—True, as you faid, Tirhon is fhrunk, indeed -, 
And he, that's once deny'd, will hardly fpeed. [Exii. 

I Stran. Do you obfcrve this, Hoftilius ? 

2Stran. Ay, too welL 

I Stran. Why, this is the world's fport ; 
. And juft of the fame piece is every ' flatterer's foul: 
Who can call him his friend, 

Thb cmcn4auon is rceeived, like all others, by fir T. Han- 
mer, bot negleded by Dr. Warburton. I think Theobald right 
in fii^9€£tiog a corruption ; nor is his emendation iniudidoas, 
thoQgh perhaps we may better read, furcbafi the iay ttforefor a 
iittUpwrL Johnson. 

^^fiattihrtr's /fir/t] This is Dr. Warburton*s emendation; 
The tther editions read, 

Wh'tbis is the nu^rWs foul ; 

Of the fame piece is every flatterer* sfyorU 

Ur. Upton has not unluckily cranfpofed the two final words, thus^ 

Whft this is the loerUTs fport : 
Of the fame piece is en/ry flatterer* s foul. 
The ptfage 19 not ib obfeure as to provoke (b mnch enqairy« 
Hiri Wt% he, is the fwl or fpirit of the worU : every flaittret 
fttfi the fitme gamely makes fyert with the confidence of hitf 
«8rf, Johnson* 

. I have adopted Upt0a't tnmfpofition rather thai l>r. Warber^ 
Wi-illkradon. ^iBviiiift. 

Y a That 
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That dips in the fame difli ? For, in my knowing, 
Timon has been this lord's father. 
And kept his credit with his purfe ; 
Supported his eftate ; nay, Timon's money 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 
But Timon's filver treads upon his lip ; 
And yet, (oh, fee the monftroufnefs of man. 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ftiape!) 
He does deny him, * in refpcft of his. 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 

3 Stran. Religion groans at it, 

1 Stran. For mine own part, 
I never tafted Timon in my life. 
Nor any of his bounties came o'er me. 
To mark me for his friend. Yet, I protcft, 
For his right noble mind, illuftrious virtue. 
And honourable carriage. 
Had his neccfTity made ufe of me, 
' I would have put my wealth into donation,* 
And the beft half Ihould have return'd to him, 

* — (in tefptS efhts) ] i. e. confidering Timon*s claim foriAlt 
heaflcs. Waiburtoh. 

— in rejpea ofhisy'] That is, in refptSl of his fortune, whttU- 
cius denies to Timon is in proportion to what Lucias poffeflesi Wi 
than the ufual alms given by good men to beggars. JOHiiwi. 
' Iiwiuld kavt put mytwealth into donation^ 
And the b'Ji half Jhould have returned to bim^'l 
Hanmer reads, 

/ jlomU ha*ve put my ivealth into partltioily 
And the hefi haf Jhould ha*ve attorn'd /o him. 
Dj Warburton receives attorned. The only difficalty ii i» d» 
word return* d^ which, fince he had received nothing fitfn biBy 
cannot be ufed but in a very low and licentioas meaning* 

JOBHSOf. 

• Had his necfjjity made ufe ofme^ I nvould have put m^ firtwai '^ 




_ expoiit 

ffemaio in obfcurity, as few readers will chufe to itcciTc HaiuP0^ 

emendation. Stbitiv<« 

S9 
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So much I love his heart : but, I perceive. 
Men muft learn now with pity to difpcnfe : 
For policy fits above confcience. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE III. 

Enter a third fervant with Sempronius. 

Sem. Muft he needs trouble me in't ? Hum I *Bovc' 
all others ? 
He might have tried lord Lucius, or LucuUus; 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeemed from prifon : all thefe 
3wc their eftates unto him. 
Serv. My lord. 
They have all been touched, and all are found bafc 

metal, 
?or they have all deny'd him ? 

Sem. How? have they deny'd him ? 
las Ventidius and LucuUus deny'd him ? 

\nd does he fend to me ? Three ! hum ! 

t ihews but little love or judgment in him. 

^Uft I be his laft refuge ? * His friends, like phyfi- 

cians. 
Thrive, give him over ? Muft I take the cure upon 
me ? 

He 

^ They have all been t0uch%] That is, /Hei/, alluding to the 
^bft§mg» ' Johnson. 

* his friends likt fhyjieians 

Thriv'd, gi*ve him ovtr ^] 

[ bive reHored this old reading, only amending the pointing, 
vkich was faulty. Mr. Pope^ fufpefling the phrafe^ has fubiU- 
toted thrte in the room of thrin/d^ and fo difarmed the poet's fa. 
tire. Phyficians thrived is no more than Phyficians grotun rich : 
Only the adjedlive paffive of this verb, indeed, is noft fo com- 
IBOA in afe ; and yet it is a familiar expreflioD, to this day, to 
%9 Such a one is nvell thriven on his tradt. Theobai.d« 

The original reading is,' 

y J hit 
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He has much difgrac'd me in*t •, Tm angry at him, 
That might have known my place. I fee no fenfc for't, 
But his occafions might have wooed me firft j 1^ 

For, in my confcience, I was the firft man I ^j^ 

That e'er received gift from him : 
And does he think fo backwardly of me now. 
That ril requite it laft ? No. 
So it may prove an argument of laughter 
To the reft, and 1 'mongft lords be thought a fopl, 
I had rather than the worth of thrice the fum, 
]He had fent to me firft, but for my mind's fiJccj 
^ I had fuch a courage to do him good. 
But now return : 

And with their faint reply this anfwcr join 5 ^ . 
Who 'bates ipine honour Ihall not know my coin. 

[Exit. 
Sew. Excellent ! ^ Your lordlbip's a goodly vil 
lain. * The devil knew not what he did, whcn hj^l 
made men politick; he crofs'd himfelf by't: and ^ P 
cannot think, but in the end the villainies of man ^ ^12 

his friendty (like phyfuiani) 

Thrive^ gvvt him over f 

^hich Theobald has mifreprefented, Hanmcr reads, trfi^ P^^^S 
^bly enough. Inftead of three propofed by Mr. Pope, I moold^^S 
fead thrice. But perhaps the old reading is the true. Johnsoii. ^ 

Perhaps we fliouldread shriv'd. They^io;^ him •ver fi^n^i'ff^ 
that is, prepared for ivinudiate dcaih hy Jhrife, 

Obiervations and Conjectures, v^-c. printed at Oxford. \ f i 6 ^^^ 

* / bad fuck (z cfura^e] buch an ardour, fuch an eager deibe. 

jOHitsoir. 
' Ejfcellenfy Sec] I fuppofe the former part of this fpeech 
^vc been originally written in verfe, as well as the latter; thou] 
the players having printed it as profe (omitting feveral fyl\z\ 
peceflary to the metre) it cannot now be reftored to metre witl 
fuch additions as no editor is at liberty to infert iu the text. 

Stcbvivs. 

• The de^vilknenxj n-t ivhat he didy"] I cannot but think that th 
ficgative not }ias intruded into thb paflage, and the reader wil" 
think fo too, when he reads Dr. Warborion's explanation of ihi 
jiext words, Jch!vsoii. 

^ will fet him cltar,] Set him clear does not mean acquit hiii^C^ 
' before 
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nil fet him clear. How fairly this lord ftrives to ap- 
car foul ? ' takes virtuoAis copies to be wicked : 
kc thofe that under hot, ardent zeal, would fet 
rhole realms on fire. 
)f fuch a nature is his politick love, 
"his was my lord's beft hope ; now all are fled, 
ave only the Gods. Now his friends arc dead ; 
)oors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 
Aany a bounteous year, muft be employed 
Jew to guard fure their mafter. 
Lnd this is all a liberal courfe allows ; ^ 

Vho cannot keep his wealth, mult * keep his houfe,- 

[Extt. 

efore heaven ; for then fhe devil muft be fup^ofed to knew luhat 
e did : but it fignifies. pazzle him, outdo him at his own wea- 
ions. Warburtok. 

How the devil, or any other being, fhoold be fet clear by be- 
[|g pu^zied and outdone^ the commentator has uot explained. 
VMb in a crowd we would have an opening made, we fay, Stand 
temr^ that is; out of the nxay of danger. Vv^ith fome affinity to this 
lie, though not without great harfhnefs, to // char, may be to 
f/ afidi. But I believe the original corruption is the infertion of 
he negative, which was obtruded by fome tranfcribcr, who fup- 
loied crofftd to mean thrufanedy when it meant, exempted from e<viL 
The ufe of crofflngy by way of protedlion or purification, was 
»robably not worn out in bhakefpeare'^ time. The fenfc of fet 
Uar is now eafy ; he has no longer the guilt of tempting man. 
To crofs himfelf may mean, in a very failiiliar fenfe, t§ clear big 
C9re^ to get 6ut of debt j to quit his reckonittr. He knew not mfhat 
r# didy may mean, he l:new not how much good he was doing him* 
clt There is then no need of emendation. Johnson. 

■ take^ virtuous copies to be <iucked\ l:ke thofe. Sec ] This is a 
lefledtion oh the puritans of that time. Theie people were then 
tft upon a projcrd of new-modelling the ecclefiaflical and cl- 
ril government according to fcripture rules and examples ; which 
naket him (dy^ that undtr zealior the word of God, they <would 
(ti 'whole realms onf>e. So Sempronius pretended to that warm af- 
fedion and generous jealoufy of friendlhip, that is affronted, if 
■ny other be applied to bcflire it. At bell the fimilitude is an 
aokward one : but it fined the audience, though not the fpeaker. 

Warbttrton- 
^m^keep his hcvfej] i. e. keep >vithin doors for fear of duns. 

• Johnson. 

•X i SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Changes to TUmoris ball. 
Enter Varro^ ^itusj Hcrtenjius^ ^ Lucius^ and other fer^ 

vants of TtmofCs creditors^ who watt for bis camlng^ia. 

ft 

Var. Well met ; good morrow, Titus and Hortcn* 

(lUS. 

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hor. Lucius ? What do wc meet together ? 

Imc. And, I think. 
One bufinefs does command us all, for mine 
Is money. 

?V/. So is theirs, and ours. 

Enter Philotus. 

Luc. And fir Philotus too. 

Phi. Good day, at once. 

Luc. Welcome, good brother. What do you think 
the hour ? 

Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Luc. So much ? 

Phi. Is not my lord feen yet ? 

Luc. Not yet. 

Phi. I wonder on't; he was wont to fhinc at fcvcn. 

Luc, Ay, but the days are waxed fhortcr with him: 
You muft confider that ♦ a prodigal's courfe 
Is like the fun's ; but not like his recoverable, 
I fear 

*Tis deepeft winter in lord Timon's purfe j 
That is, 

^ Lucius is here again for the fervant of Lucius. Johvson* 

* a prodigaTs courfi 

Llih the fun's,] 
That is, like him in blaze and fplcndour. 

SqIu vcQidcre a rcdirt fojfunt. CatuL JOHKSOir. 
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One may reach deep enough, and yet find little. 
Phi. I am of your fear for that. 
ST//, ril (hew how to obfcrve a (trange event. 
Your lord fends now for money. 
Hot. Moft true, he does. 
Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon*s gift. 
For which I wait for money. 
Hot. It is againft my heart. 
Imc. Markhowftrangcitfhows, 
Timon in this fhould pay more than he owes : 
And e*en as if your lord (hould wear rich jewels. 
And fend for money for 'em. 

Hor. ' I am weary of this charge, the Gods can 
witnefs. 
I know, my lord hath fpent of Timon's wealthy 
And now ingratitude makes it worfe than ftealth. 
^ Var. Yes, mine's three thoufand crowns : what'l 
yours? 
Luc. Five thoufand mine. 
Var. 'Tis much deep ; and it {hould feem by the 
fum. 
Your mafter*s confidence was above mine 2 
* Elfe, furely, his had equall'd. 

Enter Flaminius. " 

,Tit, One of Lord Timon*s men. 

Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word. Pray, is my lord 
Heady to come forth ? 

Flam. No, indeed, he is not. 

Tit. We attend his lordlhip ; pray, fignify fo much. 

Flam. I need not tell him that •, he knows, you 
are too diligent. 

V 

^ 1 am iviary c/tbis char^f] That is, of this c^mrnt/^oft^ of tMs 
^mfUjmnt. JOHWSOJT. 

• El/t^ furtly^ his baJ^qualPd.'] Should it not be, eijt^ Ju>eiy^ 
mint bad efttalPdf Joh nson. 

Enter 



\ 



\ 
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Hot. 'Faith, I perceive, our mafters may throir' 
their caps at their money. Thefe debts may be wcUL 
call'd defperate ones, for a madman owes 'em. 

Re-enter Timcn and Flavins. 

Tim. They have e'en put my breath finom me, 
(laves : 
Creditors ! devils. 

Plav. My dear lord, 

Tim. What if it (hould be fo? 

Flav. My dear lord, 

Tim. rU have it fo :— my ftcward ! 

Flav. Here, my lord. 

Tim* So fitly ? — Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius'. All: 
rU once more fcaft the rafcals. 

Flav. O my lord ! 
You only fpeak from your diftrafted foul ; 
There's not fo much left as to furnifli out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Be it not in thy care : go, 
I charge thee, invite them all : let in the tide 
Of knaves once more •, my cook and Fll provide. 

lExemm^-^^ 

SCENE V. 

Changes to the Senate-boufe. 

Senators and Alcibiades. 

I Sen. My lord, you have my voice Co't; th^^-*^ 
fault's bloody. 
*Tis ncccflary he (hould die : 
Nothing emboldens fin fo much as mercy. 

■ Lucius f Lurullus, Scc] The old copy reads, Lucins« Lucnl^^ -^'' 
lasy and Scmpronius VUorxa ; all. Stbiviks. — ^ 
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2 Sen. Moft true % the law fhall bruife him. 

jilc. Honour, health, and compaflion to the fenate! 

I Sen. Now, Captain ? 

jilc. I am an humble fuitor to your virtues $ 
Por pity is the virtue of the law, 
(^nd none but tyrants ufe it cruelly, 
t pleafes time and fortune to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot .blood 
Flath ftept into the law, which is pad depth 
To thofe that, without heed, do plunge into it. 
He is a man, ^ fetting his fate afide, 
Df comely virtues: 

Mor did he foil the fa6l with cowardife ; 
An honour in him which buys out his fault) 
But with a noble fury, and fair fpirit, 
Seeing his reputation touched to death. 
Hie did oppofe his foe : 

And with fuch fober * and unnoted paffion . 
\ He did behave, his anger ere *twas fpent. 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

I Sat. 

9 He is a man^ &c.] I have printed thefe lines after the orinnal 
copy, except that, for an honour y it is there, and honour. All the 
latter editions deviate unwarrantably from the original^ and give 
the lines thus : 

He is a matt, feiting his fault ajide. 

Of ^virtuous honour^ fwbich buys out his fault ; 

Nor did he foii, &c. JOHNSON. 

■ -^fitting HIS fault afide,'} 
We nrnft read, 

THIS fault Warburtpn. , 

The reading of the old copy is^-^fetiing his fate ajide, i. e. 
patting this aftion of his, which was predetermined by fate, oat 
ofthequeftion. Stbbvbhs. 

» — fljii/ unnoted /«^«»] Unnoted, for common, bounded. 

Warburton. 

« He did htYiVit his anger"] Behave, for curb, manage. But 
the Oxford editor equips the old poet with a more modiih phrafc. 

Hi 
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I SoK ^ You undergo too ftrift a paradoz^ 
Striving to ihake an ugly deed look fair: 
Your words have took fuch painsi as if they laboured 
To bring Mao-flaugbter into form, and fet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed. 
Is valour mif-begoc, and came into the world 
When fcfts and faftions were newly bom. 
He's truly valiant, that can wifely fuficr 
The worn that man can breathe \ ' and ofiake hif 

wrongs 
Hisoutlidcs: to wear them like his raiment^ careleflyj 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his hearty 

Hi ad biktnn it^s angt r ■ " 

A paltry dipt jargon of modem fops, for Mstvi hin^fi^, 

WARBuaTOir. 
The oririnal copy resdtf not bebaw bat beboov$. I do oociveB 
nnderftand the paiiage in either reading. Shtl( we oy a dadif 
coojedare ? 

nvitb fucb/ober aad umnoui pajjion 
He ^/V behold bis ad*uirfary fhent, 
Asifht bad but pro^*d an argument, 

fit looked with fuch calmnefs od his ilain adverfary. I do not 
fiippofe that this is right, but put it down for want of better. 

JbHinoir. 
Cun^a prius tentanda^ 

t would rather read, 

'^and unnoted pajjion 
He did bebave ere waj bis anger fptftt. 
mnmisd pajpon means, I believe, an uncommon command of his 
, paffion, fuch a one as has not hitherto been obferved. 

Stebtbks. 
^ Yon undergo too ftriQ a paradox f"] Yon undertake a pniuiof 
too bard^ Johmsok. 

' ■ and maie bis turongj 

His OUTSIDES ; wear th£M like bis raiment^, cmre^fy \ 
II Oiottld be read and poiuted thus, 

and make bis 'wrongs « 
His omtjtde ivear ; bang like bis raiment, carelefy. 

Toe pment xcading is better. JoansoK. 

To 
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To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill^ 

What folly 'tis, to hazard life for ill ? 

jIIc. My lord,— — 

1 Sen. You cannot make grois fins lode ckari 
To revenge is no valour» but to bear. 

Ale. My lords, ihen^ under favour, pardon me. 
If I Ipeak like a captain. 
Why do fond men expofe themfelves to battlCf 
And not endure all threats ? fleep upon it» 
And kt the foes quietly cut their throats^ 
Without repugnancy ? if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, ^ what make we 
Abroid ? why theo, women are more valiant^ * 
Thae ft^ at hofote^ if bearing carry it % 
7 The afs, more than the lioo \ and the fellow, 
Lfiadeo with irons, wifer than the judge. 
If wildom be in fufiering. Oh» my lords. 
As you are greiit^ be pitifully good : 
Who cannot condemn ralhnefs in cold blood i 

Atr9ad ? 
Wlmi 4i «vr, or what ba*v9 wi to do in thiJUld. JoRiraoir. 

' TM 0fh «Mr# thatL th§ Htm, &c.] Here is aaotha arbttnuy 
x^nladon^ the original reads thust 

i xibta mahnvt 

That Jiajf at homip if iuauMg carnv it: 
jiud ibi afs more captain tham tbt Ucnp 
nefiilowp Uatien with iromit wiftr than the ju4gf$ 
IftwifdoMp kc. 

I chink 11 nay b» better adjofted that : 

■ ■ ^ m haimmh^ue 
Abroad, why then iht wom$m are mori vtilioMi 
TbAt fi(^. at boms ; 
If bearing carry it^ then is the afs 
more attain than the lion^ and the fclon 
lioeuUn vritb irons wfer^ &c* Jqhkiqk. 

To 
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To kill, I grant, is ' fin's extreameft guft ; 
But, in defence, ^ by mercy, 'tis moft juft. 
To be in anger is impiety. 
But who'is man, that is not angry ? 
Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen. You breathe in vain. 

jilc. In vain ? His fervicc done 
At Lacsedemon, and Byzancium, 
Were a fufficient bribcr.for his life, 

1 S:n. What's that ? 
/lie. Why, I fay, my lords, he has done fair fcnrict| 

And flain in fight many of your enemies : 

How full of valour did he bear himfelf 

In the lad conflifb, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 Sen. He has made too much plenty ^ with em: he 
^ Is a fworn rioter : he has a (in 
That often drowns him, and takes his valour priibner. 
If there were no foes. That were enough 
To overcome him. In that beaftly fury 

• — fim*s txtreameft gufi^"] Cufty for aggravation. Waib. 
Gnfi is here in its common fenfc ; the utmoft degree of i^/r/<<* 

for fin. JoHRSOH- 

I believe Guft means rAfijnefs. The allufion may be to a fudde^ 

gvft cfiv'M. Stbivbws- 

9 — ly mercy » '/// miftjuft,'\ By mncy is meant ifm^. 9^ 

we MUST read, 

*tis U fiDZ juft. WARBUaTO^' 

Mercy is not put for equity. If fuch explanation be ailoir^» 
what can be difficult? The meaning is, I aJimtxcy birftlf * 
witnefs, that dcfenfive violence is juft. Johkso"^^* 

* ^^im^h^mi] The folio, w///^ him. Jchhso^^* 

• Hi*s a SWORN rioter ; be has a fin 
That often drowns him^ aud takes 'vaUwr frifi 
What is a /wem rioter? We (hould read, 
H^s a swol'h rioter t 



that is, given to all excefTes. as he fays of another, in anol 

place, Jo furfeit'fiooln or fwell'd. War^urtc^^'' 

A f~Morm ri'jter is a man who practifes riot, as if he had by ^ 

otdi made it his dsty. JoHirs9 wt> 
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IS been known to commie outrages, 
rherifli fadlions : *tis Inferred to us, 
ays are foul, and his drink dangerous. 
m. He dies. 

. Hard fate ! he might have died in war. 
»rds, if not for any parts in him, 
igh his right arm might purchafe his own time, 
)e in debt to none ;). yet more to move you, 
my deferts to his, and join ^em both, 
for I know, ' your reverend ages love 
ity, ril pawn my viftories, all 
onours to you, upon his good returns, 
this crime he owes the law his life, 
let the war receive't in valiant gore ; 
kw is ftriftf and war is nothing more. 
en. We are for law, he dies. Urge it no more, 

S" rht of our difpleafure. Friend, or broiher» 
eits his own blood, that ipills another. 
. Mull it be To ? it muft not be. My lords 
)efeechyou, know me. 
en. How? 
• Call me to your remembrances. 

in. What? ^ 

. I cannot thinks but your age hath forgot mci 
lid not elfe be, '^ I Ihould prove (o bale, 
e, and be deny'd fuch common grace : 
rounds ake at you. 
'en. * Do you dare our anger ? 

3 I j $Mr rnjirtnd ttges ictfi 

arges them obliquely with being ufufers. JoHKSOit. 

'J JhoaU frove /o ifo/e,] Baft^ for diflion©ut*d» Wi^RS* 
5 Dojttu diin tur attgtrf 
*Tis tm/rw ^uiotds^ hui Jpaticus in rfftB ;] 
fading may pafs, bat peTh;^>s the attthor wrbte, 

'Tii/ivi in wariisf hut JfaHsus in tft^ . JoHllsoif • 

)u VIII. 2 Tis 
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'Tis in few words, bat fpacious iiv efitft ; 
Wc banifh thee for ever. 

Ale. Banifh me ! 
Banilh your dotage, banifli ufury. 
That makes the fcnatc ugly. 

1 Sen. If, after two day's fliine, Athens contai 
thee. 
Attend our weightier judgment. 
* And, not to fwcll our fpirit. 
He (hall be executed prelently. [Exam 

Ale. Now the Gods keep you old enough, datyc 
may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you ! 
I am worfe than mad. I have kept back their ibc 
"While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereft ; I myfelf, 
Uich only in large hurts.— -All thofe, for this ? 
Is this the balfam, that the ufuring fenate 
Pours into captains' wounds? Banitnment? 
It comes not ill ; I hate not to be baniih'd; 
It is a caufc worthy my fplcen and fury. 
That 1 may ftrike at Athens. Til cheer up 
My difcon tented troops, ^ and play for hearts. 

• And (not to futiU ovK /firitj'] What this noafenfe W|i«* 
tended to mean I don't know ; but 'tis plain Shii»ipeiitwTOl^ 

Jfjii NOW to Jweii YOUR Jfiritg 

i. e. to proyoke you dill more, WarbvitoV' 

Not to /well our /firit, I believe, means, $iot U Mp ar /» <S^ 
any future and more violent txpftuUtions. OTlifl»*« 

7 in former copies : 

-'And ley for beartt. 

^Tis honour nuitk moft lands to be at odds ; 
But furely, even in a foldier's fenfe of honoort tbm is very litth 
in being at odds with all about him ; which (hews rather a fH^* 
relforoe difpofition than a valiant one. Beiides, diis was aot M* 
cibiades's cafe. He was only fallen out with the Atheoians. A 
phraTe ift the Yoregoing line will diicft us to the right reading- J| 
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honour with moft hands to be at odds : 

crs as little ihould brookwrongs^ as Gods. {Exif. 

SCENE VI. 

TimtnCs boufe. 

. Enter divers Senators at feveral doors. 

\en. The good time of the day to you, fir. 
br. I alfo wi(h it to you. I think, this honour- 
lord did but try us this other day. 
'en. ^ Upon that were my thoughts tiring, when 
(countered. I hope it is not U> low with him, 
made it feem iathe trial of his feveral friends. 
en. It fhould not be by the perfuafion of his new 

\en. I fhould think fo. He hath fent me an ear- 
aviting, which many my nearoccafions did urge 
) put oW\ but he hath conjur'd me beyond 
> and I mull needs appear. 
en. In like manner was I in debt to my impcr* 
: bufinefs ; but he would not hear my excufe, 

U &ys ht^^or iearfs ; which is a metaphor taken from 
ay, aad figoifies to ^ame deep and boldly. It is plain then 
ire was continued in the following line, which ihould be 

*Tis b$n9ur nwtb nufi hands /0 ^ #/ nidt % 
figbt upon odds, or at difadvantage | as be muft do againft 
itra (Irength of Athens : and this* by foldiers, is accounted 
\Ui. Slukefpeare ofes the fame metaphor on the fame oc* 
in Corielakus. 

He lurch'd all fworJs. WAaBuaTOw. 

ink handt is very properly fubftiAuted for lamdu Ir the 
ng line, for» Uyfir hearts ^ I would read, phj for brmrts. ' 

Johnson. 

Hm that v}tre wtt thomghft tiring^'] A hawk» I think, is faid 

when ihe amufes herfelf with pecking a pheafant's wing^ 

thing that puts her in mind of prey. To tire upon a 

is therefore, to be id'j mple^td uf^n it. Johnson. 

Z 2 lam 
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1 am (brry, when he fcnt to borrow of mc, that mf 
proviflon was out. 

1 Sen. I am fick of that grief too, as I undcrftaod 
how all things go. 

2 Sen. Every man here's fo. What would he have 
borrowed of you ? 

1 Sen. A thoufand pieces. 

2 Sen. A thoufand pieces ! 
1 Sen. What of you? 

3 Sen. He fent to me, fir, — Here he comes. 

Enler Timon and Attendants. 

^im. With all my heart, gentlemen both !— and 
how fare you f 

1 Sen. Ever at the beft, hearing well of your lord- 
ihip* 

2 Sen. The fwallow follows not fummer mottwit- 
Ijngly, than we your lord/hip. 

Tim. [AfiJe.] Nor more willingly leaves winter) 
/uch funKner-birds are men.-^entlemen, our diiuier 
will not recompenfe this long ilay. Feaft your ears 
wiih the mufick awhile *, if they will fare fo harihly 
as on the trunrpets found : we (hall tg't prefentiy. 

1 Sen. I hope, rt remains not unkindly with your 
lordfhip, that I returned you an empty meflebger* 

yVw. O fir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen. My noble lord. • 
37». Ah, my good friend, what cheer ? 

[^be banquet bnn^ii^ 

2 Serf. Moft honourable lord,. I am c*cn fick of 
fhame, that when your Idrdihip this other day fent 
to me, 1 wasfo urtfortunatca beggar. 

Ttm. Think not on't, &r. 
• 2 Sen. If you had lent but two hours before,-?-^ 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remcmbraocc. 
Come, bring in all together. 

2 Sen. All covcrM diOies ! 
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1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 

2 Sen. Pogbt i)ot that, if money and the feafon can 
ricld it. ' 

I Sen. How do you do ? What's the news ? 

3 Sen. Alcibiadcs is baniftiM- Hrar you of it ? 
Both. Alcibiades banKh'd ! 

3 Sen. 'Tis fo i befure of it^ 

1 Sen. How? how ?t 

2 Sen. I pray you, upon what ? 

Tim. My worthy friends, wilj you draw ne^r ? 

3 Sen. ril tell ye more appq. Herp's a apblp fei»ft 
ward. 

% Sen. This is jthe Qld man ftill. 
.3 Sen. WilVt hold ? wiU't hold ? 
a Sen. It docs, but time will — And fo-^ 
3 Sen. I dp conceive. 

STmv. Each man to his ftool, with that fpur as ht 
3uld to the lip of his miftrels. Your diet (hall b^ 
all places alike. Make not a city-feaft of it, to let 
e meat cqiol ere we can agree upon thp $r(t place. 
:• fit. 
The Gods require our thanks. 

Tm great htnefaUors^ fprinkU Qur ficiety wUb ibanh-. 
nefs. For jour own gift 4 make yourfelves prats* d : but 
trveftill togive^ left your Deities be defpifed. Lend to 
b man enougbj tbat one need not lend to another : for 
re your Godheads to borrow of men^ men would for- 
€ the Gods. Make the meat beUved^ more than the 
Uibat gives it. Let no ajfembly of twenty be with- 
a fcore of villains. If there fit twelve women of 
table^ let a dozerTof them be as they are-^ * The reft 
your foes^ O Gods^ fhe fcnators of Athens^ together 
fh the common lag of people:^ what is amifs in tbem^ 
: Godsj make fuitabie for 40ru£lion. For tbefe wy 

' The rift •f^Qur febs.] We (honld read Fobi« Warb. 

^ 3 r'fi^^ 
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prifent friends^ — Af they are to Mr nothings fo in nh 
thing blefs them, and to nothings arc they ^wdeomt. 
Uncover, — ^Dogs. and lap. 

\^he difies uncovered are full of warm water. \ ) 

Some /peak. What docs his tordfhip mean? 

Some other. I know not. 

?!». May you a better fcaft never behold. 
You knot of mouth-friends I Smoke, and lukeWarra 

water 

' Is your perfeftion. This is Timon's lift; 
Who ftuck and fpangled ' you with flatteries, 
>VaIhes it oflT, and fprinkles in your faces 

[Throwing water in their far^^ 
Your reeking villainy. Live loath'd, and long, 
Moft fmiling, fmooth, detefted parafites. 
Courteous deftroyers, affable wolves, meek beats^. 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, * time-flies^*^ 
Cap and knee flaves. Vapours, and ' minute-jacks ! 
Or man and beaft the ^ infinite malady 
Cruft you quite o*er ! — ^What, doft thou go ? 
Soft, take thy phyfick firft, — thou too, — andthou;— **" 

' IsyoMT perfe^on] FirfeQion forexaft or perfeft likenefi. 

WA^BUaTO*— ^« 

Your pirfiffien^ is tbt bigbtft cfyour ixattiMfi. JobiiiOV 

« — and JpangUd vov with fiaittries^ We flioald certak 
ytady 

''-^ohJ Jpangki WITH rovt, JUattrks. WaM 

The prefent reading is right. JoBVV 

* Timt-JUcsJ] Flics of a feafon. Jo«ifs( 
» •^minuti'jacks ;1 Hanxner thinks it means Jack-a-kaO^ '^' 

which fliincs and difappcars in an inftant. What it was I kft ^ 

iiot; bot it was fomethine of quick niotk)'n» menttontd * 

RkhardllL ^ JoHsrso-^Mr. 

A minute^jack is what was colled formerly a Jmek of thi rfi^*/- 
'hfmfii an image whofe office was the fame as one of tbofe at Su 
]>un[lan's church in Pleet-ftreet. See Mr. Hawkins's ntgeoS^n 
note on the pafTage in Richard TIT. vol. vii. STBavEa^ri. 

♦ — ,be imfitiii mohiy] Every kind of difeafe mcident ID *im 
and beail* Jobnsoiv. 

Stiy 
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tay, I will lend thee money, borrow none. 
Vhat f all in motion ? Henceforth be no feaft, 
^h^reat a villain*s not a welcome gneft. 
urn houfe, fink Athens ! henceforth hated be 
f Timon, man, and all humanity ! [ExiL 

Re-enter tbe Senati^s. 

I Sen. How now, my lords ? 

Z Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon*s fury ! 

3 Sen. Pi(h ! did you fee my cap ? 

4 Sen. I've loft my gown. 

I Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but hu- 
lOur fways him. He gave me a jewel the other day, 
id now he has beat it out of my hat. Did you fee 
ly jewel? 

9 Sen^ Did you fee my cap ? 

3 Sen. Here 'tis. 

4 Sen. Here lies my gown. 

1 Sen. Let's make no ftay. 

2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 

3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 

4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next day 

ftones. [Exeunt. 



A C T IV. S C E N E L 

IVitbout tbe walls of Atbens. 
Enter ^imen. 

E T me look back upon thee, O thou wall, 
^ That girdleft in thofe wolves ! dive in the earth, 
id fence not Athens ! Matrons, turn incontinent ; 
bedience fail in children ! flaves and fools 
uck the grave wrinkled fenate from the bench, 
Z 4 An^ 
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And minifter in their (leads ! to ^enerml filtb 
Convert o* the inftant green virginity ! 
Do't in your parents' eyes ! Banknipts^ hold fa&i 
Rather than render back, out with your kniv^ 
And cut your trufter's throats ! Bound fervants, (teal; 
Large handed robbers your grave mafters are» 
And pill by law ! Maid, to thy mafter^s bed^ 
Thy miftrcfs is * i* the brothel! Son of fixteen. 
Pluck the lin*d crutch from thy old limping fire, 
With it beat out his brains ! Piety and fear 
Religion to the Gods, peace, juftice, truth, 
Domcftick awe, night-reft, and neighbourhood^ . 
Inftruftion, manners, myfteries and trades. 
Degrees, obfervances, cuftoms and laws. 
Decline to your confounding contraries. 
And ^ yet ccnfufion live ! — Pisces, incident tonen, 
Your potent and infe&ious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for ftroke ! Thou cold fciadca,' 
Cripple our fenators, that their limbs may hak 
As lamely as their manners ! Luft and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our yourii; 
That -gainft the ftream of virtue they may flrivc^ 
And drown themfelves in riot ! itches, blains, 
Sow all the Athenian bofoms ; and their crop 
Be general Icprofy ! Breath infc6t breath 5 
That their fociety, as their friendfhip, may 
Be mecrly poiibn ! Nothing 1% bear from thee, 
Putnakednefs, thou deteftable town ! 
Take thou that po, wit{i multiplying banns ! 
Timon will to the woods ; where he (hall find 
The unkindeft beaft more kinder than mankind* 

• — i* tbikiothl] So Hanmcr. The old copies r«ai, #• iV 

IratheL J0HK&05* 

^ ^*jet €»nfufi$n — ] Haamer reads, Itt cgnfufion; bnt A« 
meaning may be, thiugh hy fiub eorfyjiom all tiings jfeem /• iajim 
to diffoiumn^ yet let mt iiJJ%lutkn csme^ hut the mJjcries tfcm^ 
fioo €9niimue. JoHitfO^* 

The 
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le (vods confound (Iiear nic, ye good Gods all) 
le Athraitns both ivichin and out; that wall ! 
d gnuit» as Timon grows, his hate may grow, * 
the whole race of mankind, high and low \ 
len. TExih 

S C E N E 11. 

Timon^s htmfe. 

• Enter Flavius^ with two or three fervants. 

\ Serv. Hear you, mafter fteward, where is our 

mafter? 
t we undone ? caft ofF? nothing remaining ? 
^lav. Alack, my fellows, what ihould I fay to you ? 
; me be recorded by the righteous Gods, 
n as poor as you. 
Serv. Such a houfe broke ! 
aoble a mafter fallen I all gone 1 and not 
r friend to take his fortune by the arm, 
1 go along with him ! 
Serv. As we do turn our backs 
m our companion, thrown into his grave ; 
lis familiars * from his buried fortunes 
k all away ; leave their falfe vows with him, 
e empty purfes pick'd : and his poor felf 
edica ted beggar to the air. 
:h his difeafe of all-0iunn'd poverty, 
Iks, like contempt, alone. — More of our fellows. 

Enter other fervants. 
lav. All broken implements of a ruined houfe! 

^9ter FiawMSf] Nothing contributes more to the exalutioa 
imon't chara^er than the zeal and fidelity of his ferFantt. 
iing but real virtue can be honoured by domefticks ; nottiing 
npartial kindnefs can gain afie^on from dependants. 

JOHNSOII. 

f rom bis huriiJ fortunts] The old copies have to inftead 
Mv. The correction is Hanmer's i bu( the old reading might 
• Johnson. 

3 Ser^ 
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3 Scrv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's Inrerjr^ 
That fee I by our faces ; we are fellows ftill. 
Serving alike in forrow. LeakM is our bark» 
And we, poor mates, ftand on the dying deck» 
Hearing the furies threat: we muft all part 
Into this feaof air. 

Flav. Good fellows all. 
The lateft of my wealth Til Ihare amongft you; 
Where-ever we fhall meet, for Timoirs fake, 
Let's yet be fellows ; let's (hake our heads, andfiif. 
As 'twere a knell unto our mailer's fortunes, 
fFe bavefeen better dajs. Let each takefome; . 

[Givii^ item rntng. 
— ^Nay, put out all your hands. Not one word more: 
Thus part we rich in forrow, parting poor. 

[Tlky embrace J and part feverei iaejs. 
' Oh, the fierce wretchednefs that glory brings us! 
Who would not wilh to be from wealth exempt 
Since riches point to mifcry and contempt ? 
Who'd be fo mock'd with glory, as tjo live 
But in a dream of friendfhip ? 
To have his pomp, and all what (late compounds^ 
But only painted, like his varni(h'd friends ; 
Poor honed lord, brought low by his own heart j 
Undone by goodnefs ! ^ flrange unufual blood, 
When man's worfl fin is, he does too much good! 

Who 

' Ob, tht fierce nuritcliJttefi ] I believe farei ii ^ 

nfed for kafij^ frerpittue. SrEBTtirS' 

♦ '■^•^ftranrt unu/ual hlooJi\ Of this pafTage* I foppofe, ffoy 
reader woold wifh for a corre6Uon ; bat the word» otHh asktSi 
ftandi fortified by the rhyme, to which, perhaps, it own iu iao^ 
dufUoa. I know not what to propofe. Perhaps, 

' ft range unufital mood, 

jnay, by fome, be thought better, and bf others worfc- 

JOHHSWI. 

I flioald fuppofc, that the poet meant to apoftrophize Ti»on'* 
ungrateful and unnatural friends, by calling tbcm 
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dares to be half fokind again ? 

Yj that makes Gods» does ftill mar men. 

klord, bleft, tobemoft.accurs'd^ 

to be wretched : thy gieat fwtunes 

thy chief affliftions. Ahs, kind lordl 

; in rage from this ungrateful leat 

3US friends : nor has he with him to 

I life, or that which can oommattd it 

and enquire him out : 

Tve his mind with my beft will i 

ave gold) Til be his fteward (till. (£^# 

SCENE IIL 

THE fVO Q D S. 

Enter Timcn. 

I ble(red> breeding fun, draw from the earth 
midity ; below * thy fitter's orb 
air ! Twinn'd brothers of one womb^ 
3creation, refidence, and birth 
lividant, touch with feveral fortunes ; 

w^firtmgi tamjud brood ! 

eat excefs of liberality as they would liave treated ex« 

SniTEHt. 

i hrtedtngfun^ ]The fenfe, as well as elegance 
[Con» requires that we ihould read, 

bleffing breeding^ff, i 

that before ufed to breed blei&ngSv now breed curies 
3n ; as afterwards he fays. 

'ku fun thai ^mfor^ftt ^ifrtt. Waebu aroir. 

e that this emendation much ftrengthens the fen(e. 

JORMSOK. 

/J!£r's or/f] Thatisi the moon*s, ihlkfiilwtarj wotli. 

JouNsoir^ 

The 
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The greater fcorns the leOer. ^ Not nature^ 

To whom all fores lay fiege, can bear great fortune 

But by contempt of nature. 

* Raife me this beggar, and denude that k>rd» 

TBnMjbomallforiilajffiege. ' ■ ] 
He had faid the brother could not bear great fortune withovt dr. 
fpUlng his brother. He now goes further, and afiem that cvca 
human nature cannot bear it,^ but with contempt of its comiuttt 
nature. The fenteiice is ambiguous, and, befidesthat, othowtt 
- ob£bure. I am periuaded» that our author had Aleannder here 
principally in mind \ whofe uninterrupted courfe of fuccelTes, as ive 
ieam from hiflory, turned his head, and made him fancy himfelf 
a Cody and coRtcmn his human origin. The poet fays, tvnt li- 
turt^ meaning nature in its greateft perfedion : And Alexanderit 
reprefented by the ancients as the mdft accompiilhed peribn tkat 
ever was, both for his qualities of mind and body, a kind of mate- 
piece of nature. He adds. 

To ijubom all /oris layjuge^ ' ■ 

i*. e. Although the imbecitity Qf the human condition might eifilf 
have informed him of his error. Here Shafeeipeare terns id kfc 
bad^aii eye to Plutarch, who, in his life of Alexaiider» ttUi^fi 
that it was that which ftagger'd him in hisfobermdmenncoaceill- 
ing the belief of his divinity, "exi^^v »i /uiirx«c«>vMiwu W^iivlif* 

Mi ri q^bt|yw. WARBVaTOKt 

I have preferved this note rather for the fake of th# OMUMBta- 

.for than of the aothor. How uatwei to voh.m all firtil^filff* 

can fo emphatically exprefs hatur* in its gnateft pi^fi^h^} 

. Oiall not endeavour to explain. The meaning I take to be 1^) 

Br other y 'wbeu his fortunt is inlargeJ^ tvill fcoris brother i fat t|ui 

is the general depravity of human nature, which, he/kgoi m kh 

hymifcry^ admonifhed-as it is of want and impejiefttoo, whciifc- 

.jvaiid'by fytutUt tuill de/fi/e beings of nature lih its mm* ^ 

JoHiisev* 

' Raife me th's beggar^ and6cny*t that Icrdj] Where u the fafe 
and Engliih of den/t that hrdf Deny iiim what ? What pte- 
ceding noun is there to which the pronoun it if to be reierf'df 
Ap4 It would be abfurd to think the poet meant, deny to hift 
ihat lord. The antitheiis mull be, let fortune rm\ft tlus bcgpr* 
'and let her /ri> and Vo^// that lord of aU his pomp and or' 
ments,'&c. which fcnfe is compleated by this flight alteratiofl, 
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"enator ihall bear contempt herediuiy, 
beggar native honour, 
the paftor brds the brother's fides, 
want that makes him leave. Who dares, who 
dares, 

Jn 

^ a»J denude tbmt hrd^ 

i Rea in his relation of M* Himilton's plot, written in 1630, 

II thefe Hamiltons had itmJid themfelves of dieir fbrtone^ 
and eftates.'' 

laries the Firft, in his meflkge to the parliament, fays^ ' 
mmdi ouHelvesof all."«— — Clar. vol. 3. p, ic. odavoedit. 

WAtBVRTOIf. 

ievc the former reading to be the true one. Raife me that 
» and deny a proporuonable degree of elevation to that 
K lord is not fo high a title in the ilate, but that a man or^- 
oor might be railed to one above it. STBEViaf. 

/ thi pufturi Uards thf beggar's ^i/#/,l This, as the editors 
dered it, is an idle repetmon at the beft ; fuppofing it did, 
, contain the fame fentiment as the foregoing lines. But 
peare meant a quite different thing: and having, like' a 
f writer, made a fmart obfervation, he illaftrates it by a 
ide thns, 

// it the faflurt Urds thi weather's /det^ 

fbi want that makes him lean. 

t fimilitude is extremely beautiful, as conveying this faii* 
flexion; there is no more difference between man and 

theefleem of fuperficial and corrupt judgments, than be- 
I fat (heep and a lean one. Warb.vrtok. 

\ paflage is very obfcure, nor do I difcovcr any clear kuk^ 
ough we (hould admit the emendation. Let us in(]pe£l the 

I have given it from the original edition, 

// // /ift# paftour lardj tht brother*/^^/, 
Thi nuant that makes him leave, 
arbnrton found the pafTage already changed thus» 

// is the paflure lards the beggar'/ /i^/. 
The *want that makes htm lean. 

xm this reading of no authority, raifed anothet* ecjually on* 

. . . * "^ 

rations are never to be made v^ithouc necefiity. Let us fee 
rnfe the genuine reading will a^rd. Poverty, fays the poe;, 

iiar4 
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* 

Shcj whom the (pital-houfe^ and ulcerous toret 
Would cad the gorge at, this embalms and fpiccs 
^ To the April day again* Come, damned earthy 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ft odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 
" Do thy right naturei—{ Af^rifr afar ^J-t^+Ia! a 

drum»~* Thou'rt quick. 
But yet rU bury thee. Thou'lt go, ftrong thief. 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot ftaod :— 
— Nay, (lay thou out for earneft. [Keeping fame gsU. 

Enter Jlcibiades^ with drum and fife in warlike mamuTf 
and Pbrynia and Timandra^ 

Ale. What art thou there? fpeak* 

Tim. A beaft, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy hetrl^ 
For (hewing me again the eyes of man. 

jilc. What is thy name ? Is man fo hateful to thec^ 
That art thyfclf a man ? 

Tim, I am Mifanthropos, and hate mankind. 
For thy part, I do wifli thou wert a dog. 
That 1 might love thee fomething. 

Ale. I know thee well ; 
But in thy fortunes am unlearnM, and ftrange. 

Tim. 1 know thee too; and more, than that I 
know thee, 
I not defire to know. Follow thv drum ; 

•* My rewertyein «ztw//i/ countenance.'* 

Wapptntd^ according to the quotation I have already mw^ nooM 
■jnean^-77'# iwio-w nvbo/i €uriof:ty anA fnffitns had hin miruJfpen' 
fod. I believe, howe\'er, there is dill lome corruption in tbetetd 

Stbiyiks. 

• To thi April day again. ] That is, /# th9 *uMidUg 

day^ called by the poet, fatirically^ April day^ mfiiPt day. 

JOHIl90ir* 

^ Do thy right nature.^] Lie in the earth where natore laid tkee. 

JOHffSOR. 

• . , Trou*rt ^uici,] Thou haft life and notion in thee. 

JOHKSOK. 

With 
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th man's blood paint the ground. Gules, gules : 
igious canons, civil laws arc cruel ; 
:n what (hould war be ? This fell whore of thine 
ch in her more deftruftion than thy fword, 
all her cherubin look. 
^bry. Thy lips rot off ! 

7«i. **I will notkif^ thee-, then the rot returns 
thine own lips again. 

ilc. How came the noble Timon to this change ? 
"im. As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 
: then renew I could not, like the moon, 
ere were no funs to borrow of, 
ilc. Noble Timon, 
lat friendfhip may I do thee ? 
Im. None, but to 
intain my opinion. 
ilc. What is it, Timon ? 

r/w. Promife me friendfhip, but perform none. If 
hou wilt not promife, the Gods plague thee, for 
ou art a man ; if thou dolt perform, confound thee, 
' thou art a man ! 

ilc. I have heard in fome fort of thy mifcries. 
Tfw . Thou faw'ft them, when I had profperity. 
He. I fee them now ; then was a bleffed time. 
1f/». As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 
^iman. Is this the Athenian minion, whom the world 
icM fo regardfully ? 
1f». Art thou Timandra ? 
riman. Yes. 

Iwllnot kifi ibie^-'^^'] This alludes to an opinion in former 
ss, generally prevalent, that the venereal infedlion tranfmitted 
AOther, left the infe£ier free. I will not, fays Timon, take the 
from thy lips by kiflingthee. Johnson. 

Thou <wih not promi/e^ &c.] 
It is, however thou may'ft aft, fincc thou art man, hated 
1, 1 wilh thee evik Johnson. 

^OL. VIII. A a ^im. 



\ 
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5r7». * Be a whore ftill ! They love thee not that 
ufe thee ; 
Give them difcafcs, leaving with thee their lull : 
Make ufe of thy fait hours : feafon the (laves 
For tubs and baths j bring down the roIc-chcck*d 

youth 
? To the tub-faft, and the diet. 

^ Bea ^borefiill! Tbiy lovi thte n§i thgi u/i Sbii ^ 
Gtvitbem di/ea/es^ halving ivitb thee their lufi : 
Makt ufe of thy fait hours ^ &C.] 

There is here a flight tranfpofition. I would read, 
Thy love thee not that ufe thee, 
Lea^cing 'with thee their luft ; gi*vt them difeafkt \ 
Make ufe of thy fait hours ; feafon tbijlavis 
For tubs and baths ; JOHUOtf « 

3 To the fubfaft, and the diet.] One might make a Very loaf 
and vain fearch, yet oot be able to meet with this prep<^eious 
Vfoidfub-faftt which has notwithftanding pa/Ted caneut with aft 
the editors. We (hould read tub-faft. The author is alluding to 
the lues venerea, and its efFefls. At that time the cure of it was 
performed cither by guaiacum, or mercurial unflionr: and ia both 
cafes the patient was kept up very warm and clofe ; that in tli» 
iiril application the fweat might be promoted ; and left, in thf 
other, he fhould take cold, which was fatal. The regimen f$r the 
courfe cfguaiacum (fays Dr. Friend in his Hiftory of Pbyficky toL 
II. p. 380.) nvas at firft firangely circumftatrtial ; and fa npnut, 
that the patient was put into a dungeon in order t§ make him fment\ 
and in that manner^ as Fallopius exprefjes it 9 the bones^ and the «rrf 
man himfelftuas macerated. Wifeman fays, in England they ufcd 
a tub for this purpofe, as abroad, a cave, or oven, or dungeoo. 
*" And as for the unftion, it was fometimes continued for thiity-feven 
days (as he obferves, p. 375.) and during this time there was nc- 
cefTarily an extraordinary abftiuence required. Hence the term of 
the tub-faft. WAanvETOii. 

So in Jafper Maine's City Match, 1639, 

•' You had better match a ruin'd bawd, 

'* One ten times cur'd by fweating and the tub.** 
Again, in The Family of Love, 1608,' a do^or fays, 

« — O for one of the hoops of my Cornelius' fi/i, I iball bait 
•• myfclf with laughing elfc," 
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^iman. Hang thee, monfter ! 

Ale. Pardon him, fwcct Timandra •, for his wiw 
Are drowned and lofl in his calamities.-— 
— I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band. I have heard and griev*d. 
How curfcd Athens, mindlefs of thy worth. 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ftates. 
But for thy fword and fortune, trod upon them, 

Tim. I pr'ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 

Ale. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 

Tim. How doft thou pity him, whom thou doft 
trouble ? 
I had rather be alone. 

Ak. Why, fare thee well : 
Here is fome gold for thee. 

Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. . 

4lc. When I have laid proud Athens on a heap,-'^ 

Tim. Warr'ft thou 'gainft Athens ? 

Ale. Ay, Timon, and have caufe. 

Tim. The Gods confound them all in thy conqueft. 
And thee after, when thou haft conquered ! 

Ale. Why me, Timon? 
• Tim. That by killing of villains thou was born 
To conquer my country. 
Put up thy gold. Go on,*— Here's gold,— Go on j 

So in Beaumont and Fletcher's Knigbg of the Burning ?eftU% 

€t whom I in diet keep 

** Send lower down into the cave, 

«« And in a tu6 that's heated fmoaking hot, &c.'* 

Again in the fame play, 

<( ^. , caught us, flmd put as in a /ar^, 
*' Where we this two months fweat, &c." 
. »« This bread and water hath our diet been, Ice.'* 

Stbbvins. 

Aa 2 Be 
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* Be as a planetary plague, when Jove, 

Will o*cr fomc high-vic'd city hang his poifon 

In the fick air. Let not thy fword fkip one : 

Pity not honour*d age for his white beard. 

He is an ufurer. Strike me the counterfeit matron. 

It is her habit only that is honeft, 

Herfelf *s a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek 

Make foft thy trenchant fword •, for thofe milk-paps, 

* That through the window-bars bore at mens' eyes, 

• Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the babe, 
Whofe dimpled fmiles from fools ^ exhauft their 

mercy ; 
Think it a^ baltard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounced thy throat (hall cut. 
And mince it fans remorfe. Swear againft obje&s ; 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; 
Whofe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor fight of prieft in holy vcftments bleeding, 

4^ ' Bt as a planetary plagut^ luhut Jo'oe 

♦ lym o*er/ome bigh-'vic^d city hang bii poifiu 
In the feck air,. ] 

This is wonderfully fublime and piflurefqae. WARBVsroir. 

* That through the ixftnJoiu^harn ] How the WOldt COne 

to be blundered into this (Irange nonfenfe^ is hard to conceive, 
3ut it is plain Shakefpeare wrote, 

• -UL indoiu • iaivn 

i. c. lawn almollas tranfparent as glafs windows. Warbuktok. 
The reading is more probably, 

— — — at7«y<7iy- harjt ■ 
The virgin that (hews her bofom through the lattice of her cham- 

^^l' JOHWSON. 

- — ^Af^^'lA their mercy ;] For exhaufe, Rr T. Hanmcr, and af- 
ter him Dr. Warburton, read extort ; but ixhauj here firaifici 
literally to ^r^«;/.r/^. \ Johnson. 

^^feard, ] Au alluiion to the talc of CEdipus. 

John sow. 

Shall 
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Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy foldicrs : 
Make large confufion ; and, thy fury fpcnt. 
Confounded be thyfelf ! Speak not,' be gone. 

Ale. Haft thou gold yet ? 
rU take the gold thou giv'ft me, not thy counfcl. 

Tim. Doft thou, or doft thou not, heaven's curfc 
upon thee ! 

Both. Give us fome gold, good Timon. Haft thou 
more? 

Tim. Enough to make a whore forfwear her trade, 

* And to make whores a bawd. Hold up, you fluts, 
Tfour aprons mountant : you arc not oathable, 
Although, I know, you'll fwear, terribly fwcar 
Jnto ftrong fhudders, and to heavenly agues. 

The immortal Gods that hear you. Sparc your oaths ; 

* rU truft to your conditions. Be whores ftill : 
And he whofe pious breath fecks to convert you. 
Be ftrong in whore, allure him, burn him up ; 
Let your clofe fire predominate his fmoke, 

• Audio mah whore a hawd* ] The power of gold, indeed, 

nay be fuppofcd great, that can make a whore forfakc her trade ; 
bat what mighty difficulty was chete in making a whore turn 
bawd ? And yet, 'tis plain, here he is dcfcribing the mighty power 
of gold. He had before (hewn, how gold can perfuade to any 
vilUiny ; he now (hews that it has ^n\ a greater force, and can 
c?en turn from vice to the praftice, or, at leaft, the femblancc of 
yirtac. We muft therefore read, to reflore fenfeto our author, 

And to make whole a baivd, 
i. c. not only make her quit her calling, but thereby reftorc her to 
lepatation. War burton. 

The old edition reads. 

And to make tuboris a haiv^. 
That is, enough to make a nuhore leave ivhorin^f and a hatvd lectin 
f^ifig nubores. Johnson. 

' /•// try ft to yiur entidithns. ] Vou need not fwear to 

continue wnorcs, I will truft tQ your inclinations. Johnson- 

'' A a 3 An4 
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And be no turn-coats, " Yet may your pdns, fix 

months. 
Be quite contrary : and thatch your poor thin roofe * 

With 

Be fuiU contrar y ■ ] 

This is obfcure, partly from the ambigaity of the yirordfatMS, ind 
partly from the generality of the t^prtffion. The meaning it this, 
he had faid before, follow conftantfy your trade of debaachenr : 
that is (fays he) for fix months in the vear. Let the other fix be 
employed in quite contrary pains and labour, namely, in the fevere 
difcipline neceffary for the repair of thofe diforders thai your de^ 
baucheries occafion, in order to fit you anew to the trade i and 
thus let the whole year be fpent in thefe dilTerent occupation!. 
On this account he goes on, and (^ys, MaAe falft hair^ &c. Bot 
for, paint fix mtntbs^ the Oxford editor reads ftum txttrkr. Witt 
lie means 1 know not. WAiiQii&TOfr. 

The explanation is ingenious, but I think it very remotej to4 
would willingly bring the author and his readers to meet on eater 
termsi Wemayr^ad, 

— y>/ may your f aim fix mofifbs 

5^ ^if?>f contrwicd. — ' 
Timon is wifliing ill to mankind, but is afraid left the whores 
ihould imagine that he wiihes well to them ; to obviate which ho 
lets them know, that he imprecates upon them influence enoogh to 

Bague others, and difappointments enough to j^lague thenlSfesi 
e wiihes that they may do all pofCble mifchief, and yet takt 
faint fix months of the year in vain. 

In thi? fenfe there is a connection of this line wilh the ntjct. 
iFindit^g your pains contraried^ try new expedients, tbauby^^tbiu 
roofs f and paint. 

To contrary is an old verb. Latymer relates, that when ho 
went to court, he was advifed not to ctmtrwy the king. 

JoHifsoir. 
Ttt may your pains fix mqntbs 
Bt quite contrary 

I believe this means,— r^/ /^r balf the year at leaft^ may ytmfiftt 
fuch punijhment as is infixed on fi rump as in bosses of corrt&iom. 

— thatch your po:r thin rorfs, &c.] About the year IS95» ^'^^ 
*he faOiion was firft introduced in England of wearing mftre hair 
th^n was ever the produce of a fingle head, it was dangeroel fo# 
any child to go about, as nodiing was more common tiianfor wo- 

nei 
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h burdens of the dcad^ feme that were hang'd, 
natter ;f— wear them, betray with them : whore 

ftiU; 
t :*till a horfc may mire upon your face, 
ox of wrinkles ! 

7/i&. Well, more gold •, — What then ? 
;v'c, that we'll do any thing for gold. 
'tn. Confumptions fow 
sllow bones of man ; ftrike their fharp (bins, 

mar ' mens' fpurring. Crack the lawyer's Voice, 
t he may never morefalfc title plead, 
found his quillets ftirilly. Hoar the flamen,* 
t fcolds againft the quality of .flefli, 

not believes himfelf. Down with the nofe, 
n with it flat ; take the bridge quite away 
lim, ^ that his particular to forefee 
Us from the general weal. Make curPd-pate 
ruffians bald, 

And 

entice fuch as had fine hair into private places, and there 
: it off. I have this information from Stoobs's Anatomy •/ 
fp which I have often quoted on the article of drefs. Stbbv, 
meni* /purring. ] Hanmcr reads Sparring^ pro- 

enough, if there be any ancient example of the word. 

j0HNS0»r« 

— ^Hoar theflamtn^ Mr. Upton would read b.ar/e^ i. c. 
hoarfe ; for to be hoary claims reverence. Add to this (feyt 
at hoar/ei% here mofi proper, as oppos'd to/coUs, It may, 
«r, mean, — Give the flamea the boary Uprofy» 

^ STEEVElfS. 

that his particular to forefee] In this beautiful paffage 

is a ftrange jumble of metaphors. To/mellin order to forefttt 
ig the benefit of the fenfcs in a very abfurd way. The fenl'e 
s -as bad as the exprcflion : Men do not fbrfkke and betray 
iblic in order xofor//te their own particular advantage, but to 
le for it. Fcrcfiting is not the confequence of betraying, 
le of the caufcs of it. Without doubt we (hould read, 

Ofhim^ thaty his particular to forefend. 

Smells from the gen*ral nveal, 
provide for, fecure. Fortfend has a great force and beauty 
Aa4 in 
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And let the unfcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive feme pain from you. Plague all ; 
That your aftivity may defeat, and quell 
The fourcc of all ereftion.-^There's more gold :— 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you. 
And ditches grave you all ! * 

Beth. More counfel, with more money, bounteous 
Timon. 

97;». More whore, more mifchief firft. 1 have 
given you earned. 

Ale. Strike up the drum towards Athens. Fare- 
well, Timon; 
If I thrive well, Til vifit thee again, 

3lrw. If I hope well, I'll never fee thee more. 

Ale. I never did thee harm. 

^im. Yes, thou fpok'ft well of me. 

Ale. Cairft thou that harm ? 

ia thi6 place, as fignifying not barely io/ecurtt bat to make a/rr- 
*vious pro<uiJi n for Jecuring. W a r b u RTOif • 

The mecaphor is apparently incongruous, but the fenie is good* 
To fonfee his particular ^ is to pro*vtdefor bis private advmmiagt^ for 
which bt leaves the rigbt /cent of publiek gopd. In banting, when, 
hares have crofs'd one another, it is common for fome of the 
hounds tofmtUfrom the gfneral aveal, andforcfet their o*um p^ftiet' 
hr, Shakefpearc, who feems to have been a (Icilful fpOTtfman, 
and has alluded often to falconry^ perhaps, alludes here to 
hunting. 

To the commentator's emendation it may be objedled, that he 
u^t^forefmd in the wrong meaning. To forefend^ is, 1 think, nc- 
frer to provide for ^ but to pr:*u dc againft. The verbs compounded 
yty^fr 01 fore have commonly either an evil or negative fcnfc 

JoUWSOVt 

^ To gr/r-fe is to entomb. The word is now obfolcte, tho* fonac- 
tip[ies uled by Shakefpeare and his contemporary authors. To «»- 
grave was likewife to turn out of a grave. Thus in Marfton*i 

" ——and me, now dead, 

** Deny a grave : hurl us among the rocks 

" To llanch bcafls hunger; therefore, thus ungrav^d, 

/« I feek flow reft," Steeveks. 
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Tim. Men daily find it. 
Get thee away, and take thy beagles with thee. 

Jlc. We but offend him. Strike. 

[Drum beats. Exeunt Jlcibiades^ 
Pbryniay and Timandra. 

Tim. [Digging.] That nature, being fick of man's 
unkindnefs. 

Should yet be hungry ! Common mother, thou 

7 Whofe womb unmeafurable, and infinite bread: 
Teems, and feeds all ; whofe felf-fame metal, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puft. 
Engenders the black toad, and adder blue. 
The gilded newt, and *eyelefs venom'd worm ; 
With all the abhorred births ' below crifp heaven. 
Whereon Hyperion's quickening fire doth fhine ; 
Yield him, who all thy human Ions doth hate. 
From forth thy plenteous bofom, one poor root j 
Ejifear thy fertile and conceptious womb ; 
' Let it no more bring out ingrateful man ! 

Go 

' fFhcfi nuomb unmeafurable^ and infinite ireafi] This image is 
taken from the ancient ftatots of Diana Ephefia Maltimammia* 
called w«»«t«xo? ^ian vayr^tf Mnriif ; and is a very good comment on 
thofe extraordinary tigures. See Montfaucon, rAmiquiteexpliquei^ 
1. iii. c. 15. Hefiod, alluding to the fame reprefentations, calls 
the earth, tai' etptztepnox. War burton. 

fVbo/e infinite breaft means no more than 'wbofe boundle/s furfaci. - 
Shakefpeare probably knew nothing of that to which the commen- 
tator aJludes. St e eve us. 

* ■ ^eyelifs venom* d iverm i] Theferpent, which we, from the 

fin^llnefs of his eyes, call the blind 'worm, and the Latins, c^eilia. 

Johnson. 

•—Wtftv crifp beave7,] Wclhould xesAcrtpt. i. e. vaulted^ 
from the Latinj cryfia^ a vault. Warburtoh. 

Mn Upton declares for crifp ^ curled, bent, hollow. Johnson. 

Perhaps Shakefpeare means r«r/V, from the appearance of the 
doads. In the Tempefi, Ariel talks of riding 

♦•on the curi^d clouds." Stbivbns. 

' Let it no more bring out ungrateful man !] This is an abfurd 
spading. Shakefpeare wrote, 

'"firing 
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Go great with dragons, tigers, wolves and bears ; 
Teem with new monfters, whom thy upward face 
Hath to the marbled manfion all above 
Never prefented ! — O, a root, — Dear thanks ! 
*Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plough- corn leas 5 

'tring out to ungrateful man / 



i. e. fruits for his fulienance and fupport ; but let it rather teem 
with monfters to his deilru£Uon. Nor is it to be pretended, tbflt 
this alludes to the fable : for he is fpcaking of what the earth nov 
brings forth ; which thought he repeats afcerwardi. 

Dry up thy harr^w^d 'veins ^ and pIoW'frH //a/, ^tc* 

Warbvrtor, 
It is plain that bring out is bring fortb^ with which the following 
lines correfpond fo plainly, that the commentator might bb faf 
pedled of writing his note without reading the whole paflago. 

JOHMKMI. 

* Dry up tly marrows, 'orins^ and plrw-torn has ;] The integri- 
ty of the metaphor abfolutely requires that we Ihould read. 

Dry up thy harrow'd njtinsy and plow-torn leas. 
Mr. Theobald owns that this gives a new beaoty to the vcrft, yet, 
as unfluous morfth follows, marrows might have gone before, mA 
mean the fat of the land. That is, becaufe there is a metaphor af- 
terwards that fuits it, it may be admitted, though it violates the 
metaphor in the place it is ufed in* But this unhappy critic never 
confidered that men ought to earn this fat before they eat it. 
From this emendation die Oxford editor has fprung aaothcr, and 
reads. 

Dry up thy meadows^ 'vin.yards WaEB* 

I cannot concur to ccnfurc Theobald as a critU very mnhapfi. 
He was weak, but he was cautious : finding but little power in 
his mind, he rarely ventured far under its conduft. This timidity 
hindered him from daring conjectures, and fometimes hindered 
him happily. 
• This pnrtagc, among many others, may pafs withoat diaoge. 
The genuine reading is not murrews, 'veins, but marro^JlU9 vifics: 
thc.fcnfe is this ; O nafurr! cea/r to produce men, enfear thy wombi 
but if thou wilt continue to produce them, at leaft ccafc to pamper ^ 
them ; dry up thy rf-arrows, on which they fatten with unBnout nwr- 
JiUy thy vincsy which gKtJ them liqmrijh draughts, and thy /W- 
torn Ita^'. Here are cffe£h correfponding with caufes, liquorifi 
draaghts with <vints^ and uncluous morfAs with ntmrrvws, and the 
old reading literally preferved,. ^ Johnsom. 

Whereof 



TIMON OP ATHENS. jSj 

Whereof ingratcful man with liquorilh draughts. 
And morfels un£buous, greafes his pure mind. 
That from it all conlideration flips !«— 

Enter Aftmantus. 

More man ? plague ! plague I 

Apem. I was direfted hither. Men report,^ 
Thou doft afFcft mv manners, and doft ufe them. 

TVwi. *Tis then, becaufc thou doft not keep a dog 
Whom I would imitate : Confumption catch thee ! 

Apem. This is in thee a nature but affeftcd, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, fprung 
From change of fortune. Why this Ipade ? this place ? 
This flave-like habit, and thefe looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear filk, drink wine, lie foft ; 
Hug their difeas*d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not thefe woods. 
By puttfng on ^ the cunning of a carper. 
Be thou a flatterer now, and fcek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee. 
And let his very breath, whom thou*lt obferve. 
Blow off thy cap ; praife his moft vicious ftrain. 
And call it excellent. Thou waft told thus ; 
Thou gav'ft thine ears (like tapftcrs, that bid welcome) 
To knaves, and all approachers : *Tis moft juft 
That thOu turn rafcal : Hadft thou wealth again, 
Rafcals fliould have't. Do not aflume my likeneis. 

Tan. Were I like thee, I'd throw away myfclf. 

Apem. Thou haft caft away thyfelf, being like 
thyfelf; 
So long a madman, now a fool. What, think'ft thou, 

•-'-——/^ cunning of a carper.] For tk« philofophy of a Cy- 
;^« of which fed Apemanttts was : and therefore he condodet, 

Do not aJfuTM iwy Uhtiefi. W a r b u r tok. 

Cunning here feems to fignify amntirfrit affiaranct. John«ok. 

% That 
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That the bleak air, thy boifterous chamberlain^ 
Will put thy (hirt on warm ? Will thcfe ^ moid trees, 
That have out-liv'd the eagle, page tby heels. 
And (kip when thou point*ft out ? Will the cold brook, 
Candied with ice, cawdle thy morning tafte 
To cure thy o'er-night's furfeit ? Call the crcaturcsi 
Whofe naked natures live in all the fbight 
. Of wreakful heaven ; whofe bare unhoufed trunks, 
To the conflidting elements exposM, 
Anfwer meer nature ; bid them flatter thee ; 
Oh ! thou (halt find, — 

Tim. A fool of thee ; depart. 

Jpem. I love thee better now, than e'er I did. 

Tim. I hate thee worfc. 

Jpem. Why? 

Tim. Thou flatter'ft mifery. 

jhem. I flatter not ; but fay, thou art a caitiff 

Tim. Why doft thou feck me out ? 

yipem. To vex thee. 

^ Tim. Always a villain's office, or a fool's. 
Doftpleafethyfclf in't? 

Jpem. Ay. 

Tim. What! a knave too? 

♦ mofjl trees,"] Hanmer reads very elegantly, 

mofs'd trees. JOBfflOli* 

Shakefpeare ufes the fame epithet in As you like it^ A6t IV. 

** Under an oak> whofe boughs were «»{/}V with age." 

5 Tim. M*u)Pys a 'vvlain^s office or afoo^s. 

Doji plea/e thy/elf in' t ? 

^pem. Ay. 

Tim. What ! a knave too?] 

Mr. Warburton propofes a corre^ion here, which, thoagb it 
oppofes the reading of all the printed copies, has great juftne6 vtk 
propriety in it. He would read ; 

What! andknow't/M^ 

There^foningof the text, as it flands in the books, is, in (bme 
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Apem. If thou didft put this four cold habit on 
To caftigate thy pride, 'twere well : but thou 
Doft it enforcedly ; thou'dft courtier be again^ 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing mifery 
Out-lives inccrtain pomp ; * is crown*d before : 
The one is filling ftill, never compleat ; 
The other, at high wifh. Beft ftate, contentlefs, 
Hath a diftraded and moft wretched being ; 
Worfe than the worft, content.^ 
Thou (hould'ft defire to die, being miferable. 
Tim. Not ' by his breath, that is more miferable. 

fort, concluding backward ; or rather making a knave^^ and a 
vtUasH^s office different ; which, furely, is abfurd. The corre£Uoa 
quite removes the abfurdity, and gives this fenfible rebuke. 
*' What ! Do'ft thou plea/e thyielf in vexing me^ and at the fame 
*^ time know it to be the office of a ^villain ovfool,^* Theobald. 

Such was Dr. Warburton's firft conjediure, but afterwards he 
adopted Sir T. Hanmer's conjedture, 

fFbai a knave thou ! 
but there is no need of alteration. Timon had juft called Apeman- 
toafiQU in confequence of what he had known of him by for* 
mer acquaintance ; but when Apemantus tells him, that he comes 
/# vtx mm^ Timon determines that to vex is either the office of m. 
nnlimn or a fool % xh^ttovex by depgn is villainy ^ to vex voitbout^e^ 
fipi la folly. He then properly a(ks Apemantus whether he takes 
oelighc in vexing^ and when he anfwers, jf/, Timon replies. 
What! and knave too f I before only knew thee to be a fool^ but 
I now find thee likewife a knave. This feems to be fo clear as not 
to ftand in need of a comment. Johnson. 

^ -^—z/ crovtn^d before ;] Arrives fooner at bigb wjh ; that is, 
•t the completion of its vDtJhes. Johnson. 

^ W^rft than the vnorft^ content.] This line might have been origi* 
nally completed in a manner fomething like the following: 

IForfe than the vttorft, contented is moft happy. 
Without a fupplement like this, no meaning can be drawn 6t)m 
it. ^ T.T. 

Beft ftates contentlefs have a wretched being, a being worfe 
than that of the worft ftates that are content. This one would 
think too plain to have been miftaken. Johnson. 

■ — fy his breathf^ It means^ 1 believe, by his conn/elf by^ his 
iireaiott, . Johnso*n. 

f Thou 
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Thou arc a flavc, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never clafp'd ^ ' but bred a dog. 
' Hadft thou, like us, from our * firft fwath^ pro-* 

ceeded 
Through fweet degrees that this brief world afibrds^ 
To fuch as may the paffivc drugs of it 
Freely command, thou wouldft have plung'd thyfdf 
In general riot ; melted down thy youth 
In difFercnp beds of luft 5 and never learn'd 
The icy ' precepts of refpeft, but followed 
The fugar'd game before thee. ^ But myfelf. 

The 

* tnt bred a dog.] Alluding to the v/ordC^MUf of whid 
k& Apemantus was. ^ ^Cnhbuitoh. 

' ffoiffl tbout like «/, ] There is in this fpeech a fiito 

fcaughtinefsy and malignant dignity, fuitable at once to the bid 
and the man-hater. The impatience with which he hcxn to biie 
his luxury reproached by one that never had luxury within Ui 
reach, is natural and graceful. 

There is in a letter, written by the earl ofEflex. juft before liii 
execution, to another nobleman, a paffage ibmcwhat reiinib&l 
this, with which, I believe tstry reader will be pleafiidt thoogKic 
is fo ferious and folemn that it can fcarceJy be infcrted without i^ 
reverence. 

<< God grant your lordlhip may quickly feel the comlbrt I Mr 
enjoy in my unfeigned conver£on, but that you may ACrer M 
the torments I have fufiered far my long delaying it. Ib^um 
hut detiiiHfs to call uf me^ to whom I Joid^ if wy aniiitim aM 
harut entered into their narronv hreaftt^ they moonld nm henihemft 
hnmhle \ or if my delights had been (,nce imAed by tbtm^ th^ wmUif 
have been f 9 precffe. But your lordfiip ieuh om to cau upon pM^ 
that knotueth what it is you now enjoy ; and ttbae the greeite^jhH 
and end is of all contentment that this world can afford^ Ivoky 
therefore, dear earl, that I have ftakedand booyed all tbewi]fi^ 
pleafure unto you, and left them as (ea- marks for you to kc^ the 
channel of religious virtue. For (hut your eyes never fo tofl^ 
they mud be open at the lad, and then you muft fay with me^ 
there is no feace to the ungodly.^* JOHHSOI*' 

* From infancy. Swath is the drefs of a new-bom child. 

ToRjr tor. 
' ^rectpts ofrffpeSf — ] Of obedience to laws. Joimsojr. 

* But myftlfy] The conne^on here requires feme it* 
tention. But is hero ufed to denote oppodtioa ; but what imine* 

diitei/ 
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had the world as my confectionary, 
nouths, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts of men 
jty, more than 1 could frame employment j 
numberlefs upon me ftuck, as leaves 
n the oak -, have with one winter's brufh 
1 from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
very ftorm that blows. I to bear to this, 
never knew but better, is fome burden, 
nature did commence in fufferance, time 
made thee hard in't. Why fhould thou hatq 

men? 
never flattcr'd thee. What haft thou given ? 
)u wilt curfe, thy father, ^ that poor rag, 
be thy fubjeft, who in fpight, put ftuff 
>me (he- beggar, and compounded thee, 
rogue hereditary. Hence ! begone!— • 
)U hadft not been born the worft of men, 
ou hadtt been knave and flatterer. 
em. Art thou proud yet ? 

Tim. 

r precedes is not oppofcd to that which follows. The adf 
ve particle refers to the two LiR. Unes. 

Thou an ajlaz'tj nuhomfortum^i Und:r arm 

With fa^vour rtzver claj'pt ; but bred a dog* 

~ Butmyf-lf, 

Who lad the tjuorld at my confeSHoncry ^ &C. 
intermediate lines are to be confidered as a parcnthefis of 

1. Jo^HMSON. 

'^^tbat poor r/Tg-,] If we read poor rrgut^ it will corrcfpond 
better to what follows. Johnson. 

ZUhard IIL Margaret calls Glofier rag of honour. The old 
jg, I believe, fhould Hand. Steevens. 

bou hadft letn knave audjluttcrcr,'] Drydcn has quoted tWO 
of Virgil to (hew how well h&cov.Id have written iatiret. 
ifpearc has here given a fpecimeu of the fame power by a 
ittier beyond all biuernefs, in which .Timon tells Apeman- 
hat he bad not virtue enough for the vices which he con«> 
s. 

. Warburton explains mforft by lo<wcJI^ which ibmcwhat 
cus the fenfc, and yet leaves it fuffiticntly vigorous, 
avc heard Mr. Ilourke commend the fubtilty of difcrimi- 

nalion 
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7«. Ay, tluc I am doc thee. 

Afem. I, due I was no prodigaL 

Tim, I, that I am one now. 
Were all the wealth I have, fhut up in thee, 
rd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gooe. 
— ^That the whole life of Athens were in this! 
Thus would I eat it. {Estiag g rmL 

jffcm. Here. I will mend thy feaft. 

IQfiri^iimMmibir. 

fsm. Firft mend my company, take away thyfelf. 

jtpcm. So I (hall mend my own, by the lack of thine. 

Tim. 'Tis not well mended fo, it is but bocch'd} 
If not, I would it were. 

jfyaiL What wouldft thou have to Athens ? 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind : if thou wil^ 
Tell them there I have gold. Look, ib I have. 

J^em. Here is no ufe for gold. 

Tim. The beft and trueft : 
For here it deeps, and does no hired harm. 

j^em. Where ly*ft o'nights, Timon ? 

Tim. Under that's above me. 
Where feed'ft thou o'days, Apemantus ? 

/ipem. Where my ftomach finds meat ; or rather, 
where I cat it. 

Tim. 'Would poifon were obedient, and knew my 
mind ! 

Jpem. Where wouldft thou fend it ? 

Tim. To fawce thy diflies. 

jipcm. The middle of humanity thou never kncw'ftr 
but the extremity of both ends. When thou waft in 
thy gilt, and thy perfume, they mock'd thee 'for too 
much curiofity ; in thy rags thou knoweft none, but 

nation with which Shakefpeare diftin^ifliea the prcfentchirato 
of Timon from that of Apemantus, whom tovalgarcyes he would 
now refemble. Johmsov* 

'' for teo much curiority ;] i.e. for too much finical delicicf* 
The Oxford editor alters it to courttjy. WAaBUiTOK. 

art 



TlMON OF ATHENS, 3^9 

itt dcfpis'd for the contrary. There's a medlar for 
thee, eat it. 

Tim, On what I hate, I feed not. 

ApetH, Doft hate a medlar ? 

Tim. * Ay, though it look like thee. 

y/pem. An thou hadft hated medlers fooner, thpti 
fliouldft have loved thyfelf better now. What mart 
didft thou ever know unthrift, that was belov'd after 
his means ? 

Tim. Who, without thofe means thou talk*ft of^ 
didft thou ever know beloved ? 

yfpem. Myfelf. 

Tim. I underftand thee j thou had'ft fome means to 
keep a dog. 

Ap^m. What things in the world canft thbu neareft 
Compare to thy flatterers ? 

Ttm. Women neareft; but men, men, are the 
things themfclves. What wouldft thou do with the 
world, Apemantus, if jt lay in thy power? 

/fpem. Give it the bealls, to be rid of the men. 

Tim. Wouldft thou have thyfelf fall in the confu- 
flon of men, and rematn a beaft with the beafts ? 

yipem. Ay, Timon. 

Tim. A beaftly ambition, which the Gods grant thee 
to attain to ! If thou wert a lion, the fox would be- 
guile thee : if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat 

■ Jj, though it look like rh^e,] Timon here fuppofcs that an ob- 
jedion againd hatred, which through the whole tenor of the con* 
verfation appears ah argument for it. One would have expeded 
him to have an fwered, 

Yes,/»r // looh likt thet. 

The old edition, which always gives the pronoan inAead of the 
airinative particle, has it, 

/, though it lock liki tbt:. 

Perhaps we ihould read, 

/ thought // lookM like thee. JoHkSon. 

Vol. VIII. Bb thee: 
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thee : if thou wert the fox, the lion would fufpeft 
thee, when, peradvcnture, thou wert accusM by the 
afs : if thou wert the afs, thy dulne(s would torment 
thee ; and (till thou liv'dft but as a breakfaft to the 
wolf. If thou wert the wolf, thy greedineft would 
afflidt thee ; and oft thou fhouldft hazard thy life for 
thy dinner. Wert thou the ' unicorn, pride and wrath 
would confound thee, and make thine own felf the 
conqueft of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou wooMft 
be kilfd by the horfe ; wert thou a horfe, thou wouMft 
be fcizM by the leopard ; wert thou a leopard, thou 
wert ' german to the lion, and the fpots of uiy kindred 
were jurors on thy life. All thy fafety, wcrcremo- 
tion ; and thy defence, abfence. What beaftcouldft 
thou be that were not fubjedt to a beaft ? and what a 
beaft art thou already, and feed not thy lofs id tnutt- 
formation i 

Jpem. If thou couldft pleafe me with fpeakiog CO 
me, thou might'ft have hit upon it here. The com- 
monwealth of Athens is become a foreft of beafts. 

Tim. How has the afs broke the wall, that thou art 
out of the city ? 

Jpem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter. The 
plague of company light upon thee! I will fear to 
catch it, and give 'say. When I know not whatelfc 
to do, rU fee the / again. 

Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, thou 

» the tinicorn^ &c] The account given of the unicorn is tiiu: 
that he and the lion being enemies by nature, as foon as the lien 
fees the unicorn he betakes himfelf to a tr^e : the anicom io his 
fury, and with all thefwiftnefs of his courfe, running athim.tUcb 
his horn fad in the tree, and then the lion falls upon him and 
Icills him. Gefiur Hift, Animal. Hahmer. 

^ thou nnert german to the lion^ This feems to bc an allufion ttr 
Turkifli policy : 

«' Bears, like the Turky no brother near the throne."— Pij^. 

Stesvsks* 

fhaJc 
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(halt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar^s dogt 
than Apemantus. 

Apem. * Thou art the cap of all the fools alive. 

Tim. 'Would thou were clean enough to fpit upon.* 
^ A plague on tbee ! 

jfyem. Thou art too bad to curfe. 

Tim. All villains, that do ftand by thee, are pure. 

jhem. There is no leprofy but what thou fpeak'ft^' 

Tim. If I name thee, 
[*!! beat thee ; — but I fliould infe£t my hands. 

Afem. I would my tongue could rot them off! 

Tim. Away, thou iffue of a mangy dog ! 
Zhokr does kill me, that thou art alive : 
[ fwoon to fee thee. 

Apem. 'Would thou wouldft burft ! 

Tim. Away, 
rhou tedious rogue ! I amforry I fhall lofe 
A. done by thee. 

Jpem. Bead ! 

Tim. Slave! 

Apem. Toad! 

Tim. Rogue ! rogue ! rogue I 

[^Apemantus retreats backwariy as goingl 
[ am fick of this falfe world ; and will love nought 
But even the meer neceflities upon it. 
Then, Timon, prefently prepare thy grave ; 

* Tbm mrt thf caf^ &c.] i. e. the property, the bobble. 

WARlVRTOir. 

I rather think, the m, the primdpal. 

The remainiDg dialogue has more malignity than wit. 

JOHNSOH.- 

' J fkgmi M ibet f 

Apem. Tbw an t9o hadtoeurfi.'] 
h the former editions, this whole verfe was placed to Apeman* 
Uu : by ^hich, abfurdly, he was made to curfe Timon, ana imme« 
liatdy (0 fobjoin that he was too bad to curfe. TasoBALD. 

B b a Lie 
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Lie where the light foam of the fea may beat 
Thy grave-ftone daily : make thine epitaph. 
That death in thee at others* lives may laugh. 
' P thou fwcet king-killer, and dear divorce 

[Looking on tbegolL 
* *Twixt naturalfon and fire! thou bright defilcr 
Of Hymen's pureft bed ! thou valiant Mars ! 
•Thou ever young, fre(h, lov*d, and delicate wooer, 
5 Whofe blufli doth thaw the confecrated fnow, 
That lies on Dianas lap ! thou vifible God, 
That fold'rcft clofe impoffibilities, 
And mak*ft themkifs! that fpeak'ft with every tongue, 
To every purpofe ! Oh, thou touch * of hearts! 
Think, thy flave man rebels ; and by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beafts 
May have the world in empire ! 

Jpem. *Would 'twere fo. 
But not till I am dead ! Fll fay, thou haft gold; 
I'hou wilt be throng'd to ftiortly. 

?/;». Throng'd to ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pr*ythee. — 

Jpem. Live, and love rhymifery ! 

Tim. Long live fo, and fo die I I am quit 

* ^Twixt natural /on and fire /— — — ] 

JOHHIOK* 

' Who/e hlujh doth thaw tht con/tcrafed/nO'Wf 
That iies on Dianas lap /■ J 

The imagery Is here exquifitely beautiful and fuUiffie. 

WARiUtTOir. 

Dr. Warburton might have faid— Here is a very elegant ton 
given to a thought more coarfcly expreffed in King Lear: 

" yon fimpering dame, 

«« Whofe face between her forks prefs^s fnow." 

^^Ohf thou touch if hearts /] T^wh^ for tomcbftone. Stii^« 

Mort 
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*Morc things like men ? — Eat, Timon, and abhor 
them. [ExU Apemantus. 

Enter Thieves. 

1 Thief. Where (hould he have this gold ? It is 
fomc poor fragment, fome flendcr ort of his remain- 
der. The mcer want of gold, and the falling off of 
friends, drove him into this melancholy. 

2 Thief. It is nois'd, he hath a mafs of tf cafurc. 

3 Thief. Let us make the affay upon him; if he 
care not for*t, he will fupply us eafily -, if he cove- ' 
toufly refcrvc it, how fhall's get it ? 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it npt about him 5 
'p$ hid. 

1 Thief. Is not this he ? 
M. Where? 

2 Thief. *Tis his defcription. 

3 Thief. He ; I know him. 
ML Save thee, Timon. 
Tim. Now, thieves ? 

jIU. Soldiers ; not thieves. 
Tim. Both too, and womens* fons. 
^//. We arc not thieves, but men that much do want. 
Tim, Yourgr^ateft want is, ^ you want much of 
meat, 

Why 

* • Men tktfgs like men ? ] This line, in the old editloi^ 

19 given to Apemantus, but it apparently belongs to Timon. 
Hanmer has tranfpofed the foregoing dialogue according to his 
Own mind, not nnlkilfuily, but with unwarrantable licence. 

Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon is certainly right. Timon fays, in the line before, 
/ am quit. We muft therefore fuppofe Apemantus gone. T. T. 

^ ' I you nuant much c/mcat.] Thus both the player and 

poetical editor have given us this paifage ; quite fand-blind^ as 
Koneft Launcelot fays, to our author's meaning. \{ thefe poor 
thieves wanted mtat^ what greater want could they be curfcd with, 
as they could not live on grafs, and berries, asd water ? but \ 
4arc warrant the poet wrote, 

B b 3 ^ 9H 
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That feeds and breeds by a compofturc ftolcn 
From general excrement. Each thing's a thief. 
The laws, yogr curb and whip, in their rough power 
Have unchecked theft. Love not yourfelves ; away, 
Rob one another. There's more gold : cut throats ; 
All that you meet are thieves. To Athens, go. 
Break open Ihops, for nothing can you (leal 
But thieves do loie it. Steal not Icfs, for this 
I give you, and gold confound you howfocvcr ! 
Amfn. [£«/. 

5 Thief. He has almoft charm'd me from my pro- 
feflion, by pcriiiading me to it. 

1 7bief. **risin the malice of mankind, that he 
thus advifes us ; not to have us thrive in Our myftery. 

2 fbicf. 

Where (left it JhouU be found) turned io red ntSar^ 
*Tis by a thoufand ihit'vifp 'veins CQii*ueyd^ 
jind hid injiejh^ ntwes^ bonesy mu/clcs^ an4Jimvws.^ 
In tendons^ Jkin, and hair ; Jo that tbt property 
Thus alttr'*dt the theft can ne*ver hi difcoa/er d^ 
Nouo all theft pilfries, couched and Campos'* din ordtr^ 
Frame thee and me. Man^s a quick mafs oftbie^virj^ 

Steevehs. 
Puttcnham, in his Arte ofEnghfh Pofte^ ^S^9* quotes fomc one 
of a*< reafonable good facilicie in cranilation, who finding r<r/«rM 
pf Anacreon's odes very well tranflaied by Ronfard the Freock 
poet — comes our minion, and tranflaies the fame out of French 
into En^lifh :" and his lUj6lures upon him evince the pablication. 
Now this identical ode is to be rpet with in Ronfard f and as hi« 
works arc in few liands, 1 will take the liberty of tr^nfcriblog it 
*• La terre les eaux va boivant, 
L' arbre la boit par fa racine. 
La merfalee boit le vent, 
Et le foleil boit la mar nr . 
Le ibieil e(l beu de la lune, 
7'out boit foit en haut ou en bas : 
Suivant cede reigle commune, 
Fourquoy done ne boirons-nous pas?'* 

iidit. fol. p. 907. 
Farmbi. 
' *Tis in the malice cfmankindy that he thus advifes ns ; not to htfve 
fi thrivf in our t^xfitry.] i, c. Tis the common malice of mankind 
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2 ^bief. rU believe him as an enemy \ and give 
over my trade. 

1 Thief. ^ Let us firft fee peace in Athens. 

2 Thief. There is no time fo miferable, but a man 
may be true. [Exeunt. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

The IVoodsy and Timor! s Cave. 
Enter Flavins. 
F L A V I u s. 

OH, you Gods ! 
Is yon defpis'd and ruinous man my lord ! 
Full of decay and failing ? Oh, monument 
And wonder ot good deeds evilly beftow*d ! 

that makes one give fuch advice to another, as may prove to his 
detriment. One would think this eafy enough. But the Oxford 
editor reads, *Tis in his malice to mankind, that be thus ad*vi/es w, 
net u ba*ue us tbri*ve in our myfttry. Which is making compleat 
nonfenfe of the whole rededlion : For if Timon gave this advice 
out of bis malice to his fpccies, he was in earned, and fo far from 
having any defign that lYityJhouU not thrive in tbeir myfiiry^ that 
hisutmoll wiih was that they might. Warburton. - 

Hanmer's emendation, though not neceflary, is very probable, 
and very anjuftly charged with nonfenfe. The reafon of his ad- 
vice, fays the thief, is malice to mankind^ not any kindnefs to as, or 
defire to bave us thrive in our myfterj. Johnson* 

♦ Let us firft fee peace in Athens, &c.] This and the concluding 
little fpeech have in all the editions been placed to one fpeaker : 
But, it is evident, the latter words ought to be put in the moath 
q[ the /econj thief, who is repenting, and leaving off his trade. 

Warburton. 

What 
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« What an alteration of honour has 
Defperate want made ! 

What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, " 
Who can bring nobleft minds to bafeft ends I 
• How rarely does it meet with this time's guife, 
^ When man was wifli'd to love his enemies : 
■ Grant, 1 may ever love, and rather woo 
Thofe that would mifchiefme, than thofethat do! 

He 

' What change 0/* honour de/ferate nvant has mait /] We fhovU 
read. 

What am ahirat'fu •/"humour——— Wars VETO*. 

The original copy has. 

What an alteration of honour has dejpiraie mtant msdt! 
The prefent reading is certainly better, but it has no authority* 
To change honour to humour is not neceflary. Jm aJtiraiiom ofk^ 
nonr, is an alteraticn of an honourable Jiati to a fiate of diigrace. 

JOHNSOir. 

I have replaced the old reading. Stebyeiis. 

^ Houj rarely Jots it mett — ] Rarely for fitly ; not for feldos. 

Warbvetoi* 

^ When manias wifti'd J We (hould read wilPd Hefer- 

gets his Pagan fyftem here again. Waebvrtoi. 

• Grants I may e*ver love^ and rather woo 

Tho/e I hat nuould mi/chief me^ than thofe that do !] 

But why fo? Was there ever fuch an afs, I mean, as the tFEO&li- 
ber. Shale efpeare wrote it, 

Grant'y I may ever love^ and rather too, 
Thofe that would mifcbtef me^ than thofe that WOO ! 
The (leward, afFeAed with his matter's misfortunes and meditatiag 
00 the canfe of it, fays. What an excellent precept is that of kmng 
eur enemies ; mnt that 1 might love them to cnufe, rather Aaa 
flatterers. All here is fenfible, and to the purpofe, and nake» 
the whole coherent. But when once the tranfcribers had Uondcr* 
ed too to ^uoo in the firflline, they were obliged, in their own de* 
fence, in the fecond line, to alter woo to do. Wa ebuetoh. 

In defiance of this criticifm, I have ventured to replace the for* 
mer reading, as more fui table to the general fpirit ol thefe fcenes» 
and as free from the abfurdities charged upon it. It is plain, 
that in this whole fpeech f iends and enemies are taken only for 
thofe Viho frofeft fnendjhif and frtfefs tnmitji for the frtenJ is 
I foppofel 
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He has caught me in his eye : I will prefent 

My honeft grief to him ; and, as my lord, 

$ti\l fcrve him with my life. — My dcareft maftcr ! 

Ttmen comes forward from bis cavi. 

Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me, fir ? 

Tim. Why doft thou a(k that ? I have forgot all mem 
Then, if thou granteft that thou art a man, 
I have forgot thee. 

Flav. An honeft poor fervant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know thee not : 
I ne'er had honeft man about me, all 
I kept were ^ knaves, to ferve in meat to villams. 

Flav. The Gods are witnefs, 
Nc^cr did poor fteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 

Tim. What, doft thou weep ? Come nearer, tbeo 
I love thee, 
Bectufe thou art a woman, and difclaim'ft 
Flinty mankind ; whofe eyes do never give 
But thorough luft and laughter. ' Pity's fleeping : 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping ! 

Flav. 

bppofed not to be more kind* bot more dangerotts than the #«#• 
■f. In the emendacioHy tln/e thai <ufuld mifibitf are placed 
n oppofition to thofetbut mioo^ but in the fpeaker's intention ibofi 
htn 4VM are tho/e thai mi/cbief mo?t. The fenfe is. Lit mi ratiir 
RPM #r €ari/s tbo/t tbat would mi/chitf^ ibmt profefs to mean me 
nifchief, tban tbofe that really 4^0 me avr/ri^/y/ umdif fid/e fnfeffinu 
fkinimi/s. The Spaniards, I think, have this proverb ; Dtfind 
ufr§m fHyfriendty anjjnm my tmrnia I<wiU 4iftnd mjfeif. This 
>roverb is a fufficient comment on. the Daffage. Johnsok. 

' Kna^i is here in the compounded fenfe oiiLftwant and a 

•*^tf/. JOHNSOV. 

' ■ Fltfsjlifping ;] I do not know that any corrc^on is 
neceffiuy, but I think we might read, 

iyts di nenftr gwt 
But tbifiuib luft and iaughir^ P^^jJ^^^^t* 

£jii 
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Flav. I beg of you to know me,' good my lord, 
To accept my grief, and, whilft this poor wealthlafb, 
To entertain me as your ftcward ftill. 

Tim. Had I a ftcward 
So true, fo juft, and now fo comfortable? 
* it almoft turns my dangerous nature wild. 
<^Let me behold my face. Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. 

Forgive my general and exceptlefs ralhnefs, 
Perpetual-fober Gods I do proclaim 
One honeft man : — Miftakc me not, — But one j 
No more, I pray ; and he is a fteward.— - 
How fain would I have hated all mankind. 
And thou redeem'ft thyfclf: But all, favcthcc, 
I fell with curfes» 

Ejes mn/trfiow (to ginje is to dKIblve as faline bodies in moif 
weather) tut bj luft ox laughter ^ undifturbed hy emotions of/</f. 

JOHNSOIf. 

* // almoft turns my dangerous nature wild.] i. c. It almoft turns 
my dangerous nature to a dangerous nature ; for, by datgermn 
nature is meant uoildne/s. Shakefpeare wrote, 

// alnsoft turns my dangerous nature mild. 

i. e. It almoft reconciles me again to mankind. For fearoftbat, 
be puis in a caution iir.rt.rdiately after» that he m: kes an excep- 
tion but for one man. To which the Oxford editor fays, reSh 

Wakburtoii* 
This emendation is fpecious, but even this may be cootrovert« 
ed. To turn iwld is to difirad. An appearance fo unexpeded, 
fays Timon, almoft turns my favagene/s to dillradlion. Accord- 
ingly he examines with nicety led his phrenzy, fhould deceive 
him. 

Let me behold thy face. Surely this man 

Was born ofnxoman. 

And to this fufpedlcd diforder of mind he alludes, 

PerpetuaU fohsr^ Gods! 
Ye powers whofe intclledls are out of the reach of perturbatiOB. 

JOHNSOH. 
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Methinks, thou art more honeft now, than wife; 

For, by pppreffing and betraying me. 

Thou might'ft have fooner got another fcrvice t 

For many fo arrive at fecond mafters, 

XJpon their firfi lord's neck. But tell ririe tfue, 

(For I muft ever doubt, tho* ne'er fo fure) 

Is not thy kindnefs fubtle,. covetous. 

If not a ufuring kindnefs, and as rich men deal gifts, 

Expefting in return twenty for one ? 

Flav. No, my moft worthy matter, in whofe breaft 
Doubt and fufpeft, alas, are placed too late : 
You fhould4iavefear*dfalfe times, when you did feaft; 
Sufpeft ftiir comes, where an eftate is leaft. 
That which I Ihew, heaven knows, is merely love. 
Duty, and zeal, to your unmatched mind. 
Care of your food and living : and, believe it. 
My moft honour'd lord. 
For any benefit that points to me 
Either in hope or prefent, Fd exchange it 
For this one wifh, that you had power and wealth 
To requite me by making rich yourfelf. 

Tim. Look thee, *tis foT — Thou fingly honeft man. 
Here, take. The Gods out of my mifery 
Have fent thee treafure. Go, live rich and happy, ^ 
But thus conditioned -, thou fhalt build ' from men ^ 
Hate all, curfe all ; fhew charity to none ; 
But let the famifliM flefli Aide from the bone. 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogs 
What thou deny*ft to men ; let prifons fwaliow *em, 
♦Debts wither 'em to nothing. Be mea like blaftcd. 

woods. 
And may difeafes lick up their falfe bloods ! 

3 — i^y>0« mi»i] Away from human habitations. Johnsok. 
^ Debts nuitber them.'] Debts luitber them to ftething.-^FoUo, Johns. 
I have replaced the reading of the folio. Steevlks, 

And 
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^^nd fo farewell, and thrive. 

Flav. O, let me ftay, and comfort ypu, my mafars^i 

I'm. If thou hat'ft curies. 
Stay not ; but fly, whilft thou art bleft and free : 
Ne*er fee thou man, and let me ne'er fee thee. 

SCENE II. 

' Enter Poet and P aimer ^ 

Pdn. As I took note of the place, it can*t be fir 
where he abides. 

Poet. What's to be thought of him ? Does the ru- 
mour hold for true, that he is fo full of gold i 

Pain. Certain. Alcibiades reports it \ Phrynia and 
Timandra had gold of him : he likewife enriched poor 
ftraggline foldiers with great quantity. 'Tts (aid, be 
gave his fteward a mighty fum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a Cry 
for his friends ? 

Pain. Nothing elfe : you (hall fee him a palm IQ 
Athens again, and flounfh with the highelt There* 

' Entir Poit mulPaimirJ] The poet and the painter fvere with* 
lb view when Apemantus parted from Timon, and aii^t thc« 
have feen Tiinon» fince Apemantus» ftanding 1^ him coold nol 
fee them : But the fcenes of the thieves and fteward have paibd 
before their arrival, and yet palTedy as the drama is now eondoft* 
ed within their view. It might be fufpeded that fome Ibenct are 
tranfpofedy for all thefe difficulties would be removed by intio* 
docing the ]>oet and painter fir((» and the thieves in this pbet. 
Yet I am afraid the fcenes mod keep their prefent order; m die 
painter alludes to the thieves when he fays> hi Uknnifi mtiehti 
f9or ftraggUng foUitrs *witb great quantitj. This impropriety is 
now heightened by placing the thieves m one a^, and the pope 
and painter in another : but it muft be remembered, that in the 
original edition this play is not divided into feparate ads, fo that 
the prefent diftribution is arbitrary, and may be changed if any 
convenience can be gained, or impropriety obviated by alteration. 

Jon M son. 

fore. 
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fore, 'tis not amifs, we tender our loves to him, in 
this fupposM diftrefs of his ; it will (hew honeftly in 
us ; and is very likely to load our purpofes with what 
they travel for, if it be a juft and true report that goes 
of his having. 

Poet. What have you now to prcfent unto him ? 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my vifitation : only 
[ will promife him an excellent piece. 

Poet. I muft fcrve him fo too ; tell him of an intent 
that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the beft. Promifing is the very air 
o* the time •, it opens the eyes of expedation. Per- 
formance is ever the duller for his zQc \ and, but in 
the plainer and fimplerkind of people, ^the deed is 
quite out of ufe. To promife is moft courtly and 
tafhiotiable : performance is a kind of will or tefta- 
ment, which argues a great licknefs in his judgment 
chat makes it. 

Re-enter TUmonfrom his cave^ unfeen. 

Tim. Excellent workman ! thou canft not paint a 
man fo bad as thyfelf. 

Poet. I am thinking what I fhall fay I have provided 
for him. ^ It muft be a perfonating of himfelf : a 
(atire againft the foftnefs of profperity, with a dtf- 
covery of the infinite flatteries that follow; youth and 
opulency, 

Tim. Muft thou needs ftand for a villain in thine 
own work? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in other 
men ? Do fo, I have gold for thee. 

Poet. Nay, let's feck him- 

♦ thf Jee^is] In the old edition, the deed of faying // qti}.u ou$ 
9/ m/f. ^ Johnson. 

* If mufi he a perfonating of himfelf:] Perfonating, for rcpre- 
lenting iimply. For the fabjed of this projeded f;itire was Tu 
son's cafi^ not his ^erfn. Warburton. 

Then 
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Then do wc fin againft our own eftate. 
When we may profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain. True: 
^ While the day fervcs, before black- corner'd higbt^ 
Find what thou want*tt, by free and oflfer'd light. 
Come. 

Tim. ril meet you at the turn. What a God's 
gold. 
That he is worlhipp'd in a bafer temple. 
Than where fwine feed ! 

*Tis thou that rigg'ft the bark, and plow'ft the foam, 
Settlcft admired reverence in a flave. 
To thee be worfhip ! and thy faints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey f 
— 'Tis fit I meet them. 

Poef. Hail! worthy Timon. 

Pain. Our late noble mafter. 

Tim. Have I once livM to fee two honeft men? 

Poet. Sir, having often of your open bounty tafted, 
Hearing you were retired, your friends fall'n off, 
Whofe thanklcfs natures, (oh abhorred fpirits !) 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough— 

* Wbiktbt dayfernfti^ lefcre bkck-corner'd nigbt^l Wc koM 
lead, 

■ black cornette night. 

A cornetti is a woman's head-drefs for the night. So io aBOther 
place he calls her hlack-brcvo* d mgkt. Warburton. 

Black-cornered night is probably corrupt, but black-comettt can 
hardly be right, for it fliould be black- comtt ted night. I cannot 
propofe any thing, but mull leave the place in its prefent Aatu 

jOHNSOir. 

An anonymous correfpondent fent me this obfervation. " Af 
<< the (hadow of the earth's body, which is round, muft be necef* 
*< farily conical over the hemifphere which is oppofite to the fan, 
<« fhould we not read black c^md? See Farai. /•/?, Book IV." 

I believe, neverthelefs, that Shakefpeare, by this expreflion, 
meant only, Night which is as obfcure as a dark corner. In Mea/mt 
f$r Mtajure^ Lucio calls the Duke, a duke of dark-cormtrs. 

What I 
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t ! to you ! 

fe ftar-like noblcnefs gave life and influence 
leir whole being ! I am rapt, and cannot cover 
monftrous bulk of this ingratitude 

any fize of words. . 

V. ^ Let it go naked, men may fee't the better : 
that are honeft, by being what you are, 
I them beft feen^ and known. 
in. He^ and myfelf, 

; traveird in the great fliower of your giftSj 
fweetly felt it. 
V. Ay, you are honeft meri. 
in. We are hither come to offer you our fervicc. 
»• Moft honeft men ! Why, how fhall I requite 

you ? 
rou eat roots^ and drink cold water ? no. 
^b. What we can do, we'll dp, to do you fervice, 
f. You are honeft men. ' You have heard, that 

I have gold ; 
furci you have. Speak truth \ you are honeft 

. men. 
iHi 80 it is faid, my noble lord ; but therefore 

not my friend, nor I. 

f. Good honeft men : thou draw*ft a counterfeit 
n all Athens : thou art, indeed^ the beft 5 

counterfcit'ft moft lively. 
in. So, fo^ my lord. 

f. Even fo, fir, as I fay : — Ahd for thy fiftion^ 

[To the Poet. 

thy verfe fwcUs with ftufFfo fine and fmooth, 
thou arc even natural in thine art.— ^ 

// go naked^ men nu^fu^tthi ieiter:] The humour of thii 
I incomparable. It infmuaves not only the higheft con,* 
»f the flacterer In particular, but this ufeful leffon la general* 
r images of things arc cleared fccn through a fimpTicity of 
; of which, in the words of the precept, and in thofe which 
a'd it, he has given us examples. War burton, 

L. VIII. C c But^ 
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Each man apart, all fingle and alone, 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. 
If where thou art, two yillwns (hall not be, 

[To the Painter. 
Come not near him. — If thou wouldft not refide 

[ToibePoei. 
But where one villain is, then him abandon.-— 
Hence, pack, there's gold j ye came for gold, ye flaves. 
You have work for me ; there is payment. Hence ! 
You are an alchymift, make gold of that. 
Out, rafcal dogs ! [Exitj beating and driving tbem ouU 

SCENE III. 
Enter Flavius and two Senators. 

Flav. It is in vain that you would fpeak with Timbn: 
For he is fet fo only to himfclf. 
That nothing, but himlclf, which looks like man. 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen. Bring us to his cave. 

It is our part and promife to the Athenians 
To fpeak with Timon. 

2 Sen. At all times alike. 

Men are not ftill the fame : 'Twas time and griefs 
That fram'd him thus. Time, with his fairer hand. 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 
The former man may make him : Bring us to him. 
And chance it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave : 
Peace and content be here f Lord Timon ! Timon ! 
Look out, and fpeak to friends. The Athenians 
By two of their reverend fcnate greet thee. 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

There is a thought not unlike this in TheScorn/uiLiufyofBetLM- 
nont and Fletcher.—" Take to your chamber when you pleafe, 
there goes a black one with you, lady.'' Stbevens. 

C c 2 Enter 
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Enter Timcn out of his cave. 

"Tim. T hou fun, that comfort'ft, burn ! — Speak, aod 
be hang'd ! 
For each true word a blifter, and each falfc 
Be as a cauterizing to the root o* the tongue, 
Confuming it with fpeaking ! 

1 Zen, Worthy Timon, — 

?1f>». — Of none but fuch as you,and you of Timon. 

2 Zen. The fenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
T^im. I thank them. And would fend them back 

the plague. 
Could I but catch it for them. 

1 Sen. O, forget 

What we are forry for ; ourfelves, in thee. 
The fenators, with one confent of love, 
Intreat thee back to Athens •, who have thought 
On fpecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy beft ufe and wearing. 

2 Zen. They confefs, 

Toward thee, forgetfulnefs too general, grofs: 

* And now the publick body, which doth feldom 

Play the recanter, ftcling in itfelf 

A lack of Timon's aid, hath fenfe withal 

^ Of its own fall, ♦ reftraining aid to Timon ; 

* Jndniiv ] So Flanmer. The old editions hive, 

Which nonv JORRSOR. 

5 Of its iKvn fall. ] Jhc Oxford editor altmfiJI to 

fatiity not knowing that Shakcfpeare ufes/ii/^ to fignify (fiiboiioor, 
not deflrudion. So in Hamie/, 

f^bat a falling ef^was thtre / Warivktoit* 

The truth is, that neitherya// means difgraa^ nor is/mA a o^ 
cefTary emendation. Falling cff in the quotation is not Sfp''^ 
but ileftaiem. The Athenians badfenfe^ that is, felt the danger^ 
ibtir onjoM folly by the arms of Alcibiades. JoHVSOir. 

^ njlraining aid u Timon;] I think it Ihould hen- 

fraiming aid, that is, wich-holding aid that (ho^ld have been pves 
to Timcn, Johnsok. 
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\nd fends forth us to make their forrowed tender. 
Together with a recompence more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram : 
Vy, even fuch heaps and fums of love and wealth, 
\.s fhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs ; 
\.nd write in thee the figures of their lovt*, 
iver to read them thine. 
Tim. You witch me in it : 
Jurprize me to the very brink of tears. 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman^s eyes, 
fl^nd rU beweep thefe comforts, worthy fenators. 

1 Sen. Therefore, fo pleafe thee to return with us, 
fVnd of our Athens (thine and ours) to take 
The captainfliip, thou flialt be met with thanks, 
' Allow*d with abfolute power, and thy good name 
Live with authority. — So fliall we foon drive back 
Df Alcibiades the approaches wild, 

* Tham tbeir offence can tvetgb down hy tbt dram ;] This whick 
xras in the former editions can fcarccly be right, and yet I know 
lot whether my reading will be thought to redify it. I take the 
meaning to be, We will give thee a recompence that our offences 
annot outweigh, htaps of^utalth doucn By tht dram^ or delivered 
according to the exacted meafure. A little diforder nay per- 
lups have happened in tranfcribing, which may be reformed by 
readings 

j4yy rv^n fuch htaps 
And fums of lo*ve and nutaltb^ do«wn hy tbidram^ 
As piall to tbet J H NSOrr. 

* Allonv*d with abfoluti ponuer^ '\ This is neither Englifli 

norfenfe. We fhould read, 

Hallow'd tuitb ahfoluH powir^ — 

i. e. Thy perfon fhall be \kt\^facr€d» ¥qt abfolute power being 
an attribute of the Gods, the ancients thought that he who had it in 
ibdety was become facred, and his perfon inviolable : On which 
account the Romans called the tribunitial power of the emperors* 
facrofanSa poteftas. War burton. 

Allowed 15 licenfedy pri*uifeged^ vncontmltd. So of a bufFoon, in 
hvois Labour Ufl^ It \%{2AAiy^2X\i^'\%allovied^ that is, at liberty 
0fajr what he will, a privileged fcoffcr. Joh nson. 

C c 3 Who, 
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Who, like a boar too favage, doth root up 
His country^s peace. 

2 Sen, And (hakes his threatning fword 
Againft the walls of Athens. 

I Sen. Therefore, Timon, 

TVw. Well, fir, I will. Therefore I will, fir. Thus,— 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 
That— Timon cares not. But if he fack fair Athens, 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards^ 
Giving our holy virgins to the ftain 
Of contumelious, beaftly, mad-brain*d war; 
Then let him know, — and tell him, Timon fpeaks it, 
In pity of our aged and our youth, 
I cannot chufe but tell him, that — I care not. 
And let him take't at worft. For their knives circnot, 
While you have throats to anfwer. For myfelf, 
There's not a whittle in the unruly camp^ 
But I do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ft throat in iVthens. So I leave you 
To the proteftion of the profperous Gods» 
As thieves to keepers. 

Flav. Stay not : All's in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph. 
It will be feen to-morrow ^ My long ficknefs 
Of health and living now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ftill : 
Be Alcibiades your plague, you his. 
And lafl: fo long enough ! 

1 Sen. We fpeak in vain, 
Tim. But yet I love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck, 
As common bruit doth put it. 
I Sen. That's well fpoke. 

-Ai> long /cifiej}} The dUeafe of life bcgint to prom* 



me a period. Johksox* 



TIMON OF ATHENS. 391 

Tim. Cqmmend mc to my loving countrymen. 

1 Sen. Tbeie words become your lips, as they pfifs 

ihro' them. 

2 Sen. And enter in our ears, like great triumphers 
[n their applauding gates. 

Tim* Commend me to tbem \ 
fVnd tell them, that to eafe tbem of their griefs. 
Their fears of hoftile ftrokes, their aches, loffes, 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes, 
That nature's fragile veffel doth fuftain 
in life's uncertain vpyage, I will fomc kindnefs do 

them. 
['11 teach them to prevent wild Alcibiades* wrath. 

2 Sen. 1 like this well, he will return again. 

Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my clpfe. 
That mine own ufe invites me to cut down, 
find ftiortly muft I fell it. Tell my friends. 
Tell Athens, * in the fequence of degree, 
From high to low throughout, that whofo pleafe 
To (top affliction, let him take his hade \ 
Zomt hither, ere my tree hath felt the ax, 
^ndhanghimfelf : — I pray you, do my greeting. 

Flav. Trouble him no further, thus you ftUlfhall 
find him. 

Tim. Come not to me again : but fay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlafting manfion 
Jpon the beached verge of the felt flood ; ^ 
^hich once a day with his embofled from 
The turbulent furee fhall cover. Thither come, 
\nd let my grave- ftone be your oracle.; — 
Lips, let four words go by, and language end : 
iVhat is amils, plague and infection mend | 

« — ,j« thi/efuena rf itgm^ Mctl^dicaUjr, fiom highcft to 

OWdL • * JOHWSOK. 

C c 4 Graves 
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Graves only be mens* works, and death tlycir gain ! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign. 

lExif Timon. 

1 Sen. His difcontents are unremoveably 
Coupled to nature. 

2 Sett. Our hope in him is dead. Let us returO| 
And ftrain what other means is left unto us 

9 In our dear peril. 

I Sen. It requires fwift foot. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to the fFalU of Athens. 
Enter two other Senators with a Mejfenger. 

1 Sen. Thou baft painfully difcovcred : Arc hi$ 

pies * - 

As full as thy report ? 

Mef. I have fpoke the lead : 
Befides, his expeiditipn promifes 
Prefent approach. 

2 Sen. We ftaqd mqch hazard, if they bring not 

Timon. 
Mef. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend-,' 
Who, though in general part we were opposed, 
Yet our old love made a particular force^ 
^nd made us fpcak like friends. This man was riding 
From Alcijbiad.es to Timon*s caye. 
With letters of intreaty, which imported 
His fellowihip i* the caufe againft your city, 
in part for his fake moy'd. 

• In eur dear peril.^ So the folios, and rightly. The (htfeid 
editor alters Jear to dnaJ^ not knowing that ^or, in the langtii^ 
of that time, figniii^d dri4ul^ and is io ufed t>y Shakefpeare m 
namberlefs places. WARBvaTOPt 

' —one mine ancient friend ;] Mr. Upton woald read, 

p once nune ancient friend. Stiivi**? 
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Enter the other Senator Jf 

I Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him exp?ft.-p- 
The enemies* drum is heard, and fearful fcouring 
Ddth phoak the air with duft. In, and prepare ; 
Pur*s is the fall, I fear, our foe's the fnare. [Exeunt, 

SCENE V, 
Changes to the woods. 

Enter a Soldier ^ feeking Timon. 

Sol. By all defcription, this ffiould be the place. 
Who's here ? fpcak, ho.— No apfwer ? — What is this ? 
Timon is dead, who hath out-ftretch'd his fpan •, 
* Some beaft read this •, here does not live a man, 

^ Seme htafi read this ; hirt dots net live a man.] Some beaft nad 
yhat ? The foldicr had yet only fecn the rude pile of earth heap*d 
«p for Timon's grave, and not ihc infiri ft ion upon it. We ihould 

Some btaft rear'd this ; — — — 
The foldier feeking, by order, for Timony fees fuch an irregolar 
mole, as he concludes mufl have been the workmanihip of Tome 
bead inhabiting the woods ; and fuch a cavity as muft either have 
peen fo over-arched, or happened by the cafaal falling in of the 
groond. Warburton. 

Notwithftanding this remark, I believe the old reading to be 
the right, Tbe/ouiier had only /ten thi rude heap of earth. He had 
evidently feen fomethin^ that told him Timon was deadi and 
what could tell that but his|tomb ? The tomb he ittSj and the 
inlbription upon it, which not being able to read, and finding 
none to read it for him, he exclaims peevilhly, fomt heaft read 
ihiif for it mull be read, and in this place it cannot be read by 

^TYkttt is fomething elaborately unfldlful in the contrivance of 
fending a foldier, who cannot read, to uke the epiuph in wax, 
oi^ly that it may clbfe the play by btbg read with more folemnity 
in the laft fcene. Johnson. 

Dead, 
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Dead, furc, and this his grave. What's on this tomb 
I cannot read ; the charafter TU take with wax ; 
Our captain hath ioev^ry figure (kill; 
An ag'd interpreter, tho' young in days : 
Before proud Athens he's fee down by thi3, 
Whofe fall the mark of his ambition is. [Exih 

SCENE VI. 

Be/ore the walls of Athens. 

Trumpiis found. Enter Alcibiades with bis powers. 

Ale. Sound to this coward and lafcivious town 
Our terrible approach. 

[Sound a partly. The Senators appear upon the wds. 

Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meafure, making your wills 
The fcope of juftice. Till now myfelf, and fuqb 
As flept within the fliadow of your power. 
Have wander'd with our Uraverft arms, and bieatb'il 
Our fuflferance vainly. Now * the time is flufli, 
* When crouching marrow, in the bearer ftrong. 
Cries, of itfclf, no more : now breathlefs wrong 
Shall iU and pant in your great chairs of eafe; 
And purfy infolence fhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

5 ^^r^virfi armi^ Arms acrois. JohiuO|I. 

^ the timi isflyjb,] A biixl is fiM/h when kia k0im 

are growBy and he can leave dieneft. Fk/b i&matmn. JoaMtoji* 
' W!:en croucbiftg marrow^ in tbeheanrfirong^ 

Cries of it/elf, no more : ] 

The marrow was fuppofed to be the ouginal of ftrengtb. The 
Image is from a caniel kneeling to take up his load» who rifesuOf 
j&eolatiely when he £nds he has as much laid on as he can bear. 

WAaBUETOK. 

* I &f . 
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1 Sen. Noble and young. 

When thy firft griefs were but a meer coneeit; 
Ere thou hadft power, or we had caufe to fear. 
We fcnt to thee ; to give thy rages balm. 
To wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 
• Above their quantity. 

2 Sen. So did we woo^ 
Transformed Timon to our city's love. 

By humble mefiage, and by promised meanSt 
We were not all unkind, nor all deferve 
The common ftroke of war. 

I Sen. Thcfe walls of ours 
Were not ercded by their hands, from whom 
You have recciv'd your griefs : nor arc they ftich. 
That thefe great towers, trophies, and fehools (bould 

fall 
For private faults in them. * 

a Sen. Nor are they living. 
Who were the motives that you firft went out ; 
'Shame, that they wanted cunning, in excefs 
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord. 

Into 

. * Jifive their quantity.^ Tkh refers to rM^es. Warb. 

"f S§ did iM 'WW 

Transfirmid Timon t§ cur titf$ Umi 

By bumbli mtffagtt and hy pramis^ d XDtZXL%\ 

Promised mfans mud import the recruiting his funk fortunes ; but 
this is not all. The fenate had wooed him with humUe meflage, 
andpromifeofecneral reparation. This feems included in the 
(light change which I have made—— 

and hy promised mends. Theobald* 

Dr. Warbarton agrees with Mr. Theobald, but the old reading 
nay well ftand. Johnson. 

■ Shames that tbiy ntmnitd cunning in excefif 

Hatb broke their heart t. ] 

i. e. in other terms,— Shame, that they were not the cunningeft 
men alive, kath been the caafe of their death. For cunning in ex" 

ce/i 
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Into our city with thy banners fprcad : 

By decimation and a tithed death. 

If thy revenges hunger for that food 

Which nature loaths, take thou the deftin'd tenth ; 

And by the hazard of the fpotted die. 

Let die the fpotted. 

1 Sen. All have not offended : 

For thofe that were, it is * not fquare, to take 
On thofe that are, revenge. Crimes, like to lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman. 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage : 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thofe kin. 
Which in the blufter of thy wrath muft fall 
With thofe that have offended. Like a fhephcrd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infeAed forth, 
But kill not altogether. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt. 

Thou rather (halt enforce it with thy fmile, 
Than hew to*t with thy fword. 
I Sen. Set but thy foot 

a/s muft mean this or nothing. O brave editors ! They had 
heard it faid, that too much wit in fome cafes mieht be dingeious, 
aad why not an abfolute want of it i But had they the ikiU or 
courage to remove one perplexing comma, the eafy and gennioe 
fenfe would immediately arife. *' Shame in excefs (i. e. extremity 
«* offhame) that they wanted cunning (i. e. that they were not 
" wife enough not to banifti you) hath broke their hcaru.*' 

Theobald. 
I have no wi(h to difturb the manes of Theobald, yet think 
fbme emendation may be offered that will make the conftru^^on 
lefs harih, and the fentence more ferious. I read, 

Shams that tbey fwanttd^ coming in excefs^ 
Hath hroki th^ir hearts. 

Sha^t which they had fo long wanteJ at laft coming in iti fdn'f 

•XCCfs. JOHNSOV* 

* not /quart \ i ] Not regular, not equitable. 

JOHHSOir. 

Acainft 
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gainft our rampir'd gates, and thty fhall ope, 
3 thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before, 
ofay, thou'lt enter friendly. 
2 Sen. Throw thy glove, 
r any token of thine honour elfe, 
hat thou wilt ufe the wars as thy redrefs, 
nd not as our confufion, all thy powers 
lall make their harbour in our town, *till we 
ave feard thy full defire. 
Ale. Then there's my glove ; 
efcend and open your ^ uncharged ports : 
hofe enemies of Timon*s, and mine own, 
^hom you yourfelves (hall fet out for reproof, 
ill, and no more : and to atone your fears 
rith my more noble meaning, ' not a man 
lall pafs his quarter, or offend the ftream 
f regular juftice in yourcity*$ bounds, 
Jt fhall be remedied to publick laws 
t heavieft anfwer. 
Boib. *Tis moft nobly fpoken. 
j1/c. Defcend, and keep your words. 

En/er a Soldier. 

Sol. My noble general, Timon is dead -, 
itomb*d upon the very hem o* the fea : 
id on his grave-ftone this infculpture ; which 
ith wax I brought away, whofe foft impreffion 
terpreteth for my poor ignorance. 



'Uncharged forts ;] That is, unguardid gatts. 

JoHNSOK. 
•^not a matt 



Skall pa/s his quarttr^ ] 

•t a foldier ihall quit his ftation, or be let loofe opon 3rou ; tnd» 
iny commies violence, he (hall anfwer it regularly to the law. 

JOHMSOir. 

{Aid. 
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[Alcibiades reads the epitaph.'} 

Here lies a wretched corfe^ (f wretcbei fnd tirefl: 
Seek noi my name: a plapu cmfuwe you wicked eaii^ 

Hire lie tTim09j wb$ alive all Uving mem did hale^ 
Pafsby^ and ctarfe thy fill \ hU pafs^ and fiay nm bere 
thy gait. 

Thcfe well exprefs in thee thy latter fpirits : 
Tho' thou abhor'dft in us our human griefs, 
Scorn'dft ' our brain's flow, and thofe our dropko, 

which 
From niggard nature fall ; ^ yet rich conceit 

* ^—^eaitjfi up n This epitaph it found in &t Tho. NM'i 
tranflation oH^lucarcn, with the dificrencc of one word oaljy vii. 
nuritcbes inftead of caitiffs. Stiiteits* 

3 ^^..^ur Srain*s flow,^ Haamer and Dr. Warbnrton itsi, 
———brine'/ Jbw^' » 
Our lfrain*sflow is 9ur tears ; but we may read our hinis JbVf 
•ur/alt tiors. Either will ferve. JoHirioii. 

* J it rich conceit 

Taught t hie to make maft NeptuminHepfir «^ 

Oh thy lenio gra*utf on faults f§rgi<uen. Dead 

Is nolle Timont ofnuhofe mtmtry 

Hireafier more. ■ ] 
All the editors, in their leaminj^ and fagacityy have foiered u 
unaccountable abfurdit^ to pafs them in this pa£age. Why was 
Neptune to weep oh Timon's faults forgiven ? Or, indeed, whtt 
faults had Timon committed, except againft his own fortnne and 
happy iituation in life ? But the corruption of the text lia only 
in the bad pointing, which I have difengaged andrefibred to the 
tme moaning. Alcibiades's whole fpeech, as the editors might 
have obferved is in breaks, betwixt his refle^ons on Timon's 
death and his addrefles to the Athenian fenators : and as fooass 
be has commented on the place of Timon's grave, he bids the (^ | 
Date fet forward ; tells 'em, he has forgiven their £iults ; and pro- 
mtfe« to ttfe them with mercy. Theobald. 

I Taught 
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ght thee to make vaft Neptune weep for aye 
iiy low grave. — On :— Faults forgiven.'— Dead 
ibleTimon, of whofe memory 
•after more. — Bring me into your city, 
I will ufe the olive with my {word : 
:e war breed peace ; make peace (tint war; make 

each 
:ribe to other, as each other's leach, 
etour drums flrike. [Exeunt. 

^m^On .''^Faults forgiven^ ■ ] Iwonldretd, 

O ne fault's /tfr^/orw.—— 
adng, perhaps, that though he could forgive their fault of 
if, he could not fo eafily forgive their ingratitude to Timon. 

T. T. 

IE play of Timen is a domcftic tragedy, and therefore ftrong* 
lens on the attention of the reader. In the plan there is not 
. art, but the incidents are natural, and the charafters various 
exaft. The cataftrophe affords a very powerful warning 
ft that oftentatious liberality, which fcatters bounty^ but con- 
10 benefits, and buys flattery, but not friendfhip. 
this tragedy are many paffages perplexed, obfcnre, and pro* 
' corrupt, which I have endeavoured to rectify, or explain, 
due diligence ; but having only one copy, cannot promife 
[f that my endeavours (half be much applauded. Jo hit son. 

lis play was altered by Shad well, and brought upon the ftage 
78- In the moi^efi title-page he calls it Timon ofAtb$ns^ •r tbt 
butiff as it is a^td at tbi Dukt's Tbeatri, mad$ into a play* 

Stiivbks. 



T IT U S 



NDRONICUS. 



't. VIII. D d 



Perfons Reprefented. 

S ATURN I N U S, Son to the late Emperor ofRmf 
and afterwards declared Emperor himfelf. 

BafTianus, Brother to Saturninus, in love with Lavinia. 

Titus Andronicus, a noble Roman, General againft tbt 
Goths. 

Marcus Andronicus, tribune of the People^ and Brother 
to Titus. 

Marcus, "I 

Sdua!' f ^^^^ ^^ '^'^"^ Andronicus. 

Mutius, J 

Toungi^uc\\\%, aBoyy 5<?» /^ Lucius. 

Publius, Son to Marcus the Tribune^ and Nephew t$ 

Titus Andronicus. 
Scmpronius. 
Alarbus, 1 

Chiron, ?• Sons to Tamora. 
Demetrius, J 

Aaron, a MooTj belov'd ^ X^jnofa, . . 

Captain, from TitQs* s Ca^np. 
^milius, aMeJfenger. - - . - 

GotbSj and Romans. 
Clown. 

Tamora, ^een of the Gothsy and afterwards married t9 

Saturninus. 
Lavinia, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 
Nurfe, with a Black a-mocr Ckild. 

Senators^ Judges, Officers, Soldiers, and other Attendints* 

SCENE, Rome% and the Country near ii. 



TITUS ANDRONICUS, 



ACT I. SCENE L 

Before the Capitol in Rome; 

Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft j as in the fenaie. 
Enter Saturmnus and bis followers^ at one docr\ and 
BaJJianus and his followers^ at the other ^ with druni 
ami colours. 

Saturninus. 

NOBLE patricians, patrons of my right. 
Defend the juftice of nfty caufe with arms ) 
And countrymen, my loving followers, 
Plead my fucceflive title with your fwords. 
I am the firft-born fon of him, that laft 

Woftf 

' It i» obiervable, that this play is printed in the qttarto of i6i i; 
with exadnefs equal to that of the other books of thofe times. 
The ^Th edition was probably corre6led by the author, fo that 
kcre is very little room for conjedlurc or emendation; and ac- 
cordingly none of the editors have much moleftcd this piece with 
ofieiotts criticifm; Johnson. 

There is an authority for afcribing this play to Shakefpeare^ 
which I think a deciiive one, though not made ufe of, as I remem- 
ber, by any of his commentators. It is given to him, among 
6ther plays, which are undoubtedly his, in a little book, called 
Patitulu Tamin^ 9r the fecond Fart fH^.t^s Ccmm^n^wealtif, written 
by Fraacas Meeres, M aider of arts, and printed at Londm ill 
IC9S4 The other tragedies, enumerated as his in that book, are 
Kingy^bn^ Richard tbeficond^ Henry ibe fourth y Richard the thirds 
and Rtfmcc and Juliet. The comedies are, the Midfummtr higbCt 
Dream, the GeniUmen ofVrron-2^ the Errcs, the LoWs Lahour loft, 
tfee Lonji^s Labour wotii and the Merchant ef Venice. I have given 

Dd 2 this 
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Wore the imperial diadem of Rome ; 
Then let my father's honours live in me. 
Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. 

Baf. Romans, friends, followers, favourers of my 
right. 
If ever Baffianus, Caefar's fon. 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome» 
Keep then this paflage to the Capitol, 
And fuffer not dilhonour to approach 
The imperial fear, to virtue confecrate, 
Tojuftice, continence, and nobility; 
But let defert in pure eledion (hine. 
And, Romans, fight for freedom in your choice. 

Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft with the crown. 

Mar. Princes, that drive by faftions, and by friends, 
Ambitioufly for rule and empery ! 
Know, that the people of Rome, for whom wc ftaod 

this lift, as it ferves fo far to afcertain the date of thefe pkyi ; aai 
alfo, as it contains a notice of a comedy ofSbakefpearesthcL^fRr^/ 
Labour 'wcn^ not included in any collection of his works ; nor, li 
far as I know, attributed to him* by any other authority. If that 
ihould be a play in being, with that title, though without Shake- 
ipeare's name, I (hould be glad to fee it ; and [ think the editor 
would be fure of the public thanks, even if it fhooldprore no bet- 
ter than the Lo*ut*s Labour l.j}, 

Obfervations and Conjedures, &c. printed at Oxford, 1766. 

The work of criticifm on the plays of this author, if, I belieft, 
generally found to extend or contrad itfelf, in proportion to the 
value of the piece under confideration ; and we ihall alwayi do 
little where we defire but little (hould be done. 1 know not, that 
this piece Hands in need of much emendation ; though it might be 
treated as condemned criminals are in f ime countnes,«-any ex- 
periments might be juAifiably made on it. 

The autnor, whoever he was, borrowed the ftonr, the ntmeir 
the characters, &c. from an old ballad, the age of which canoot 
be exailly afcertained. The reader who is curious aboot fuck t 
wretched piece, will find the original in Dr. Percy's colledion. 

Sriivfirf, 
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A fpccial party, have by common voice. 
In eleftion for the Roman empcry, 
Chofen Andronicus, furnamed Pius, 
For many good and great defcrts to Rome. 
A nobler man, a braver warrior. 
Lives not this day within our city walls. 
He by the fenate is accited home. 
From weary wars againft the barbarous Goths 5 
That with his fons, a terror to our foes. 
Hath yok*d a nation ftrong, trainM up in arms. 
Ten years are fpent, fince firft he undertook 
This caufe of Rome, and chaftifcd with arms 
Our enemies* pride. Five times he hath returned 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant Tons 
In coffins from the field.— 
And now at laft, laden with honour's fpoils. 
Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, 
Renowned Titus, flourilhing in arms. 
Let us intrear, by honour of his name. 
Whom, worthily, you would have now fucceed, 
And in the capitol and fenate's right. 
Whom you pretend to honour and adore. 
That you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength; 
Difmifs your followers, and, as fuitors ihould. 
Plead your deferts in peace and humblenefs. 

Sat. How fair the tribune fpcaks, to calm my 
thoughts ! 

Baf. Marcus Andronicus, foIdoafFy 
[n thy uprightnefs and integrity. 
And fo 1 love and honour thee and thine ; 
Thy noble brother Titus, and his fons. 
And her, to whom our thoughts are humbled all, 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament, 
That I will here difmifs my loving friends. 
And to my fortunes, and the people's favour. 
Commit my caufe in ballance to be weigh'd. 

[^E^eunt SMierSf 

P d 3 Sat, 
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f$j/. Friends, that have been thus forward in my 
right, 
I thank you all, and here difriiifs you all, 
J And to the love and favour of my country 
Commit myfelf, my perfon andthecaqfe; 
Rome be as juft and gracious unto me. 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
Open the gates and let me in. 

B''f. Tribunes ! And me, a poor competitor. 

[Tbey go up into the fcnak-boufi. 

SCENE 11. 

Enter a Captain. 

Cap. Romans, make way. The good Androoicusi 
patron of virtue. Rome's beft champion, 
Succefsful in the battles that he fights. 
With honour and with fortune is returned. 
From whence he circumfcribed with his fword. 
And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome. 

Sound drums aijd trumpets^ and then enter Mutim emd 
Marcus : after thcmy two men bearing a c(^ ceioefi 
with black \ then ^intus and Lucius. j4/ter tbm^ 
^iius Andrmiicus \ and then Tamoray the queen of 
Gothsy /ilarbus^ Chiron^ and Demetrius^ wth Jaron 
the Moor^ prifvners ; folJiers^ and other attendants. 
They fct down the coffin^ and Titus /peaks. 

Tit, * Hail, Rome, victorious in thy mourning weeds! 
Lo, as the bark, that hath difcharg*d her freight, 

Returns 

* Hai^f Rome, liSorUus in thy m»uming *wieJsf] I fufpefttbat 
the poet wrote, 

in ray mourning nnuds ! 

i. c. Titus would fay ; Thou, Rome, art viaorious, the' I am 

a 
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Returns with precious lading to the bay. 

From whence at firft (he weighed her anchorage 5 

Cometh Andronicus with laurel boughs. 

To re-falute his country with his tears ; 

Tears of true joy for his return to Rome. 

— ' Thou great defender of this Capitol, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend ! 

Romans, of five and twenty valiant fons. 

Half of the number that king Priam had. 

Behold the poor remains, alive and dead ! 

Thefe, that furvive, let Rome reward with love 5 

Thcfe, that I bring unto their lateft home, 

With bprial among their anceftors. 

Here Goths have given me leave to (heath my fword t 

Titus, unkind, and carelefs of thine own. 

Why fufFcr'ft thou thy fons, unburied yet. 

To hover on the dreadful (horeof Styx? 

Make way to lay them by their brethren. 

[They open the tomb. 
— There greet in filence, as the dead were wont. 
And (leep in peace, (lain in your country's wars, 
— O facred receptacle of my joys. 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, 
How many fons of mine haft thou in (lore. 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc, Give us the proudeft prifoner of the Goths, 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile, 
4d manes fratrum facrifice his fle(h. 
Before this earthly prifon of their bones ; *'' " 

a mourner for thofe fons which I have loft in obtaining that vie-, 
tory. War BURTON. 

Thy is as well as my. We may fuppofc the Romans in a grate^ 
fill ceremony, meeting the dead fons of Andronicus with moarn- 
lag habits. Johnson. 

Or that they were in mourning for their emperor who was juft 
dead. St e evens. 

2 Thou greet defendir of this Capitc!,'] Jupiter, to whom the Ca» 
pitol was facred. Johnson. 

P d 4 That 
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That fo the (hadows be not unappcas'd. 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on earth. 

Tit. I give him you, the nobleft that furvives i 
The eldeft fon of this diftrefled queen. 

Tarn Stay, Roman brethren, gracious conqueror^ 
Viftorious Titus, rue the tears 1 flied, 
A mother's tears in paffion for her fon; 
And, if thy fons were ever dear to thee, 
O, think my fons to be as dear to me, 
Sufficeth not, that we are brought to Rome, 
To beautify thy triumphs and return. 
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke ? 
But muft my fons be flaughterM in the ftreets. 
For valiant doings in their country's caufc ? 
O ! if to fight for king and common weal 
Were piety in thine, it is in thcfe.; 
Andronicus, ftain not thy tomb with blood. 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the Gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful i 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice-noble Titus, fpare my firft-born fon. 

37/. Patient yourfelf, madam, and pardon me. 
Thefe arc their brethren, whom you Goths behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren flain 
Religioufly they a(k a facrificc ; 
To this your fon is mark'd, and die he muft. 
To appeafe their groaning (hadows that are gone. 

Luc. Away with him, and make a fire ftraight. 
And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood. 
Let's hew his limbs, till they be clean confum'd. 

[Exeunt Mutius^ Marcus^ ^niuSf 
and Lucius^ with Alarbus. 

Tarn. O cruel, irreligious piety ! 

Cbi. Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 

Dem. Oppofe not Scythia to ambitious Rome. 
Alarbus goes to reft, and we furvivc 

To 
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To tremble under Titus' threatening looks. 
Then, madam, (land refolv'd ; but hope withal, 
* The fclf-famc Gods, that afm'd the queen of Troy, 
With opportunity of (harp revenge 
Upon the Thracian tyrant in her tent, 
May favour Tamora, the queen of Goths, 
When Goths were Goths, and Tamora was queen. 
To quit her bloody wrongs upon her foes. 

Enter Mutius^ Marcus^ ^intus^ and Lucius. 

Luc. See, lord and father, how we have performed 
Our Roman rites : Alarbus' limbs are lop*d ; 
And entrails feed the facrificing Bre ; 
Whofe fmoke, like incenfc, doth perfume the (ky. 
Remaineth nought but to inter our brethren. 
And with loud 'larums welcome them to Rome. 

Tit. Let it be fo, and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateft farewell to their fouls. 

[Then found trumpets^ and lay the coffins in the tomb. 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fens, 
Rome's readieft champions, rcpofc you here, 

♦ Tbe/el/'/ame GoJs, that arm* if the quten ofTr^ 

With opportunity of flyarp uniengi 

Upon ttjt Thracian tyrant in his tent, &C. J 

I ready againil the authority of all the copies* 

jy her tent, 
i. e. in the tent where (he and the other Trojan captive women 
were kept : for thither Hecuba by a wile had decoyed Polymneftor, 
in order to perpetrate her revenge. This we may learn from Euri- 
pides's H'Ckha ; the only author, that I can at prefent remember^ 
nom whom our writer muH have gleaned this circumftance 

Theobald. 
Mr. Theobald fhould firft have proved to us th tour author un- 
derftood Greek, or elfe that this play of Euripides had been tranf- 
lated. In the mean time, becaufe neither of thcfe particulars are 
verified, we may as well fuppofe he took it from the old (lory- book 
of the Trojan War. St e e vt k s. 

Secure 
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Secure from worldly chances and miftiaps i 
Here lurks no treafon, here no cnvjr fwells ; 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ftordis» 
No noifc, but filencc and ciernal fleep. 

Enter Lavinia. 

In peace and honour reft you here my forts ! 
Lav. In peace and honour live \otd TitUs loDgi 

My noble lord and father, live in fame ! 
1.0 ! at this tomb my tributary tears 
1 render, for my brethren's obfequies \ 
And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the earth, for thy return toRortie. 
O, blefs me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whofe fortune Rome's beft citizens applaud. 

7'//. Kind Rome, that halt thus lovingly tttttfi 
The cordial of mine age, to glad mine heart ! 
Lavinia, live •, out live thy other's days, 
* And fame's eternal date for virtue's praife ' 

Mar. Long live lord Titus, my beloved brother, 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

TV/. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother Marcitt. 

Mar. And welcome, nephew*;, from fucccfsfulwars, 
You that furvive, and you that flccp ih fame.' 
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all. 
That in your country's fervice drew your fwOrds; 
But fafer triumph is this funeral pomp, 
I'hat hath afpir'd to Solon's happinefs ; 
And triumphs over chance, in honour's bed. 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, 

^ .\xid. fame\* etfrfifil dati, fer 'virtue* s praife !'\ This abfurd wift 
is made fenfc of, hy changing and into in, Warburtoh. 

To li've infam:'s date is, if an allowable, yet a harfh expreflion. 
To O'^tli've an ttn-nal date^ is, though not phi!ofophical,yct poeti* 
cnl fenfe. He wifhes that her life may be longer than his, and her 
thairdonger than fame. Johnson. 

Whofc 
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Whofe friend in juftice thou haft ever been. 
Send ihee by me their tribune and their truft. 
This palliament of white and fpotlefs hue. 
And name thee in eledion for the empire. 
With thcfe our late-deceafcd emperor's fonsj 
Be candidatus then, and put it on. 
And help to fee a head on headlefs Rome. 

TV/. A better head her glorious body fits. 
Than his that Ihakes for age and feeblenefs : 
What ! (hould I don this robe and trouble you } 
Be chofe with proclamations to-day. 
To-morrow, yield up rule, refign my life. 
And fet abroach new bufinefs for you all ? 
Rome, I have been thy foldier forty years. 
And led my country/s -ftrength fuccefsfully j 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons. 
Knighted in field, (lain manfully in arms. 
In right and fervice of their noble country. 
Give me a ftaflT of honour for mine age, 
Put not a fccpter to controll the world. 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it laft. 

Mar, Titus, thou (halt obtain and afk theempery. 

Sat. Proud and ambitious tribune, canft thou tell ?-^ 

37/. Patience, prince Saturninus. — 

Sat. Romans, do me right, 
patricians, draw your fwords, and (heath them not 
Till Saturninus be Rome's emperor. 
Andronicus, 'would thou were (hip*d to hell. 
Rather than rob nieof the people's hearts. 

Luc Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee. — 

T/V. Content thee, prince •, I will reftore to thee 
The people's hearts, and wean them from themfelve!^, 

• don this rob,! J &c.] i. c. do en this robe, put it on. . So in 

Macbeth, 

doK tbeir dire diftrejfas^ 

i. e. put them off. Stebveksi* 

Baf. 
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Baf. Andronicus, I do not flatter thcc, 
^ut honour thee, and will do till I die ; 
My faftion, if thou ftrengthen with thy friends, 
I will moll thankful be, and thinks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

TV/, People of Rome, and noble tribunes here, 
I arte your voices, and your fufFrages ; 
\Vill you beftow them friendly on Andronicus ? 

Mar. To gratify the good Andronicus 
And gratulate his fafe return to Rome, 
The people will accept whom he admits. 

7//. Tribunes, I thank you, and this fuit I make, 
That you create your emperor's eldeft fon, 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will, I hope, 
RefieA on Rome, as Titan's rays on earth. 
And ripen juftice in this common-weal. 
Then if you will ele<5t by my advice. 
Crown him, and lay, — Long live our emperor I 

Mar. With voices and applaufe of every fort. 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create 
Lord Satuminus, Rome's great emperor ; 
And fay, — Long live cur emperor Saturnine! 

[A long flourijh^ till they come down. 
Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours done 
To us in our eleftion this day, 
I give thee thanks in part of thy deferts. 
And will with deeds requite thy gentlencfs j 
And for an onfet, Titus, to advance 
77iy name, and honourable family, 
Lavinia will I make my cmperefs, 
Rome's royal miltrefs, miitrefs of my heart. 
And in the iacred Pantheon her elpoufe^ 
Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleafe thee ? 
Tit. It doth, my worthy lord ; and, in this match, 
I hold mc highly honour'd of your grace ; 
And here in Tight of Rome, to Saturninus, 
Ki.ig and commander of our common-weal. 
The wide world's emperor, do 1 confecracc 

My 
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My fword, my chariot* and my prifoncrs, 
Prcfcnts well worthy Rome's imperial lord. 
Receive them then, the tribute that I owe. 
Mine honour's enfigns humbled at thy feet. 

Sat. Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life ! 
How proud 1 am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
Rome Ihall record ; and when 1 do forget 
The leaft of thefc unfpeakable defcrts, 
Romans, forget your fealty to me. 

Tit. Now, madam, are you prifoner to an emperor; 

[To Tamora. 
To him, that for your honour and your ftatc 
Will ufe you nobly, and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly lady, truft me, of the hue 
That I would chufe, were I to chufe anevii. 
—Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance ; 
Tho' chance of war hath wrought this change of cheer. 
Thou com'ft not to be made a fcorn in Rome \ 
Princely fhall be thy ufage every way. 
Reft on my word, and let not difcontdnt 
Daunt all your hopes -, madam, who comforts you. 
Can make you greater than the queen of Goths. 
Lavinia, you are not difplcas'd with this ? 

Lav. Nor I, my lord j fith true noblity 
Warrants thcfe words in princely courrefy. 

Sat, Thanks, fweet Lavinia. Romans, let us go. 
Ranfomlcfs here we fet our prifoners free ; 
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and drum. 

Baf% Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is mine. 

[Seizhg Lazinia. 

Tit How, fir I are you in earneft then, my lord i 

Baf, Ay, noble Titus, and refolv'd withal. 
To do myfelf tliis reafon and this right. 

[The Emperor courts Tamora in dumbfiew. 

Mar. Suum citique is our Roman jufticc : 
This prince in juftice fcizeth but his own. 

Luc. 
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Enter Mdrms Atkhronicus^ Lucius^ ^intus^ and Marciu. 

Mar. Oh, Titus, fee, oh, lee, what thou haft done f 
In a bad quarrel flain a virtuous Ton. 

TV/. No, foolifti tribune, no. No fon of mine,<^ 
Nor thou, nor thefe confederates in the deed. 
That hath difhonour'd all our family ( 
Unworthy brother, and unworthy fons. 

Luc. But let us give him burial, as becomes ; 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. 

Tit. Traitors, away ! he reds not in this tomb; 
This monument five hundred years hath ftood. 
Which I have fumptuoufly re-edified ; 
Here none butfoldiers, and Rome's fervitors, 
Repofe in fame : none bafely flain in brawls :— 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar. My lord, this is impiety in you ; 
My nephew Mutius' deeds do plead for him : 
He muft be buried with his brethren. 

[Titu^ fins /peak. 

Sons. And fliall, or him we will accompany. 

Tit. And fliall ? what villain was it fpoke that word? 

[Titus* fin fj^. 

^in. He, that would vouch't in any place but here. 

Tit. What, would you bury him in my defpight? 

Mar. No, noble Titus ; but intreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, even thou hafl: fl:ruck upon my creft, 
And with thefe boys mine honour thou haft wounded. 
My foes I do repute you every one ; 
So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Luc. He is not himfelf, let us withdraw. 

^in. Not I, till Mutius' bones be buried. 

[The brother and the fins kneel 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plead. 
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!^h. Father^ and in that name dfltjh. n^ure i[peak. 

TiL Speak thou no more, if all. the reft will fpeed. 

Mar. Renowned Titus^ more than half my foul,-'^ 

Ij$c. Dear father, foul sm} fubftance of us all^--« 

Mar. ouffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
tlis noble nephew here in virtue's ncft, 
iThatdied ii>hQjQogr, and Lavinia's cau&. 
Thou art a Ronxan^ be not barbarous^ 
The Gr€4?fcs# »po;i advice, did bury Ajw,^ 
That flew himfclf, and wife Laertes* fojn 
Did gracioufly plead for his funerals. 
Let not young Mutius then, that was thy jpyi 
Be bar r*d his entrance here. 

Tit. Rife, MarcuSi rife. 
The difmairft day is this,^ that e*er I faw^ 
To be dilhonpur'd by my fons in Rome. 
WeH 5 bury him, and bury me the next. 

\Tbey put him in the tcmb. 

Tmc. There He jhy bones^ fweet Mutius, with tby 
friends. 
Tiil fit with trophies do adorn thy tomb ! 

[They all kneel^ and fay j 
«— No -man flied tears for noble Mutius; 
He lives in fame, that died in virtue's caufe^ 

Mar. My lord, to ftep out of thcfc dreary dumps^ 
How comes it, that the fubtJe queen of Gpths 
Is of a fudden thus advanced in Rome ? 

^ Tie Greeks^ upon adn/Uii did bury Jjax^ 
That Jlvw himfilf I and 'Uiifi Lairtts^ Jam 
Did gracioufly pU^for his fumralid] 

This palTage alone would f^fficiently convince me, that the pjay 
before u»was the work of one who was converfant with the Greek 
tragedies in their original language^ This is a plain allufion to 
the Jjax of Sophocles, of which no tranflation was extant in the 
time of Shakefpcare. In that piece, AgamemnoQ confents at lail 
to allow Ajax the rites of fcpulture, and UlylTes is the pleader, 
whofe arguments prevail in favour of his rem ains. 3t b t v £ n5. 

Vol. VIIL E e Tit. 
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57/. I know not> Marcus ; but, I know, it is ; 
If by device or no, the heavens can tell. . 
Is (he not then beholden to the n^an. 
That brought her for this high good turn fo far ? 
Yes ; and will nobly him remunerate. 

Flounjb. . Re enter the Emperor^ Tamcra^ Chiron^ end 
DemetrtuSy with Aaron the Moor^ at one door : At tbt 
otkr door^ Baffianus and Laviniay with others. 

Sat. So, BafTianus, you have plaid your prize ; 
God give you joy, fir, of your gallant bride. 

B^. And you of )t)urs, my lord ; I fay no more, 
Nor wifh no lefs, and fo I take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, if Rome have law, or wc have power, 
Thou and thy fadion ftiall repent this rape. 

Baf. Rape, call you it, my lord, to feize my own, 
My true betrothecl love, and now my wife ? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all ; 
Mean while I am poffcft of that is mine. 

Sat. *Tis good, fir: you are very (hort with us; 
But, if we live, we'll be as (harp with you. 

Baf. My lord, what I have done, as beft I may, 
Anfwer i muft, and fhall do with my life ; 
Only thus much I give your grace to know. 
By all the duties which I owe to Rome, 
This noble gentleman, lord Titus here. 
Is in opinion and in honour wrong*d \ 
That in the refcue of Lavinia, 
With his own hand did flay his youngeft fori, 
In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave ; 
Receive him then to favour. Saturnine •, 
That hath exprefs'd himfclf in all his^ Attds^ 
A father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 

Tit, Prince Bafllanus, leave to plead my deeds, 
'Tis thou, and thofe, that have dilhonour'd me •, 

Rome 
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ilome and the righteous heavens be my judge. 
How I have lov'd and honoured Saturnine^ 

^am. My worthy lord^ if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thofc princely eyes of thine^ 
Then hear mc fpeak, indifferently for all -, 
And, at my fuit, fweet, pardon what is pad. 

Sat. What, madam ! be difhonourM openly^ 
And bafely put it up without revenge? 

Tarn. Not fo, my lord 5 the Gods of Rome fore- 
fend, 
i (hould be author to dilhonour you ^ 
But, on mine honour, dare I undertake 
For good lord Titus* innocence in all -, 
Whofe fury, not cjiffcmbled, fpeaks his griefs : 
Then, £it my fuit^ Ipok gracioudy on him, . 
Lofc not fo noble a friend on vain fuppofe. 
Nor with four looks afflift his gentle heart.— • 
My lord, be rul'd by me^ be won at laft, 
Diflemble all your griefs and difcontents : 
You arc but newly planted in your throne 5 
Left then the people and patricians too, 
Upon a juft furvey, take Titus* part ; 
And fo fupplant us for ingratitude. 
Which Rome reputes to be a heinous fin, 
Yield at in treats, and then let me alone •, 
1*11 find a day to maffacre rhem all, \ [Afid4, 

And raze their faftion, ap.d their family, 
The cruet father and his traiterous fons. 
To whom I fued for my dear fon*s life ; 
And make them know, what *tis to let 

queen 
Kneel in the ftreets, and beg for grace in 

vain. — 

Come, Gome, fweet emperor,— *come, Andronicus^— 
Take up this good old man, and chear the he art 
That dies in tempeftof thy angry frown. 

Sat. Rife, Titus, rife ; my emprefs hath prevaird. 
E e 2 Tit. 



420 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

71V. 1 thank your majcfty, and her. My lord, 
Thefe words, thefe looks infufe new life in me. 

Tarn. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
A Roman now adopted happily : 
And muft advife the emperor for his good. 
This day all quarrels die, Andronicus \ 
And let it be my honour, good my lord. 
That I have reconcird your friends and yoti. 
For you, prince BaOianus, I have paft 
My word and promife to the emperor. 
That you will be more mild and tra£kable. 
And fear not, lords, and you, Lavinia, 
By my advice, all humbled on your knees. 
You fhall afk pardon of his majefty. 

Lue. We do, and vow to beaven^and to his b'q^ 
nefs, 
That what we did was mildly, as we might. 
Tendering our fitter's honour, and our own. 

Mar. That, on mine honour, here I do prottft. 

Sat. Away, and talk not ; trouble us no more.-^ 

^am. Nay, nay, fweet emperor, we muft all be 
friends. 
The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied.- Sweet heart, look back. 

Sat. Marcus, for thy fake, and thy brother^s heif, 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, 
I do remit thefe young men^s heinous faults. 
Lavinia, though you left /ne like a churl, 
I found a friend ; and fure, as death, I fwore, 
I would not part a batchelor from the prieft. 
Come, if the emperor's court can featt two brides. 
You are my gueft, Lavinia, and your friends ^ 
This day fhall be a love-day, Tamora. 

?7/. To-morrow, an it pieafe your majefty, 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me. 
With horn and hound, we*ll give your grace btnhjm. 

Sat. Be it fo, Titus, and gramercy too. {Efceant. 

ACT 
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A C T 11. »S C E N E I. 

Btjcre the Palact. 
Enter Aaron alone. 

Aaron. 

NOW climbeth Tamora Olympus' top. 
Safe out of fortune's (hot ; and fits aloft, 
>ecure of thunder's crack, or lightning flalh j 
Vdvanc'd above pale envy's threatning reach. 
\8 when the golden fun falutesthe morn, 
Vnd, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
jallops the zodiack in his gliftering coach, 
\nd over-looks the higheft peering hills ; 
Jo Tamora— 

Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait, 
Ind virtue ftoops, and trembles at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts. 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miftrefs, 
^od mount her pitch; whom thou in triumph long 
iaft prifoner held, fettcr'd in amorous chains •, 
^nd rafter bound to Aaron's charming eyes. 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus. 
\way with flavifh weeds, and idle thoughts, 

will be bright, and Ihine in pearl and gold. 
To wait upon this new-made emperefs. 
To wait, laid I ? to wanton with this queen, 
This Goddefs, this Semiramis^-^this queen, 

• In the qnarto, the direAion is, Manet Jarfn^ aiid he is before 
lade to enter with Tamora, though he (ays nothing* This fcene 
pght to continue the fird ad. Jobnson. 

* Ufcn her wit ] We (hould read. 

Upon her will WAaauRTON. 

I think ii;i/y for which (he is eminent in the drama, is right. 

JOHNSOW. 

E c 3 This 
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This ff rcn, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
And fee his (hipwreck, and his cqcpmoq- weal's, 
^olla ! what ftQrm is this ? 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius ^ iraving, 

Dem. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit wantt 
edge 
And manners, to intrude where I am grac'd ; 
And may, for aught thou know*ft, affc6tcd be. 

Cki. Demetrius, thou doft qver-wcen in all. 
And fo in this, to bpar me down with braves ; 
'Tis not the difference of a year or two 
Makes me lefs gracious, or ttiee more fortunate i 
I am as able, and as fit as tho^ 
To ferve, and to deferve my miftrefs* grace \ 
And that my fword upon thee ihall approve. 
And plead my paffion for Lavinia*s love. 

Aar. Clubs, clubs ! — Thefe lovers will npt keep 
the peace. 

Dem. Why, boy, although our mother, unadvis'd, 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide. 
Are you fo defperate grown, to threat your friends? 
Go to ; have ypur lath glu'd within your (heath, 
Till you Icnow better how xo handle it. 

Chi. Mean while, fjr, wjth tlie little (l:ill I have, 
Full welllhalt thou perceive how much I dare. 

Dcm. Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave? [They drm^ 
* Aar. \yhy. how now, lords ? 
Bo near the emperor's palace dare you draw. 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I yyot the ground of all this grudge ; 
I would not for a million of gold. 
The caufe were kqown to them it moft concerns. 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more. 
Be fo di(honour*d in the court of Rome, 
^"or fhame,put up — r- 

Chi 
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Chi. ; Nbt I, till I have IhcathM 
My rapier in his bofom, and withal 
Thruft thefe reproachful fpeeches down his throat. 
That he hath brcath'd in my dilhonour here. 

Dem. For that I am prcpar*d and full rcfolv*d, — 
Foul-fpoken coward! thou thtJndreft wiih thy tongue. 
And with thy weapon - nothing dar*ft perform. 

j4ar. Away, I fay. — 
Now by the Gods, that warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all i 
Why, lords — and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a prince's right ? 
What is Lavinia then become fo loofe, 
Or Baffianus fo degenerate. 
That for her love fuch quarrels may he broacbM, 
Without controulment, juftice, or revenge ? 
Young lords, beware — and fhould the emprefs know 
This difcord*s ground, the mufick would not pleafe. 

Cbi. I care not, I, knew (he and all the world •, 
Hove Lavinia n^orc than aH the world. 

£>m. Yoi^ngling, k^m thou to make fome meaner 
choice ; 
JLavinia is thy elder brother's hope. 

jiar. Why, arp ye mad ! or know ye not, in Rome 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And- cannot brook competitors jn love? 
I tell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Cbi. Aaron, a thoufand deaths would I propofe, 
To atchieve her I do Iqve. 

Aar. To atchieve her — how ? 

Dem. Why mak*ft thou it fo ftrange ? 

' Not I, till I have Jhiafh^d^ &c ] This fpcech, which has been 
Jill long given to Demetrius, as the next to Chiron, were both 
given to the wrong fpeaker ; for it was Demetrius that had thrown 
pjit the reproachful fpcechcson the other. War burton. 

Ee4 ' She 
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3he is a woman, therefore may be woo'd ; 
$he is a woman, therefore may be won ; 
She is Lavinia, therefore muft be lov'd, 
Vv hat, man ! more water glidcth by the mill 
Thai) wots the miller of ; and eafy it is 
Df a cut loaf to ftcal a (hive, we know. 
Tho* Baffianus be the emperor's brother^ 
'Better than he have yet worn Vulcan's badge. 

Aar. Ay, and as goocj as Sattirninus may. [Afiii, 

Denf. Then why Ihould he dcfpair, that linows to 
court it 
With wprds, fair looks, and liberality ? 
V^'hat, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe. 
And born her cleanly by the keeper's nofe ? 

jiar. Why then, it fecms, fome certain fnatchorfo 
Would ferve your turns. 

Cbi. Ay, fo the turn were fcrvedf 

Dem. Aaron, thou haft hit it. 

Aar. 'Would you had hit it too, 
Then (hould not we bie tir'd with this ado : 
Why, hark ye, hark ye — and are you fuch fooli, 
To Iquare* for this ? would it offend you then 
That both ftiould fpced ? ^ 

phi. 'Faith, not me. 

t>em. Nor me, fo I were one. 

Aaf, For (hame, befriends; and join for that you 
jar. 
'Tis policy and ftratagem muft do 
That you affeft ; and fo muft you refplve, 
That what you cannot, as yopvouldj atchieve, 
You muft perforce accortiplifli as you may. 
Take this of me, Lpcrece was not more chaft^ 
Than this Lavinia, BaJTianus' love j 

f 7<?fquare/tfrf5//.— — ] To /^uareU to quarrel So in tlH^ 
Jific(/umpfr'-Nfgift'j Dream : 

* ' they never meet 

Put they iojquare. i ■ i ■■ SjEiVEift. 

"a 
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A fpcedier courfc than lingering languifhmcnt ^ 

Muft we purfue^ and I have found the path. 

My lords, a folemn hunting is in hand, 

Xhcrc will the lovely Roman ladies troop : 

The foreft walks are wide and fpacious^ 

And many unfrequented plots there are. 

Fitted * by kind for rape and villainy ; 

Single you thither then this dainty doe. 

And ftrike her home by force, it not by words ;^ 

This way, or not at all, (land you in hope. 

Come, come, our empreft, with her facred wit 

To villainy and yenp;egnce confecrate^ 

We will acquaint with all that we intend ; 

And (he fhall file our engines with advice,^ 

That will not fuffcr you to fquare yourfelvcs. 

But to yourwifhcs* height advance you both. 

The emperor's court is like the houfc of fame. 

The palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears ; 

The woods areruthlefs, dreadful, deaf, and dull; 

There fpcak, and ftrike, brave boys, and take your 

turns. 
There ferve your lufts, fhadow'd from heaven'sieye. 
And revel in Lavinia's treafury. 

Chi. Thy counfel, lad, fmells of no cowardifc. 

Dem. Sit fas aut nefas^ till I find the ftream. 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits. 
Per Styga^ per Manes vebor. -f [^Exeunt. 

X AfptiiiiT caur/e than Ungtring Ungmjbmeni] The old copy reads, 
this Ungtring^ &c. Stebvens, 

* ; hy kind ] That is, by uature^ which is the old 

fignification of i/W. Johnson. 

• — ^/f our tngines nuitb ad'wcij] i. c» remove all impediments 
from our dedgns by advice. The allufion is to the operations of 
the file, which, by conferring fmoothnefs, facilitates the motion 
pf the wheels which compofe an engine or piece of machinery. 

Stbbv£ns. 
t P#r Siyga^ &c.] Thefe (craps of Latin are, I believe, taken, 
tjiougb not e;caQIy^ frozp fome pf^Seneca's tragedies. Stbevbns. , 

SCENE 
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^ S C E N E II. 

Changes to a Foreft. 

EnUr Titus Andronicus and his three Sam, with hounds 
and hornsy and Marcus. 

Tit. The hunt is up, * the porn is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragrant^ and the woo^s are green ; 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay^ 
And wake the emperor and his lovely bride. 
And roufe the prince, and ring a hunter's peal. 
That all the court may eccho with the noife. 
Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours. 
To tend the emperor*s pcrfon carefully -, 
I have been troubled in my fleep this night. 
But dawning day new comfort hath infpir'd. 

Here a cry of hounds^ and wind horns in a peal: thtn 
enter Saturninus^ Tamora^ Bcjfxanus^ Lavifiia^ QhirQVy 
DemetriuSy and their attendants. 

Tit. Many good morrows to your majeftyr 
'—Madam, to you as many and as good. " 
I promifcd your grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it luftily, my lords, 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 

Baf. Lavinia, how fay you .^ 

Lav. I fay, no: 
I have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come, on then, horfe and chariots let us have, 

' Th^ divifion of this play into a£ls, which was firft made by tbe 
editors in 1643, is improper. There is here an interval ofadioo, 
«nd here the fecond n^ ought to have begun. Johnson. 

♦ » tbe morn is bright and gray, 1 i. e. bright and yet not 

fed, which was a fign of florms and rain, but^r^y, which fortold 
'fiU weather. Yet the Oxford editor alters gray to fay. Wa t b. 

And 
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And to our fport.-^Madam^ now ye fliall fee 

Our Roman hunting. [ToTamora. 

Mar. I have dogs, my lord. 
Will roufc the proudcft panther in the chafe. 
And climb the higheft promontory-top. 

Tit. And I have horfe will follow, where the gan^ 
Makes way, and run like fwallows o'er the plain* 

Bern. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horfe nor 
hound, 
But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Changes to a ^efart pttrf of the fcreft. 

Enter Aaron alone. 

Aar. He, that had wit, would think, that I had 
none. 
To bury fo much gold under a tree ; 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjeftly. 
Know, that this gold muft coin a ftratagem. 
Which, cunningly efFedled, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villainy ; 
And fo repofc, fweet gold, for their unreft, ^ 
* That h^ve their alms out of the emprcfs' cheft* 

Enter ftamora. 

Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'fl: thou fad. 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boafl; f^ 
The birds ghaunt melody on every bufli, 

' f or tbfir unrefi,] Unrrjf, for di/quiit^ is a word frequent* 

ly ufed by the old writers. So in Tbt Spaaiflf Tragedy^ 1605, 
" Thus therefore will I reft me, in unreft.** St e evens. 

• That have tbelr alms^ &c.] This is obfcure. It fecms to mean 
onhr» that thf y who are to come at this gold of the emprefs are 
pfu^r by it. Johnsok. 

Tbo 
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The fnake lies rolled in the chearful fun. 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind. 

And make a chequer'd (hadow ^ on the ground. 

Under their fweec (hade, Aaron let us fie. 

And whilft the babling echo noocks the hounds. 

Replying fhrilly to the wcll-tun*d horns. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once. 

Let us fit down, and mark their yelling noife : 

And after conflift, fuch as was fupposM 

The wandring prince and Dido once enjoy'd. 

When with a happy ftorm they were furpriz'd. 

And curtain'd with a counfel- keeping cave ; 

We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 

(Our paftimesdone) poflefs a golden flumbcr; 

whilft hounds and horns, and fweet melodious birds, 

]Be unto us, as is a nurfe*s fong 

Of lullaby, to bring her babe afleep. 

Aar. Madam, though Venus govern yourdefi^eSi 
Saturn is dominatorover mine. 
What fignifics my deadly-ftanding eye. 
My filence, and my cloudy melancholy. 
My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls. 
Even as an adder, when Ihe doth unroll 
To do fome fatal execution ? 
No, madam, thefe are no venereal figns ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand \ 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, the emprefs of my foul. 
Which never hopes more heaven than rcfts in thee. 
This is the day of doom for Baflianus; 
His Philomel muft lofe her tongue to day \ 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftity, 

^ -^——11 chcqncrM Jbiutoun* ■ ■ ] Milton has the fiune «• 
preffion : 

** — many a maid 

•• Dancing in the cbrquer^d fhadc." Stiivbns, 
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And walh their hands in Baifianus* blood. 
Seeft thou this letter ? take it up, 1 pray thee. 
And give the king this fatal-plotted fcroll ; 
Now queftion me no more, we are efpicd. 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty. 
Which dread not yet their lives* deftruftion. 

Tarn. Ah, my fwect Moor,fwceter to me than life. 

y&r. No more, great emprefs, Baffianus comes ; 
Be crofs with him, and TU go fetch thy fons 
To back thy quarrels, whatfoc*er they be. [Exir. 

Enter Baffianus and Lavinia. 

Baf. Whom haVe we here? Rome's royal empere&? 
Unfurnifh'd of her wcli-befeeming troops ? 
Or is it Dian, habited like her. 
Who bath abandoned her holy groves. 
To fee the general hunting in this forcft ? 

Tarn. Saucy controller of our private ffeps. 
Had I the power, that, fome lay, Dian had. 
Thy temples fhould be planted prcfently 
With horns, as was Aifleon's ; and the hounds 
* Should drive upon thy new transformed limbs. 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 

Lav. Under your patience, gentle emperefs, 
'Tis thought, you have a goodly gift in horning*. 
And to be doubted, that your Moor and you 
Are finglcd forth to try experiments. 

• ShoM drivt upon thy new tran/ormeillimh,] The aathor of the 
IU*v:/al fufpeAs that the author wrote^ 

SbcuU thrive upon thy nrw transformed Umhsf 
as the former is an-expreflion titat fa^efts no image to the fancy. 
But iiri*ve^ I think, may (land within this meaning ; the bnindr 
JhouU pa/i *witb impetuous bafte^ &c. So Hamlet^ 

Pyrthus at Priam drives, &c. 
i. e. flies with impetuofity at him. Stbevens. 

Jove 
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Jove ffiicld your fiufband from his hounds to-dajrf 
*Tb pity they Ihould take him for a ftag. 

Baf. Believe me, queen, your ^ fwarth Cimmeriaa 
t)orth make your honour of his body's hoe,* 
Spotted, detefted, and abominable. 
Why are you fequefter*d from all your train ? 
Difmounted from yourfnow-white goodly (ieed^ 
And wamlred hither to an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor^ 
If foul defire had not condudbed yoO ? 

Lat. And being intercepted in youf fport. 
Great reafon, that my noble lord be rated 
For iaucinefs, — I pray you, let us hence. 
And let her joy her raven-colour*d love i 
This valley fits the purpofe paflTing well. 

Baf. The king, my brother, (hall have note of this. 

Lav. Ay, for thefe flips have made him ' noted 
long. 
Good king, to be fo mightily abus*d ! 

Jtfw. Why have I patience to endure all this ? 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. 

Dem. How now, dear fovercign and our gracious 
mother. 
Why does your highnefs look fo pale and. wan ? 

Tom. Have I not reafon, think you, to look pale? 
Thefe two have tic*d me hither to this place, 
A barren and detefted vale, you fee, it is. 
The trees, tho' fpmmer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O'ercome with mofs, and baleful mifletoe. 
I^ere never Ihines the fun ; here nothing breeds, 
Unlefs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. 

f /worth Cimmerian] Szvartb is f^Iack, The Moor is called, 

Cimmerian, from the affinity of biackneff tod arknefs. Johnson. 
■ «— w//</ iofi£.] He had yet been married but one night. 

JoHHsoir. 

And 
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And when they fliewM me this abhorred pify 

They told me, here at dead time of the night, 

A thoufand fiends, a thoufand hifling fnakes. 

Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as many urchins. 

Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries. 

As any mortal body, hearing it, 

* Should ftraight fall mad; or elfe die fuddenly. 

No fooner had they told this hellifh tale. 

But ftraight tliey told me, they would bind mc here. 

Unto the body of a difmal yew ; 

And leave me to this miferable death : 

And then they call'd me foul adulterefs^ 

Lafcivious Goth, and all the bittereft terms . 

That ever car did hear to fuch cfFcft, 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come^ 

This vengeance on me had they executed : 

Revenge it, as you love your mother's life ; 

Or be ye not fi:om henceforth call'd my children. 

Dem. This is a witnefs that lam thy fon. 

{Stabs Baffianui. 

Chi. And this forme, ftruck home to fhcw my 
ftrength. [Stahbingblmiikexmfe. 

Lav. I come, Semiramisj—nay, barbarous Ta- 
mora! 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

Tarn. Give me tny poniard;, you fhall know, my 
boys, 
Yqur mother s hand fhall right your mother's wrong, 

Dem. Stay, madam, here is more belongs to her; 
Firft, thrafb the co;n, then after burn the ftraw : 
This minion ftood upon her chaftity, 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, 

• Should ffraight fall maJ, or elfi die fuddenly.'] This is faid ia 
fabulous pnyfioiogyy of thofe that hear tl^9 groan of the mandrake 
torn up. JoHNsOK* 

The fame thought and almoft the fame exprcflions occur in 
R9mt9 and Julia. St s e v b n 9, 

An4 
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f And with that painted hope (he braves your migb; 

tineft i 
And (hall ibe car/y this unto her grave ? 

Cbi. An if ihe do, I would I wccc an floiHich^ 
Drag heDce her buiband to fooie iccret hole. 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our luft. 

Tarn. But wlicn you have the honey you delire; 
Let not this waip out-live us both to iung. 

CM. I warraoi:, madam, we will make thatfure; 
Come, miftrcfs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice-prcferved honefly of yours. 

Lav. O Tamora, thou bear'ft a woman's fmx^ 

Tarn. I wili not tucar her fpeak. Away with her. 

Lav. Sweet lor^s, intreat her hear loe but sl wfn^ 

Bems liften, fair madam. Let it be your glory 
To fee hcf tears % but be your heiirt tothem. 
As unrelenting flints to drops of rain. 

L0Q. When dkl die tyger's youog ones eeach llxi 
dam? 
O, do AOt teach her wrath ; fhe taught it thee ; 
The unlk, thou fuck'dft from her^did turn co marble) 
Even at thy teat thou hadft thy tyranny. 
Yet every mother br^ds not foos alike ; 
Do thou intreat her fhew a woman pity. \X^ CUrcH, 

^ ^ jindnuHh that painud hopeyj&r hravt$ your mightiwfi ;] Lan- 
nia (lands upon her chaHicy and nuptial vow ; and upon tfemeril 
«f dicfe braves the q^een. But why are th^fe called a fMimU 
hofttf We fhould read. 

And nxUb this fainted cope ■ 

i. e. with this gay covering. It is welf cxpreflej- Hef leatef 
were of a religious nature ; and are tlierefore called a painted 
cope, which is a fplendid ecdefiaflic vedment: It might be ctlkd 
faintfd^ likewife, as infmuating that her virtue was only pretended. 

War an a TON. 
Pmmt$dbdpe it only Jftchm hope, orgroaod of G0n£dence nere 
plaufiblc than folid. Josatpv. 

Chi. 
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^ CiLWhztl would'ft thou have me prow myfelf 
a baftard i 

Lav. *Tis true, the raven doth not hatch the lark i 
Yet have I heard, oh could I find it now 1 
The tiori xnov*d with pity did endure 
To fafit^ his prinoely paws par'd all away. 
Socne:6y. that ravens fofter forlorn children, 
Tfce whilft their own birds famifli in their nefts : 
Ohf he (DO me, though thy hard heart fay no. 
Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitiful. 

Tarn. I know not what it means, ^way with her. 

Lav. Oh, let me teach thee. For my father's fake. 
That gave thee life, when well he might have Gain thee. 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tarn, Hadft thou in pcrfon ne'er offended me. 
Even for his fake am I now pitilefs. 
Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain. 
To fave your brother from the facri^e. 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent ; 
Therefore away with her, ufe her as you will ; 
The worfe to her, the better lov*d or me. 

Lav. ^Layivg bold on Tamora.} O Tamora, be 
call'd a gentle queen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place > 
For 'tis not life, that I have begg'd fo long; 
Poor I was flain, when Baffianus dy'd. 

Tom. What begg'ft thou then ? Fond woman, let 
me go. 

L^v. *Tis prefcnt death I beg ; and one thing more. 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell ; 
O, keep me from their worfe than killing luft. 
And tumble me into fome loathfome pit -, 
Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tarn. So fhould I rob my fweet fons of their fee. 
Ko ; let them fatisfy their luft on thee. 

IJlem. Away 1 for thgu haft ftaid us here too long. 

Vol. VIII. p f Lav^ 
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That he thereby may have a likely guefs, 

How thcfc.were they, that made away his brother. 

[ExUAaroni^ 

Mar. Why doft not comfort me and help me out 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ft^ined hole i 

^itt. I am furprized with an uncouth fear ; 
A chilling fwcat o'er-runs my trembling joints 5 
Mine heart fufpedls more than mine eye can fee« 

Mar. To prove thou haft a true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den,. . 
And fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

§luin. Aaron is gone ; and my companionate heart 
Will not permit my eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by furmife. 
O, tell me how it is ; for ne'er till now 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mar. Lord Baffianus lies embrcwed here, 
t All on a heap, like to a flaughter'd lamb. 
In this detefted, dark, blood-drinkine pic. 

^in. If it be dark, how doft thou know 'tis he ? 

Mir. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
^ A precious ring, that lightens all the hole. 
Which, like a taper in fome monument. 
Doth fhine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks. 
And fhews the ragged entrails of this pit. 
So pale did fhine the moon on Pyramus, 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 
O brother, help me with thy fainting hand, 
(If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath) 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 
. As hateful as Cocytus' mifty mouth. 

^in. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out. 
Or, wanting ftrength to do thee fo much good, 

^ J prefiom ring^ ] There Js fuppofcd to be a g^em called 

a carbuncle, which emits not reflcifled but native light. Mr* 
Boyle believes the reality of its exigence. Joh nscn. 

F f 2 I may 
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I may be pluck*d into the fwaUowing wotnl^ 

Of ihis deep pit, popr Baflionus* grave. 

—I liaye no ftrcngth to pluck thee to the brink.' 
Mar. And I no ftrcAgth to climb without -thy help.* 
^>f. Thy hand once more ; I will not Ipfe ^gain. 

Till thpu act here aloft, or I below. 

Thou cahU not come to me, I come to i;hee. 

Enter the En^or and Aarpn. 

Sat. Along with me.-^rU fee what hole is heqc^ 
And what he is, that now is leapM into it. 
Say, who art thou, ^,hat lately didft defcend 
Into this gaping hqljlow of the earth ? 

Mar. The unhappy fon of old Andronicus, 
Brought hither in a mod: imlucky hour. 
To find thy brother BaQiaQUS dead. 

Sat. My brother dead i I know* thou doft but jeft. 
He and his lady both are at the lodge. 
Upon the north fide of this ples^nt chaiie ^ 
'Tis not an hour fince 1 left him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alhrc, 
But out, alas ! here have we found him dead. 

Enter Tamora^ with Attendants i Andronicus^ and 

Lucius. 
Tarn. Where is my lord, the king ? 
Sat. Here, Tamora ; though griev'd with kitliog 

grief. 
^am. Where is thy brother Baffianus ? 
Sat. Now to the bottom dofi: thou fearch ihy WDund^ 
PoorBaflianus here lies murdered.. 

Tom. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 
The complot of this timelefs tragedy : 
And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 
in pleafing fmiles fuch murderous tyranny. 

[She givitbSatuminus a letter, 

Satur* 



Saturninus reads the Utter.' 

4nd ifnoe' ftUfs to meft him handfomefy^ 

jSweet hmtfnran^—BaJ/ianuj Wis we man'-^ 

Po thou f 6 much as dig the grave for him. 

Thou inow*Ji our meaning, l^ogk for thy reward 

Among the nettles at the elder tree^ 

Wbicb aver-Jhades the mouth of that fame pit^ 

Where we decreed to bury Bajfianus. 

Do this ^ and pur chafe us (hy kjiing friends. 

Oh, Tamora 1 was ever heard thcf like ? ^ 
This is the pjt, and this the elder tree : 
jLook, firs, if you can find the huntfman out» 
That fhbtild have niurder'd Baffianus* here. 

jiar. My grapious lord, here is th(i bag of gold. 

\Shemng if. 

Sat. Two of thy whrfps, fell curg of Wood^ kind^ 
Jfeve here bereft my brother of his life. J^o TitUf^ 
pirs, dr?g them from the pit unto the prifon ; 
There let them 'bide, until we have devised- 
Some never-hcard-of torturing pail) for them. 

T(njn Whaty arc they in tnis pit ? oh wondVoqs 
thing! 
Jlow eafily murder is difcovcred ? 

Tit. High emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not lightly (hedf 
That this fell fault of niirie accurfedions, 
Accurfcd, if the fault be proved in them— 

5^/. -If it be proved ! You fee, it is apparent^ 
Who found this letter ? Tamora^ was it you ? 

Tam. Andronicus himfelf did take it up. 

Tit. I did, my lord ; yet let me be their bail j 
For by nly fathcr'sr reverend tomb, I vow. 
They (halj be ready at your highnefs- will, 
7o anfwer their fufpicion with their lives* 
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Sat. Thou (halt not bail them. Sec, tjiou follow me. 
Some bring the murdered body, fomc the murderers. 
Let them not fpeak a word, the guilt is plain 5 
For, by my foul, were there worfe end than death, 
That end upon them ftibuld be executed, 

Tarn. Andronicus, I will entreat the king ; 
Fear not thy fons, they fhall do well enough, 

J/V. Come, Lucius, come j ftay not to talk with 
them. [Uxeunt feverally. 

S C E N E V, 

^ier Demelrius and Chiron^ with Lavinia^ ravijb'di 
her bands cut off^ and ber tongue cut 01a. 

Bern. So, now go tell, an if thy tongue can fpeak. 
Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and ravi(h*d thee. 

Cbi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning (0 ; 
And, if thy flumps will let thee, play the fcqbe. 

Dem. Sec how with figns and tokens flic can fcrawl. 

Cku Go home, cajl for fwect water, wafti thy. hands, 

Bern. She has no tongue to call, or hands to wafli; 
And fo let's leave her to her filent walks; 
. Chi. If 'twere my cafe, I fliould go hang myfelf. 

Dem. If thou hadft hands to help thee knit the cord. 
\Exeun( Demetrius and Cbiron. 

Enter Marcus to Lavinia. 

Mar. Who's this, my niece, that flies away to faft ? 
Coufin, a wprfi, where is your hufband ? 
* If I do dream, 'would all my wealth would wake me ! 
If I do w^ke, fomc planet ftrike me down. 
That I may {lumber in eternal fleep ! 

' If I do dream^ ^*wouU all my weplth would wake me /] If this 
te a dream, I would give all^iny poifeinons to be delivered from 
jt by wajwing. Johksok. 

S^al;, 
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Speak, gentle niece, what ft'ern ungentle hands 

Have lopp'd, and Jiew'd and made thy body bare 

Of kcr two branches, thofe fweet ornaments, 

Whofe circling fhadows kings have fought to fleep in -, 

And might not gain fo great a happinefs. 

As half thy love ! why doft not fpeak to me ? 

^lasj a crimlbn river of warm blood. 

Like to a bubbling fountain ftirr'd with wind> 

Doth rife and fall between thy rofy lips^ 

Coming and going witfi thy honey breath. 

But fure fome Tereus hath deflowered thee 5 

And, left thou fhould'ft deteft him, cut thy tongue* 

Ah, now thou turn*ft away thy face for Ihamc ! 

And, notwithftanding all this lofs of blood, 

As from a conduit with their ifluing fpouts. 

Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 

Blulhing to be encountered with a cloud. 

Shall I Ipeak for thee ? (hall I fay, 'tis fo ? 

O, diat I knew thy heart, and knew the beaft, 

That I might rail at him to cafe my mind ! 

Sorrow concealed, like an oven ftopp*d. 

Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. 

Fair Philomela, fhe but loft her tongue. 

And in a tedious fampler fewed her mind. 

But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 

A craftier Tereus haft thou met withal. 

And heliatji cut thofe pretty fingers off. 

That better could have few'd than Philomel. 

Oh, had the monfter feen thofe lilly hands 

Tremble, like afpen leaves, upon a lute. 

And make the filken ft rings delight to kifs them ; . 

He would not then have touched them for his life. 

Or had he heard the heavenly harmony. 

Which that fweet tongue hath made •, 

He would have dropp'd his knife, and fell afleep, 

A$ Cerberus at theThracian poet's feet. 

Come, let us go, and make thy father blirid j 

Ff4 For 
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For iiich a fight will bliod a father's eye. 
One hour's ftorm will drown the fragrant meads; 
What will whole months of tears thy fathcr*s eyes ? 
Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee : 
Oh, coqld our mourning cafe thy mifery ! [&fra^ 



ACT III. SCENE t 

A ftreet in Rome. 

Enter the Judges and Senators^ with Marcus and ^gktu; 
bounds pqffing onthtfiageto tbepla^e of essecution^ an4 
Tilus going ttfore^ pleading. 

T I T u s. 

HEAR me, grave fathers j npble tribunps^ftiy, 
For pity of mine age^ whofe youth, wa^ fpcflt 
In dangerous wars, whilft you fecurcly flept 5. 
For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel Ihed, 
For all the frofty nights that I have wa|:ch'd. 
And for thefc bitter tears, which you now fee 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks^ 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, 
Whofe fouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought, 
For two and twenty fons I never wept, 
Becaufe they died in honour's lofty bed. 

[Andronicus lietb down^ andibejudmfafs^hinu 
For thefc, thefc, tribunes, in the dull I write 
My heart's deep languor, and my foul's fad te^s y 
Let my tears ftanch the earth's dry appetite, 
My fons' fweet blood will make it fhame arid bluft. 
p earth ! I ^ill befriend thee with more rain. 

^ [Exeunt. 

Tha^ 
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Xhat (hall diftil frpm thefe * two ^cient urns^ 
Than yoothful April iball with ^U his fliowcrs i 
In rummer's drought I'll drop upon thee fldll 3 
In winter, with warm tears Til melt the fnow ] 
And keep eternal fpring-timc on tTiy face. 
So thou refufe to dirinkmy dearfons' blood. 

Enter Lucius^ with kisjivord drawn. 
Ph, reverend tribunes ! gentle aged men ! 
Unbind my fons, revcrfc the doom of death. 
And let me lay, that never wept before, 
]VIy tears are now prevailing orators. 

Luc. Oh, noble father, you lament in vain i 
The tribunes hear you not, no man is by, 
^nd you recount your forrows to a ilone, 

TV/. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead.-^ 
Crave tribunes, once more I intreat of you— — 

Luc. My gracious lord, no tribune hears you ipeak. 

Tit. Why, *tis no matter, man-, if they did hear. 
They would not mark me 5 or, if they did mark. 
They would not pity me. 
Therefore I tell my forrows to the ftones. 
Who, though they cannot anfwer my diftreft, 
Yet in fome fort they're better than the tribunes^ 
For that they will not intercept my tale ; 
When I do weep, they humbly at my feet, 
Jleceive my tears, and fccm to weep with me 5 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 
Rome could afford no tribune like to thefe. 
A ftone is foft as wax, tribunes more hard than ftones: 
A ftone is filent, and offendeth not^ 
And tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 
But wherefore ftand'ft thou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Luc. To refcue my two brothers from their death ; 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 

• -./W0 ancifnt «r«/,] Oxford editor.— Vulg. tvfS amimt rmint, 

Johnson. 

My 
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My cvcrlafting doom of baniflimcnt. 

?V/. O happy man, they have befriended thee : 
Why, foolifli Lucius, doft thou not perceive. 
That Rome is but a wildernefs of tygers ; 
Tygers muft prey, and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine ; how happy art thou then. 
From thefe dcvourers tp be banifhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here.? 
'Enter Marcus and Lavimd* 

Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble cylcs. to weep, 
Or, if notfo, thy noble heart toH>reak^ • 
I bring confuming forrow to thine age. 

TiV. Will it confumc me ? let mt fee it then. 

Mar. This was thy daughter. ^ 

37/. Why, Marcus, fo (he is. 

Luc. Ah me ! this objeft kills mc. 

TV/. Faint-hearted boy, arife and look upon her: 
Speak, my Lavinia ; what accurfed hand 
Hath made thee handlefs, ^ in thy father's fight ? 
What fool hath added water to the fea ? 
Or brought a faggot to bright- burning Troy ? 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ft. 
And J10W, like Nilus, it difdaineth bounds. 
Give me a fword. Til chop off my hands too,* 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain, 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life. 
In bootleis prayer have they been held up. 
And they have fervM mc to effeftlefs ufc ; 
Now all the fervice I require of them. 
Is that the one will help to cut the other. 
'ri3well, Lavinia, that thou haft no hands, 

"^ in thyfathtr^s fight ?] We (hould xt^^fpighu WaRB. 

• *^Pilcbop iffm bands /•«,] Perhaps wc fhoidd read, 

or chop off^ &c. 

I: i' not eafy to difcover how Titus, when he had chopp'd off one 
of hui haiidi, would have been able to have chopp'd off the othor. 

ST££VEIiS. 

For 
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For hands to do Rome fcrvicc arc but vain. • 

Luc. Speak, gentle fitter, who hath martyr'd thee ?. 

Mar. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts. 
That blab'd them with fuch pleafing eloquence. 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage. 
Where like a fweet melodious bird it fung 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear ! 

Luc. Oh, fay thou for her, who hath done this deed ? 

Mar. O, thus I found her ftraying in the park. 
Seeking to hide herfelf, as doth the deer. 
That hath received fome unrecuring wound. 

Tit. * It was my deer 5 and he that wounded her,' 
Hath hurt me more, than had he kill'd me dead j 
For now I {land, as one upon a rock. 
Environed with a wildernefs of fea. 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave j 
Expecting ever when fome envious furgc 
Will in his brinilh bowels fwallow him. 
This way to death my wretched fons are gone. 
Here ftands my other fon, a banifli'd man ; 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes. 
But that, which gives my foul the greateft fpurn^ 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my foul.— 
Had I but fccn thy pifture in this plight. 
It would have madded me. What fliall I do. 
Now I behold thy lovely body fo ? 
Thou haft no hands to wipe away thy tears. 
Nor tongue to tell me who hath martyr'd thee ; 
Thy huft)and he is dead ; and for his death 
Thy brother's are condemn'd, and dead by this. 
Look, Marcus ! ah, fon Lucius, look on her : 
When 1 did name her brothers, then frefh tears 
Stood on her cheeks ; as doth the honey dew 
Upon a gathered lily almoft withered. 

• // nvas my iter ;] The play upon dur aod dtar has been ufcd 
l)y Waller, who calls a lady's girdle, 

Tbi Pali thai held my hvify deer. Johnson. 

Mar. 



444 tlTUS ANDROKrCtrS^ 

Mar. Perchance, ihc weeps bccaufe they kill'd her 
hu(band. 
JPcrx:hance, bccaufc (he knows them innocent. 

7//. Jf they did kill thy hufband,. then be joyfijl, 
Becaufe the law hath' ta'en revenge on theof)^ 
No, no, they would not do fo foul a deed ; 
Witnefs the forrowy that their fifter makes^ 
Gentle Lavinia, Ittme kifs thy lips 
Or make fonie figns how I ntiay do thee eafc.. 
Shall thy good uncle, and thy brdthdr ]LAiciuSy 
And thou, and I, fit round about ibme fountain. 
Looking ail downwards to behokl our cheeks. 
How they are (tain'd like meadows yet not dry 
With miry (lime left on them by a ^ood? 
And in the fountain ihall we gazfeialong. 
Till thefrefh tafte be taken itom thatdeamefs^ 
And' made a brine-pit with our bitt^tears? 
Or ihall we cut away our hands like thine ?' 
Or ihall we bite our tongues and in dumb fliowf 
Pafs the remaindcrof our hateful days ? 
What fhall we dof let us that have oqr tongues. 
Plot fome device of further mifery, 
To make us wondred at in time to come. 

Luc. Sweet father, ceafe your tes^rs ; for, ntyoiv 
grief. 
See, how my wretched fifter fobs and weeps* 

Mar. Patience, doar niece. Good Titus, dry thine 
eyes. 

TV/. Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! brother, well I wot. 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 
For thou, poor man, haftdrownM it with thmeowB«^ 

Luc. Ah^ my Lavinia^ I will wipe thy checks^ 

TV/. Mark, Marcus, mark ; I underftand her figqif 
Had (he a tongue to fpeak^.nowfiie would fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee. 
His napkin, with Histfue tears all bcwct. 
Can do no fcrvice on her iorrowful cheeks. 

2 ■ phi 
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Oh, what^ fympathy of woe is this' ! 
As fi^r from help .as licnbo is from bli& 

Enter Aarm. 

Aar. Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sends thee this word; that if tbpu love thy fon^^ 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or chyfclf, old Titgs, 
Or any one of you, chop off your hand. 
And fend it to the king, he for the fame 
Will fend thee higher both thyibns^iive. 
And thatfliall be the iranfom for their fault; 

97/. Oh, gracious emperor! oh, gentle Aaron 4 
Did ever-raven fing fo like a lark. 
That g^ves iweet tidings of the fun's uprifc ? 
With all n[>y 'heart, PU fend the emperor my band ; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop itoff*? 

Luc. Stay, father, for diat noble hand of thioey 
That hath thrown down fo many enemies^ 
Shall not be fent 5 my hand will ferve the turn. 
My youth can better fparc my blood than you. 
And therefore mine fhall fave my brothers' lives. 

Mar. Which of your h^ds hath not defended 
Rome, 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battlc-ax, 
> Writing dcftruftion on the enemies' cafque ? 

Oh, 

9 WriisMg J^ftru&tM 4n th tmmes* caftle ?] Thas aH the editioni. 
But Mr. Tkeobaldy after ridicaling the fagacity of the former 
^tors at the expence of a great deal of auk ward mirth, corredls 
it to cafjui; and this, he fays, he'll fland by : And the Oxford 
editor, taking his fecurity, will ftaxMl by it too. But what a flip- 
pery ground is critical confidence ! Nothing could bid fairer for a 
right conje^bire ; yet 'tis all imaginary. A clofe helmet, whick 
covered the whole head, was called a cafllf,^ and, I fappofe, fbr 
that very reafon. Don Qgixote'^ barber, at Icaft as good a critic 
fisthefe editors, fays, (in Shelton'9 tranflation,* 1612,) / Anc^ 
Hvbat is a bilmtt^ and *what a morricnf arijivbat a clofi caft|e# ^94 
^^bir things (QUibing war/art, lib. iv. cap. 18. And the original. 
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Oh, none of botli but are of high deieit. 
My hand hath been but idle, let it.fcrvc 
To ranfom my two nephews from their death 5 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aar. Nay, come, agree, whofe hand (hall go aloogi 
For fear they die before their pardon corner 

A&r. My hand fliall go. 

Imc. ' By heaven, it fliall not go* 

JV/. Sirs, ftrivc no more, fuch wither'd herbs as 
thefe 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 

Luc. Sweet father, if I fliall be thought thy foo, 
L<et me redeem my brothers both from death. 

Mar. And for our father's fake and mother's care. 
Now let me fliew a brother's love to thee. 

Tit. Agree between you, I will fparc my hand. 

Imc. Then I'll go fetch an ax. 

Mar. But I will ufe the ax. 

[Exeunt Lucius and Marcus. 

^it. Come hither, Aaron, I'll deceive them boih| 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

ttUia dt tneaxt^ has fomfcthing of the fame fignification. Shike* 
ipeare ufes the word again in Troilus and Ct^da ; 
and Ditfnedi 
' Stand fuji^ and ijoear a caflle on ihj bead. Warv. 

Dr. Warburton's jproof (fays the author of the Re^i/al) rtis 
'wholly on two miftakesy one of a printer, the other of his o^n. 
In She I ton's Don fixate the word Jo/e taftU is an error of the prefi 
for zcUfi ca/que^ which is the exadl interpretation of the Spaoilh 
original , aiada dt eneaxe. His other proof is takpn from chii pai^ 
lage in Troilus and CreJJtda^ 

'•and Diomidt 
Stand f aft 9 andioear a caftle 9n thy head, 
wherein Troilus doth notadvife Diomede to wear a helmet 00 his 
head» for that would be poor indeed, as he always wore one la 
battle ; but to guard his head with the moil impenetrable annoBr, 
to (hut it up even in zcofth^ if it werepoffiblc» or elfe his fwonl 
ihould reach it. Stibvbhs. 

dtar. 
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^Aar. If that be called deceit, I will be honeft. 
And never, whilft I live, deceive men fo. 
But m deceive you in another fort. 
And that you'll fay, ere half an hour pafs, \Alidt: 

[He cuts offntufs band. 

Enter Lucius and Marcus again. 

Tit. Now, ftay your ftrife -, what ihall be, is dif* 
patched. 
Good Aaron, give his majefty my hand. 
Tell him> it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers, bid him bury it ; 
More hath it merited ^ that let it have. 
As for my fons, fay, I account of them. 
As jewels purchased at an eafy price ; 
And yet dear too, becaufe I bought mine own.' 

Jar. I go, Andronicus, and for thy hand. 
Look by and by to have thy fons with thee. 
Their heads, I mean.— Oh, how this villainy [Afidei 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it ! 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his foul black like his face. [Exit^ 

7'it. O hear ! — I lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth 5 
If any power pities wretched tears. 
To that 1 call. What, wilt thou kneel with me ? 

[To Lavinia. 
Do then, dear heart, for heaven (hall hear our prayers. 
Or with our fighs we'll breathe the welkin dim. 
And ftain theTun with fogs, as fometime clouds. 
When they do hug him in their melting bofomsu 

Mar. Oh ! brother, fpeak with pofSbilities, 
And do not break into thefc deep extremes.' 

Tip. 

■ AnJ do n$t hreal into this tWO exiremfs.} We ihould read, in- 
fiead of thii nonfenfe, 
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^iL.ls DOtmy (orrow deep, liavlngno bottom? 
Then be my pafTions bottomlels with them. 
Mar. But yet let reafon govern «by lamcnc^ 
7i/. If there me^c Fcafon for thefe.fni(erie8» 
The^kito limits could I bind my woes. 
When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth overflow? 
If the vfinds rage, doth not the fea wax mad, 
Threatning the welkin with his big-fwola face ? 
And wilt tnou have a reafon for this coil ? 
I am the fea ; hark, how her fighs do blow J 
She is the weeping welkin, 1 the earth : 
Then muft my fea be moved with her fighs. 
Then muft my earth with her continual tears 
Become a deluge, overflowed and drown'd i 
For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
Eur, like a drunkard, muft I vomit them. 
Then give me leave, for lofers will have leave 
To eafe their ftomachs with their bitter tongues^ 

Enter a Mejfenger^ brining in two beads and a band^ 

Mejf. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay'd 
For that good hand, tbou fent'ft the emperor; 
Here are the heads of thy two noble fons. 
And here*s thy hand, in fcorn to theefent back. 
Thy grief's their fporr, thy refolution mock'd ; 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 
More than remembrance of my father's death. [Exif^ 

Mar. Now let hot ^tna cool in Sicily, 
And be my heart an ever- burning hcU ; 
Thefe miferies are morethan^may be borne f 
To weep with them that weep, doth eafe ibme dealt 
But forrow flouted at is double death. 



'WOC-ixtreauu 



i.^ e. extremes caufcd by exccfli vc forrow. But Mr. Theobald, oa 
his owD aothority, alters it to diep^ without notice given. WAmy. 
It is dtif in the old quarto of 1 6 1 1 . Jov moii ^^ 

LuCf 
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Iju. Ah, that tliis fight (bould mak^ fo d^ep a 

Ab^ ytt dctefted life nocfhrink thettat; 
ThateVet death fhould let life bear bis h^tMi 
Where lifo hach no more intdreft than to bttathe. 

[LaviniA kijei kiini 

Mat. Alas^ poor htartly that kifs is ec»nfortl^fi^ 
As frozcA wattr to a ftatred fnake^ 

37/. When will this fearful flumbcr have an end ? 

Mat, Now, farewell, flatttfy ! die, Andronicus 1 
Thou doft not flumber ; fee thy two fons' heads. 
Thy ^aftike hahd^ thy mangled daughter here ^ 
Thy othet bahilhM Ion with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodlcfs ; and thy brother I, 
Even like A Rdriy iriiagei cold and numb. 
Ah ! now no more will 1 controul thy «ief3 ; 
Rend off thy filvcr hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this difmal fight 
The clofing up of your moft wretched eyes ! 
Now is i trme to ftorm, ^hy art thou (till ? 

TV/, tia, ha, ha !— 

Mar. Why do({- thou laugh H it fits not with thi^ 
hour. 

*tti. Why I have not another tear to filed ? 
Befides, this forrow is an enemy. 
And would ufurp tfpon ihy watry eyes, 
And make them bUnd With tributary teafs ; 
Then which way ftiall I find revenge's cave ? 
For thcfe two heads do feem to fpeak to m*. 
And threat me, I fliaJl never come to blifs. 
Till all thcfc mifchiefs be returrfd again. 
Even in their throats that have committed them* 
Come, let me fee, what taflt I hiaVe to do— 
You heavy people, circle me about ; 
Tbaft I rtiay tu/n mc to each one of you,- 
Arid f>ve2tr u^toftty fbtfl to' right your wrofrgs. 
The VOW is madt ;— Come, brother, take a heac!. 

Vol. VIII.^ G g And 



450 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

And in this hand the other will I bear -, 
Lavinia, thou (halt be employed in thefe things; 
Bear thou my hand, fweet wench, between thy tect|>. 
As for thee, boy, go, get thee from my fight. 
Thou art an exile, and thou muft not ftay ; 
Hie to the Goths, and raife an army there i 
And if you love me, as I think you do, • 
Let's kifs and part, for we have much to do. 

[Exeimt. 
Manet Lucius. 

Luc Farewell, Andronicus, my noble father^ 
The wofuFft man that ever liv'd in Rome ; 
Farewell, proud Rome ; till Lucius comes again, 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life ; 
Farewell, Lavinia, my noble fiftcr, 
O, *would thou wert as thou tofore haft been ! 
But now nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives. 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs ^ 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs, 
And make proud Saturninus and his empercls 
Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 
Now will 1 to the Goths, and raife a power. 
To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. lExilLiuiMS,. 

SCENE II. * 

/in apartment in Tttus^s boufc. 

A banquet. Enter ^itus^ Marcus^ Lavinia^ and jonvi 
Lucius^ a boy. 

Tit. So, fo, now fit ; and look, you eat no more 
Than will prcferve juft fo much ftrcngth in us 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 

^ This fcene, which does not con tribute any thing to the adioo*' 
yet feems to have the fame author with the reft, it omitted io the 
quanp of i6i ly but found in the folio of 1621^ Jobvsov. 

Mamis, 
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Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot ; 

Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 

And cannot paffionate our ten-fold grief 

With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 

Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft ; 

And when my heart, all mad with mifery, 

Beats in this hollow prifon of my iiefli. 

Then thus I thump it down. — 

Thou map of woe, chat thus doft talk in figns ! 

[To Lavinid. 
When thy poof heart beats with outrageous beating. 
Thou canft not ftrike it thus to make it ftill -, 
Wound It with fighing, girl^ kill it with groans •, 
Or get fome little knife between thy teeth. 
And juft againft thy heart make thou a hole. 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 
May run into that fink, and foaking in. 
Drown the lamenting fool in feafalt tears. 

Mar. Fy, brother, fy, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

TiL How now ! has forrow made thee doat already ? 
Why, Marcus, no man fhould be mad but 1 5 
What violent hands can Ihc lay on her life f 
Ah, whe-efore doft thou urge the name of hands^— 
To bid ^neas tell the tale twice o'er. 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miferable ? 
O, handle not the theme, no talk of hands,— 
Left we remember ftill, that we have none* 
Fy, fy, how frantickly I fquare my talk. 
As if we (fcould forget we had no hands. 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands ? 
Come, let's fall to, and, gentle girl, catthis. 
Here is no drink: hark, Marcus, what Ihe fays, 
I can interpret all her martyi'd figns ; 
She fays, (he drinks no other drink but tear?, 
Brew'd with her forrows, mcfh'd upon her cheeks. 
Spcechlefs complaint I— 0, 1 will learn thy thought; 

G g 2 la 
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In thy dumb adtion will I be as pcrfe^ 

As begging hermits in their holy prayers. 

Thou {halt not figh, nor hold thy (lumps to heaveoj 

Nor winkf nor nod^ nor kneel, nor nn^ke a fign» 

Biit I, of tliefe, will wrefl: an alphabet. 

And > by dill pradkice learn to know the meaning. 

Boy. Good grandfire^ leave thefe bitterdeeplamcDCS; 
Make my aunt merry wit,h fome pleafing tale, 

Mar^ Alas, the tender boy, in pafTion D>ov*d» 
Doth weep to fee his grandfire's heavinefs. 

TiL Peace^ tender ^pliag ; thou art made of tears. 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away^ 

[Marm firikes the dijk withaimfi. 
What doll thou ftrike at,' Marcus with thy k»tfe i 

Mar. At that that I have kiird^ my Jord^ a 6y. 

TV/. Out on thee, murderer; thou kilPft my heart; 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny I 
A deed of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus' brother \ get thee gonie^ . 
I fee, thou art not fiwr my company. 

Mar. Alas, mv lord, I havebutkill'dafiy. 

7//. But how^ix that fly had a father and mother? 
How would he hang his flender gilded winga, 
^ And buz lamenting doings in the aiic? 
Poor harmlefs fly. 
That with, his pretty buzzing melody, 

^ — ^ JfilLtrtLSicimmm^l By comfintu Of continual praAier. 

JOHlfSOV* 

^ And huz lamintlng doings in the a'rj] Lamin:ing d$ings it a neiy 
idle expreflion^ and conveys no idea. I read 

dolings ■ ' > ■ 

The alteration which I have madcs. though it is but the addidan 
of a finrfc.letter, is a great indrafe tO the fenfe ; and thoujgh, in- 
deed» there is fomewhat of a tautology in the epithet and f&ftis- 
ti?e afincxed tok| yec that's no new thing with out author* 

T«»QBAL». 

Came 
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Came here to make us merry ; 
And thou haft kilPd him. 

Mar. Pardon me, fir, ii was a black ill-favour'd fly. 
Like to the emperefs' Moor ; therefore I kiU*d him. 

?!/. Q, O, O, 
Thea pardon me for reprehending thc^. 
For f hou haft done a charitable deed ; 
Give me tfay kRlfe, \ will infult on him. 
Flattering myfclf, as if it were the Moor 
Come hither purpofely to poifon me. 
There's for thyfclf, and that's for Tamora. 
Yet ftill, I think. We are not brought fo low. 
But that between us we can kill a fly, 
That comes in likehefs of a coal-black Moor. 
^ Mar. Alas, poor man, grief. has fo wrought on him^ 
He takes falfe fhadows for true fubftances. 
Come, take away ; Lavinia, go with me \ 
rU to thy clofet, and go read with thcf 
Sad ftories, chanced in the times of old^ 
Come, boy, and go with me ; thy fight is young. 
And thoq i^alt rpad^ when t]r)ine begins to dazzle. 

\Exeuntr 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Tttus^s houfe. 

Enter ycung Lucius^ and Lavinia running after him% 
and the hy flies from ber^ with bis hooks under his 
arm. Enter Titus and Marcus. 

Bor. 

HELP, grandfire, help. My aunt Lavinia 
Follows me every where, I know not why. 
Good uncle Marcus, fee how fwift fhe comes, 
/ilas^ fweet aunt, I know not what you mean. 

Gg3 Mar^ 
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Mai^. Stand by me, Lucius ; do not fear thy aunt 

Tit. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thcc harm* 

Bey. Ay, when my father was in Rome, (he did. 

Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by thcfc 6gns? 

37/. Fear thou not, Lucius, fomewbat doth (be 
mean. 
See, Lucius, fee, how much fhe makes of theej 
Some whither would (he have thee go with her. 
AH, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her fons, than (be hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory. 
Canlt thou not guefs wherefore (he plies thee thus ? 

Bey. My lord, I Jcnow not I, nor can I gqefs, 
Unlefs fome fie of phrenzy do pofTcfs her ^ 
For I have heard my grandfire fay full oft. 
Extremity of grief would make men mad. 
And I have read, that Hecuba of Troy 
Ran mad through forrow ; that made me to feitt) 
Although, my lord, I know my nobl^ agnt 
Love$ me ^s dear as e'er my mother did, 
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth : 
Which made me down to throw my books, and fly, 
Caufclefs, perhaps ; but pardon me, fweet aunt) 
And, madam, if my uncle Marcus go* 
1 will mod willingly attend your lady(nip. 

Mar. Lucius, I will. 

57/. How now, Lavinia ? — Marcus, what meanj 
this ? 
Some bopk there is that (he defires to fee. 
Which is it, girl, of thefe ? open them, boy, 
But thou art deeper read, and better (kill'd j 
Come, and make choice of all my library. 
And fj beguile thy forrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn*d contriver of this deed. 
Why lifts (he up her arms in fequencc thus ? 

Mar. 1 think, (he means, that there was more |haq 
pnc 
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Confederate in the faft. Ay, more there was ; 
Or clfe to. heaven flie heaves them for revenge. 

9"//. Lucius, what book is that (he toffes fo ? 

Boy^ Grandfire, 'tis Ovid's Metamorphofcs j 
My mother gave it me. 

Mar. For love of her thajt*s gone. 
Perhaps (he cuHM it from among the reft. 

37/. Soft ! fee, how bufily ftic turns the leaves 1 
Help her. What would fhe find ? Lavinia^ fhall I 

read? 
This is the tragic talc of Philomel, 
And treats of Tereus* treafon and his rape ; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 

Mar. See, brother, fee ; note, how flic quotes thp 
leaves. 

TV/. Lavinia, wert thou thus furpriz'd, fweet girl, 

Ravifli*d and wrong*d as Philomela was, 

Forc'd in the ruthlefs, vaft, and gloomy woods ? 

See, fee ; 

Ay, fuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
O had we never, never, hunted there ! 
Patterned by that the poet here defcribes, 
By nature ma^e for murders and for rapes. 

Mar. O, why fliould nature build fo foul a den, 
Unlefs the Gods delight in tragedies! 

TV/. Give figns, fweet girl, for here are none but 
friends, 
Wh^t Roman lord it was dur(l do the deed ; 
Or flunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erft. 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrece' bed ? 

Mar. Sit down, fweet niece-, brother, fit down 
by me. 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 
Infpire me, that I may this treafon find. 
^ly lord, look here ; look here, Lavinia. 

[He urites his name with hisjtaff^ and guides it 
with bis feet and mouth. 

Gg4 Thw 
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This fandy plot is plain } guide, if jfaftu cfW^^t 
This after me, when I h^ve writ my nwnCf 
Wiihout tl^e help of any hand at ^ij. 
Curs'd be ^hat heart, that forp'^i us to jtbis (bift ! 
Write thou, good niece j and here cjjfpl^y, ftf k»fc 
What God will have difcpyerM fpr reyenge ; 
Heaven guide thy pw, ^o pri^t thy forrews fUm^ 
That we may know the traitor j, ^nd \h^ |rHth ! 

[% t^kes tbcfiaff in her mwh^ an4luiMi (i 
with berjlumpu ^-^d "Ji-ritis^ 

Tit. Oh, do you read, my lord, wh« (kf \»^ 
writ ? 
Stuprumy Chironx J>efiutriKS. 

Mar. What, what !-r-thc lul^fuj fpps of TfKimra 
Performers of this hateful bloody dee4 ? 

??/• M^gne Bamnatqr ¥9^% 
Tarn lentus audis feeler a / tatu Id^ffts «;i^4 f 

Mar. Ph, c?^lm thee, gejitie lord j M^bP^gHi I 
Jcnow, 
There i$ eppugh written upon ((^js ?grtb, 
To ftir a mutiny in the mi^eft thoughts. 
And arm the minds of infants tp e^cUiu^au 
My lord, kneel dpwi^ y^ith mo \ i^^viniai, knPfl 1 
And koc^l, fweet boy, the Hom^n. Heftor's hope. 
And Iwe^r with me, as, with ihe wQcfwl fceif^> ^ 

An4 

» 4»dfwe^r nnfitb pte^ qtnfiiith the nnyafulfeere^l The old copici 
do not only ajffift us to find the true reading by conjeflare. | will 
give an inftance, from the firft folio, of a Madlng (tneontembly tkt 
true one) whtc)i h^s efcaped the labqriqui rcfeaixhes of t^ m«PT 
moil di^gent critics^ \yho have favoured the ^qx\^ w^tk editions of 
Shake^are. tn Titus Andronuut^ Adl iv. Scene i. Marcus (ay$» 

"My IrrJy knetl dov;tt wih me; Lavinia kntiiy 
And kneel t fwtet ^y^ tiff Romam Hc^or^j hope ; 
Jnd/wear wthme^ at, 'wink the wos/klfc^ 
4ndfaih:r of that chap d{Jhonr.wr*d datne^ 
Loriijuaim Brittus/^arefor. Lucrcce' raftc* ■ . ■ 
What meaning has hithertp Ih^qb annexed to. the WQtd pttr^ irt tht< 

paflage, 
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An4 father^ of that cbafte difhoooured dame^ 
JLord Junius Brutus fware for Lucrccc' rapct 
That wc will profccutc, by good advice. 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traiceroua Goths % 
i^d fee their bloody or die with this reproach. 

Tii. 'Tis furc enough, if you knew hpw. 
But if you hurt thefe bear- whelps, then beware. 
The dam will wake \ and if (he wind you once^ 
She's with the lion deeply ftill in league. 
And luUa him while (he playeth on her back. 
And when he fleeps, will fhe do what (he lift. 
You're ^ young huntfman, Marcus, let it alone ^ 
And come I will go get a leaf of brafs, 
And with a gad of fteel will write theie words^ 
And lay it by -, the angry northern wind 
Will blow thefe fanda, like Sybil's leaves, abroad. 
And where'a your leflbn then i boy, what fay you i 

Boy. I fay, «my lord, that if I were a man. 
Their mothcr*$ bed-chamber fliould not be fafe. 
For thefe bad bond^xnen to the yoke of Rome. 

P«S4ge> I knovr not. The reading of tkc firft folio is, fitre, 

which figniiies a companion, and here metaphorically a bulbtrnd. 
The proceeding of Brutas, which is alluded to, is defcribed at 
length in our author's Kapt rfLmcrect, as patting aft end to 'the 
l^Bif Btauo&s of Collatinus and Lua:etiu8« the huiWi^d and father 
ofLacretia. 

Obfervations and Conje6luresy &c. printed at Oxford, 1766* 
The word fitre or pbiert very frequently occurs among (he 
old dramatic writers and others. So, in Ben Jonfon's ^iltnt 
fFman, Morofe fays, 

«* •—her that I mean to chufe for my hed-pbiereJ* 
Again, in Thtnohh Kin/nun, by Beaumont and Fletcher, 

«< ' p lay-pbttres* 

^nd in Spenfer, F. ii. B. 5. 

u ... . . ■ fome fair frannion^ fit for fuch zpheerg, 

Steevens. 

Mar. 

2 



458 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

Mar. Ay, that^s my boy ! thy father hath full oft, 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 

Boy. And, uncle, fo will 1, an if I live. 

77/. Come, go with me into my armoury. 
Lucius, V\\ fit thee ; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the emperefs' fons 
Preients, that I intend to fend them both. 
Come, come, thouMt do my meflkge, wilt thou not? 

Bay. Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grandfire. 

?7/.«No, boy, not (o; TU teach thee another 
courfe. 
Layinia, come; Marcus, look to my houfe^ 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court. 
Ay, niarry, will we, fir ; and we'll be waited on. 

\Exiunt. 

Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good man groan, 
And not relent, or not compaifionate him ? 
Marcus, attend him in his ccftafy, 
That bath more fears of forrow in his heart. 
Than foe-men*s marks upon his battered ibiel4 s 
But yet fo juft, that he will not revenge ; 
^Revenge the heavens for old Andronicus ! [fx//, 

* Rtvingi the ^«t;»/— r— ] Wc ihould read, 

RitHnge thee, bimvent / WAftBVRTOif. 

It ihoald be, 

RtvtHge^ yt Htavins !^ p 

7*#was by the tranfcriber taken fbr^, the. Johnsov, 



.scene; 
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SCENE II. 

Changes to the palace. 

fyier Aaron^ Chiron^ and Detnetrius at one door: and 
at another door young Lucius and another^ with a 
bundle of weapons^ and verfes .writ upon them. 

Chi. Demetrius, here's the fon of Lucius; 
He hath fome meflkge to deliver to us. 

Aar. Ay, fome mad meflage from his mad grands 
fathen 

Bey. My lords, with all the humblenefs I may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus, 
And pray the Roman Gods, confound you both. 

Dcm. Gramercy, lovely Lucius, what's the news ? 

Boy. That you arc both decypher^d (that's the news) 
For villains mark'd with rape. May it pleafe you. 
My grandfire well-advis'd hath fcnt by me 
The goodlieft weapons of his armoury. 
To gratify your honourable youth. 
The hope of Rome \ for fo he bade me fay : 
And fo I do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your lord (hips, that whenever you have need. 
You may be armed and appointed wclK 
And fo 1 leave you both, like bloody villains, [Exit. 

J)em. What's here, a fcroll, and written roun4 
about ? 
Let's fee. 

Integer vit^e^ fcelerifque puruSj 
Jfon eget Mauri j a cutis nee arcu : 

Chi. Oj 'tis a verfe in Horace, I know it well : 
J read it in the Gramtnar long ago. 

/far. Ay, juft ; — ^a verfe in Horace — right, you 
have it — 

Now, 



>[4/Ue: 
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Now, what a thing it is to be an afs ? 1 

Here's no fond jell : the old man hath found 

their guilt. 
And fends the weapons wrapp'd about with 

lines. 
That wound, beyond their feelings to the 

quick : 
But were our witty cmpcrefs well a-foot. 
She would applaud Andronicus' conceit : 
But let her reft in her unrcft a while, 
And now, young lords, was't not a happy ftar 
Led us to Rome ftrangers, and more than fo. 
Captives, to be advanced to this height ? 
It did me good before the palace-gate 
To brave the tribune ia his brother's bearing. 

Dent. But me more good to fee (o great aior4 
Bafely infinuate, and fend us gifts. 

yfar. Had he not reafon, lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not ufe his daughter very friendly ? 

Dem. I would, we had a thoufand Roman damff 
At fuch a bay, by turn to fcrve our luft. 

Cbi. A charitable wifh, and full of love. 

Jar. Here lacketb but your mother to lay Amen. 

ChL And that would (he for twenty thoufand raore, 

Dem. Come, let us go, and pray to aU the Godi 
por our beloved mother in her pains. 

Jar. Pray to the devils j the Gods have given ««- 
o'er. [4/?4f. Flourijb, 

Dem.VJhy do the emperor's trumpets flourifli thus? 

Cbi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a Ion, 

Dem. Soft, who comes here ? 

. Enier Nterfey with m Blacka-moor Child. 

Nurfe. Good- morrow, lords : 
O, teB nae, did you fee Aaron the Moor ? 

Aar. Well. More or lefs, or ne*er a whit at all. 
. ^ Here 
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Here Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ? 

Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone : 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore ! 

Aar. Why, wliat a caterwauling doft thou keep? 
What doft thQU wrap and fumble in thine arms i 

Nur. O that which I would hide from heaven's eye, 
Our empereis' ihame, and (lately Rome's di%race» 
She is delivered, lords, (he is delivered. 

Aar. To whom ? 

Nur. I tpean^ (he is broi^ht to bed. 

Aar. Well, God give her good reft ! 
What hath he fent her ? 

Nur^ AdcviL 

Aar. Why, then {he is the dcvir& dam ^ a joyful 
iffuc. 

Nur. A joylefs, difmal, black, and forrowful iffoc 
Here is the babe, as loatbfome as a toad, 
Amongfl the faireft breeders of our clime. 
The emperels' fcuds it thee, thy ftamp, thy fcal ; 
And bids thee chi^iitcn it with thy dagger's point 

Aar. Our, out, you whore ! is black fo bale a hue? 
Sweet blowfe, you are a beauteous bloflbm^ fuie. 

Dem. Villain,, what haft thou dc^ie ? 

Aar. That which thou canft not undo. 

Chi. Thou haft undone o«r mother. 

Aar. Villain; I've done thy moihcr. 

Dem. And therein, helliOi dog,, thou haft undone. 
Woe to her chance, and damn'd her loathed chiCHce^ 
A/tcurs'd the offspring of fo fpul a fiend I 
* Chi. It Ihall not Eve. 

Aar. It fbal-1 not die. 
' Nur. Aaron, it mull, the motl^er wills it fo. 

Aar. What, muft, it nurfe ? then let nomaai but I 
Do execution on my fklh and bl.qod. 

Dem. ^ril broach the tadpole on my rapier's point. 

^ ril hroacb the taJfoli p-] A broach w ^ [pit. 1*11 fpit 

tbe tadpole. Johnson. 

Nurfc, 
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Nurfc, give it me, rtiy fword fliall foort difpatch hi 

Aar. Sooner this fword (hall plow thy bowels op. 
Stay, murderous villains, will you kill your brother? 
Now, by the burning tapers of the (ky. 
That (hone fo brightly when this boy was got^ 
He dies upon my fcymitar's (harp point. 
That touches this my firft-born fon and heir. 
I tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 
With all his threatning band of Typhon's brood. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the God of war. 
Shall feize this prey, out of his father's hands. 
What, what, ye fanguine fhal low- hearted boys. 
Ye white-lim'd walls, ye ale- houfe painted figns. 
Coal-black is better than another hue, 
• In that it feems to bear another hue : 
For all the water in the ocean 
Can never turn the fwan's black legs to white. 
Although (he lave them hourly in the flood. 
Tell the emperefs from me, I am of age 
To keep mine own •, excufc it, how (he can. 

Dem. Wilt thou betray thy noble miftrefs thus ? 

jiar. My miftrefs is my miftrefs ; this, myfclf ; 
The vigour and the pifturc of my youth. 
This, before all the world, do I prefer ; 
This, maugre all the world, will I keep fafe; 
Or fome of you (hall fmoke for it in Rome. 

Dem. By this our mother is for ever 'lham*d. 

Chu Rome will defpife her for this foul efcape. 

Nur. The emperor in his rage will doom her death. 

Chi. I blu(h to think upon this ignominy. 

Aar. Why, there*s the privilege your beauty bears. 
Fy, treacherous hue, that will betray with blu(hing 
The clofc enadls and counfels of the heart ! 
Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer, 

• In that itfctmsu hear another bue:'\ Wc may better read. 

In that k fcorns to tear anotbtr tue. John soy. 

Look» 
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Look, how the black flave fmilcs upon ihe father; 
As who Ihould fay, " Old lad, I am thine own**' 
He is your brother, lords ; fenfibly fed 
Of that felf- blood, that firft gave life to you ; 
And from that womb, where you imprifon'd were, 
He is infranchifed, and come to light ; 
Nay, he's your brother by the furer fide ; 
Although my feal is (lamped in his face. 

JNur. Aaron, what fhall I fay unto the cmpcrcft ? 

Dem. Advife thcei Aaron, what is to be done. 
And we will all fubfcribe to thy advice. 
Save you the child, fo we may be all fafe. 

Aqr. Then fit we down, and let us all confult. 
My fon and I will have the wind of you ; 
Keep there ; now talk at pleafure of your fafety. 

[Theyjii en the ground. 

Dem. How many women faw this child of his ? . 

Aan Why, fo i brave lords. When we all join 
in league, 
I am a lamb •, but if you brave the Moor» 
Xhe chafed boar, the mountain lionefs. 
The ocean, fwells not fo as Aaron ftorms. 
But fay again, how many faw the child ? 

Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and myfelf. 
And no one elfe but the delivered empcreis. 

jfar. The empercfs, the midwife, and yourfclf— 
Two may keep counlel when the third*s away : 
Goto the empercfs, tell her this I faid— - 

i Hi kills her. 
Week, — week ! — So cries a pig, prepared to thefpic. 

Dem. What mcan'il thou, Aaron ? wherefore didtt 
thou this ? 

Aar. O lord, fir, 'tis a deed of policy : 
Shall (he live to betray this guilt of ours ? 
A long-tongu*d babling go(fip ? no, lords, no. 
And now be it known to you my full intent: 
Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman, 

His 
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His ^i(t bm yefternighc wa$ brdtigbt lo^bedi 

His child is like toher^ fair as yott ire. 

9 Go pack with him^ and give th€ m&thtt gdU^ 

And tell cbem both the circum(lanee of all i 

And how by this their ehild (hall be advaticM^ 

And be receivoJ for the emperor's helr^ 

And rubftitoted in tbepta^e of min^^ 

To calm thistenspeft whirling in the donrti 

And let the empi^r dsindle hiiii fot hi^ dwn. 

Hark yc, my lords, ye fee, I have giveft hit pffyArkj 

And you maft needs beftOhiV her fmeral ; 
The fields are meaf^anfd you ^re gallant groiDnii^ 
This done, fee tfhat yoo take ho lodger daytf. 
But fend the midwtfe prefently fd iM. 
The midwife and thenurfe well made away. 
Then lee the ladies tattle what they pleitfe^ 
' CbL A^otif I fee, cJiou witt nottrsft t^ air 
With fccrets. 

Dm. For this care of Tatteita, 
Herfelf and hers are highly b6u^ t6 thee, f J&rM/« 

yiar. Now tortht Goths, as f^t asfwaUd# ffiesk^ 
Thereto difpdfkthisti^afurc in my afms. 
And fecretly to greet tlie emperefs* friends. 
Come on, yocf tWck-Up*d ftave, I bear yew heifcer 
For it is jrou that put us to our (hifts ; 
ril make you feed on berries, and on roc^s^ 
And feed oocUrds and whey, andfotk the gOetV 
And cabin in a cave ; and bring you up 
To be ^ warrior, and comnvand a camp^i £E:tit4 

• Gofaek tvith him ] Pack here Ib^mfr to have (he 

' meaning ofmakt m horgMft. Or k may fnean, alio (he phvai^ of 
inpdern gameftors, to ad collufively. 

^nd mi^fj dukit pack knmvesfor bsffa cfonnn. Po F B» 

SC£N£ 
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SCENE IIL 

A Jiriet mar the palace. 

Ent& TituSj old Marcus^ yoUng Luciasi and other 
Gentlemen iJoith boiios ; and Titus bears tbt arrows 
ivitb tetters on the end of them. 

Tit. Come, Marcus, come; kinfmeh, this is the 
way. 
Sir boy, now let me fee your archery. 
Look, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there ftraight i 
Terras Aftrea reliquit — be you remembcr'd, Marcus- 
She's gone< (he's fled-^Sirsj take you to your tools. 
You, coufins, fhall go found the ocean. 
And caft your nets ; haply, you may find her in thd 
fea; 

Yet there's as little juftice as at land . 

No, PubHus and Sempronius, you muft do it, 
*Tis you muft dig with mattock and with fpade, 
And pierce the inmoft centre of the earth ; 
Then when you come to Pluto's region, 
I pray you, deliver this petition, 
Tell him it is for juftice, and for aid •, 
And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. 
Ah^ Rome !— Well, well, 1 made thee miferablc. 
What time I threw the people's fufFrages 
On him, that thus doth tyrannize o'er nie. 
Go, get you gone^ and pray be careful all, 
And leave you not a man of war unfearch'd : 
This wicked emperor may have IhippM her hence^ 
And, kinfmen, then we may go pipe for juftice. 

Mar. Oh, Publius, is not this a heavy cafe, 
To fee thy noble uncle thus diftraft ? 

Pub. Therefore, my lord, it highly us concerns. 
By day and night to attend him carefully, 

Vol. YIII. H h And 
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And feed his humour kindly as wc may. 
Till time beget fome careful remedy. 

Mar. Kinfmen, his forrows arcpaft remedy: 
Join with the Goths, and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude. 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine* 

7//. Publius, how now ? how now, my mafters, 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub. No, my good lord ; but Pluto fends you 
word. 
If you will have revenge from hell you (hall. 
Marry, for juftice, fhe is fo employed. 
He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or foniewherc clfc, 
So that perforce you needs muft (lay a time. 

Tii. He doth me wrong to feed me with delays ; 
ril dive into the burning lake below. 
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels. 
Marcus, we are but fhrubs, no cedars we. 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the Cyclops* fize. 
But metal, Marcus, fteel to the very back ; 
* Yet wrung with wrongs more than our backs can 

bear. 
And fith there is no juftice in earth nor hell. 
We will foUcit heaven, and move the Gods, 
To fend down juftice for to wreak our wrongs : 
Come, to this gear ; you are a good archer, Marcus. 

[He gives them the arrmu 
Ad Jovem^ that's for you — here, ad ApoUinenh^ 
Ad Martem, that's for myfelf } 
Here, boy, to Pallas — here, to Mercury — 
To Saturn and to Ccelus— not to Saturnine — • 
You were as good to (hoot againft the wind. 
To it, boy ; Marcus — loofe when I bid : 
O* my word, I have written to effeft. 
There's not a God left unfolicited. 

* Tifwrung nuiih li/r^gs, ■ ■ ] To mMrimg a horfc is 10 prcfi 
orftnun his back. Johnsok. 

Mar. 



Titus ANDRONICUS* 467 

Mar. Kinfmcn, flioot all your fhafts into the courts 
Wc will afflict the emperor in his pride. [Tbeyjhoot. 

Tii. Now, matters, draw ; oh, well faid^ Lucius J 
Good boy, in Virgoes lap, give it to Pallas, 

Mar. My lord, I am a mile beyond the moon ; * 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tit. Ha, Publius, Publius, what haft thou done ? 
See, fee, thou haft fhot off one of Taurus* horns. 

Mar. This was the fport, my lord 'j when Publius 
Ihot, 
The bull being gall'd, gave Aries fucha knock. 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the court. 
And who (hould find them but the emprefs' villain ? 
She laugh'd, and told the Moor> he fhould not chufe 
But give them to his mafter for a prefcnt. 

TV/. Why, there it goes. God give your lordfhip 
joy! • 

Enler a Clown^ with a bajkei and two pigeons. 

News, news from heav'n 5 Marcus, the poft is come, 
Sirrah, what tidings ? have you any letters ? 
Shall 1 have juftice ? what fays Jupiter ? 

Clown. Who ? the gibbet maker ? he fays, that he 
hath taken them down again, for the man muft not be 
hanged till the next week. 

Tit. Tut, what fays Jupiter, I afk thee ? 

Clown. Alas, fir, I know not Jupiter, 
I never drank with him in all my lire. 

Tit. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier ? 

Clown. Ay, of my pigeons, fu*, nothing elfe. 

Tit. Why, didft thou not come from heaven ? 

Clown^ From heaven ? alas, fir, I never came there. 
God forbid, I (hould be fo bold to prefs, into heaven 

* -^lamamiU ^^•ttd the moon ;] The folios 1623 and 1632 read, 
/ ajm a mile beyond tb% moon. St bevens, 

H h 2 in 
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in my young days. Why, I am going with my pi- 
gcons to the tribunal plebs, to take tip a matter of 
brawl betwixt my uncle andoneof theemperial's men. 

Mar. Why, fir, that is as fit as can be to fefve for 
your oration, and let him deliver the pigeoAs to the 
emperor from you. 

?i/. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the em- 
peror with a grace ? 

Clown. Nay, truly, fir, I could never fay grace in 
all my life. 

TiL Sirrah, come hither, make no more ado. 
But give your pigeons to the emperor. 
By me thou ihalt have juftice at his hands. 

Hold, hold mean while, here's money for thy 

charges. 
Give me a pen and inkr 
Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a fuppKcation? 

Clown, ny, fir. 

7// Then here is a fupplication for you : and when 
you come to him, at the firft approach you muft: kneel, 
then kife his foot, then deliver up your pigeons, and 
then look for your reward. TU be at hand, fir ; fee 
you do it bravely^ 

Clown. I warrant you, fir. Let me alone. 

7//. Sirrah, hafl: thou a knife ? come, let me fee it 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration. 
For thou hail made it like an humble fuppliant ^ 
And when thou haft given it the emperor. 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he fays. 

Cl'wn. God be with you, fir, I will. 

JT/V. Come, Marcus, let us go. Publius, follow 
me» [ExeutU. 
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SCENE IV. 

THE PALACE. 

Enter Emperor and Emperefs^ and her two fons ; the 
^mperor brings the arrows in bis handy that Titus 
Jbot. 

Sat, Why, lords, what wrongs are thcfe ? was ever 
feen 
An emperor of Rome thus over-borr\e. 
Troubled, confronted thus, and for the extent 
Of equal juftice, usM in fuch contempt ? 
My lords, yog know, as do the mightful Gods, 
However the difturbers of our peace 
Buz in the people's ears, there nought hath pad. 
But even with law againft the wilful fons 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if . 
His forrows have fo overwhelmed his wits. 
Shall we be thus afflifted in his wreaks. 
His fits, his phrenzy, and his bitternefs ? 
And now he writes to heaven for his redrefs. 
See, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury, 
This to Apollo, this to the God of war ; 
Sweet fcroUs, to fly about the ftreets of Rome ! 
What's this but libelling againft the fenate. 
And blazoning our injufticc every where ? 
A goodly humour, is it not my lords ? 
As who would fay, in Rome no jullice were. 
But, if I live, his feigned ecftafies 
Shall be no (heltcr to thcfe outrages ; 
But he and his fhali know, that juftice lives 
In Saturninus' health : whom, if ftie flcep. 
He'll fo awake, as (he in fury (hall 
Cut off the proud'ft confpirator that livcs^ 

Tain, My gracious lord, moft lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought, 

H h ^ C^ltQ 
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Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus' age. 

The cflfeds of forrow for his valiant fons, 

Whofc lofs hath pierc'd him deep and fcarr'd his 

heart ; 
And rather comfort his diftreflcd plight. 
Than profecute the mcancft, or the bcft, 
Fcrthcfc contempts. Why, thus it (hall become [4fide. 
Jligh-witted Tamora to gloze with all : 
Put, Titus, I have touched thee to the quick. 
Thy life-blood out: if Aaron now be wife. 
Then is all fafe, the anchor's in the pore 

Enter Clown. 
How now, good fellow, wouldft thou fpeak with us? 

Clown. Ycrs, forfooth, an your miftreslhip be em» 
pcrial 

Tarn. Emperefs I am, but yonder fits the emperor. 

Clown. 'Tis he. God and St. Stephen give you 
good even: 
I have brought you a letter, and a couple of pigeons 
here. [The Emperor reads the letter. 

Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him prefently, 

Clown. How much money muft 1 have ? 

Tarn. Come, firrah, thou muft be hang*d. 

Clown Hang'd ! by V lady, then I have brought 
\)p a neck to a ^ir end. ^d(. 

Sat. Defpightful and intolerable wrongs ! 
Shall I endure this monftrous villainy ? 
I know from whence this fame device proceeds* 
May this be borne ? as if his traiterous fons. 
That dy'd by law for murder of our brother. 
Have by my means been butchered wrongfully ? 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair. 
Nor age nor honour fhall (hape privilege. 
For this proud mock, Til be thy flaughter man ; 
jSly frantick wretch, that holp'ft to make me great, 
\a hope thyfejf Ihould govern Rome and me. 

(^nter 
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^ Enter jEmilius. 

Sat. What news with thcc, ^milius ? 

jEmil. Arm, arm, my lords; Rome never had 
more caule ; 
The Goths have gathered head, and with a power 
Of high-rcfolved men, bent to the fpoil. 
They hither march amain, under the conduct 
Of Lucius, fon to old Andronicus, 
Who threats in courfe of his revenge to do 
As much as ever Coriolanus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths? 
Thefe tidings nip me, and I hang the head 
As flowers with froft, or grafs beat down with ftorms. 
Ay, now begin our ibrrows to approach ; 
*Tis he, the common people love fo much, 
Myfelf have often over-heard them fay. 
When I have walked like a private man. 
That Lucius' banilhment was wrongfully. 
And they have wifti'd that Lucius were ^heir emperor. 

Tam. Why (hould you fear? is not our city ftrong? 

Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius, 
And will revolt from me to fuccour him. 

Tarn. King, be thy thoughts imperious like thy 
name. 
Is the fun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it ? 
The eagle fuffcrs little birds to fing. 
And is not careful what they mean thereby. 
Knowing, that with the fhadow of his wings. 
He can at pleafure ftint their melody \ 

3 Enter Nuntius jEmiUus.] Thus the old1)Ooks have dcfcribcd 
this charafter. In the author's manufcript, I prefume, it was writ, 
£«//r Nuntius ; and they obferving, that he is immediately called 
i£milius, thought proper to give him his whole title, and fo clap- 
ped in Ertur ^funtius iEmilius. — Mr. Pope has very critically 
followed them ; and ought, mcthinks, to hne give his new-adop- 
ted citizen Nuntius a place in the Dramatis Pcrfon*. Thbob. 

Hh4 Even 
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Even fo may'ft thou the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy fpiric, for know, thou emperor, 
I will enchant the old Andronicus 
With words more fwcet, and yet more dangerous, 
Than baits to filh, or * honey- ftalks to fheep : 
A^'hen as the one is wounded with the bait. 
The other rotted with delicious food. 

Sat. But he will not intrest his fon for us. 

Tarn. If Tamora intreat him, then he willj 
For I can fmooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promifes ; that were his heart 
Almoft impregnable, his old ears deaf. 
Yet (hould* bpth ear and heart obey my tongue. 
Go thou before as our embaflador j [To jEtmUm, 
Sav, that the emperor recjuefts a parley 
Df warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting. 

Sat. -flEmilius, do this meflage honourably 
And if heftand on hoftage for his fafety. 
Bid hirp demand what pledge will pleale him bed. 

y£w/7. Your bidding fhall I do effeftually. \Exti^ 

Tarn. Now will I to that old Andronicus, 
And temper him, with all the art I have. 
To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths. 
And now, fweet emperor j be With again, 
And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. Then go fuccefsfully, and picad p him. 

[ExetifiL 



* - — •^•^ho7iey*/!aIh to Jhcefi :] hlenfyjlalks are clover- flowers, 
which contain a iwcet juice. It is common for cattle to over- 
charge thfmfelves with clover, and die, Johnson, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

^be camp J at a fmall diftance from Rome. 
Enter LuHhs with Goths^ with drum and foldiers. 

Lucius, 

A PPROVED warriors, and my faithful friends, 
Aj^ I have received letters from great Rome, 
Which fignify, what hate they bear their emperor. 
And how defiroqs of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witnefs. 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs -, 
And wherein Rome hath done you any fcathc. 
Let him make treble fatisfaftion. 

Gotb. Brave flip, fprung from the great Andronicus, 
Whofe name was once our terror, now our comfort j 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us ; we'll follow where thou lead*ft, 
Like flinging bees in hotteft fummer's day. 
Led by their mafter to the flower'd fields. 
And be avenged on curfed Tamora. 

Omn. And, as he faith, fo fay we all with him, 
Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you all. 
Put who comes here, led by a lufly Goth ? 

^nter a Goth leading Aaron^ with bis child in bis 
arms. 

Gotb. Renowned Lucius, from our troops I ftray'd 
I To gaze upon a ruinous monaftery ; 

And 

5 To gaTre upon a ruinous monafiery.] Shakefpearc bas fo perpctu- 
ally ofFended againft chronology in all his plays, that no very 
conclufive argument can be deduced from the particular abfurdity 
pf thcfc an^chronifms, relative to the authenticity oi Tittu AnJro^ 
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And as learnedly did fix mine eye 

Upon the wafted building, fuddenly 

I heard a child cry underneath a wall ; 

I made unto the noife, when foon I heard 

The crying babe concroul'd with this difcourfe : 
Peace, tawny (kve, half me and half thy dam. 
bid not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art. 
Had nature lent thee but thy mother's look. 
Villain, thou might'ft have been an emperor; 
But where the bull and cow are both milk-white^ 
They never do beget a coal-black calf. 
Peace, villain, peace ! (even thus he rates the babe) 
For I muft bear thee to a trufty Goth ; 
Who, when he knows thou art the emperefs* babe, 
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's fake." 

With this my weapon drawn, I rufh'd upon him, 

Surpriz'd him fuddenly, and brought him hither. 

To ufe as you think needful of the man, 

Jmc. O worthy Goth, this is the incarnate devil. 

That robbed Andronicus of his good hand ; 

This is the pearl that plcas'd youremperefs' eye, 

Arrd here's the bafc fruit of his burning luft. 

Say, wall-ey'd Qave, whither would'ft thou convey 

This growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 

Why doft notfpcak? what! deaf? no! not a word? 

A halter, foldiers ; hang him on this tree. 

And by his fide his fruit of baftardy. 

jiar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood. 
Luc. Too like the fire forever being good. 

Firft, hang the child, that he may fee it fprawl, 

A fight to vex the father's foul withal. 

9icus. And yet the ruined monapery^ the prpijb tricks f &C. that 
Aaron taJks of, and the French falutaiion from the mouth of Ti- 
taa are altogether fo very much out of place, that J cannot pcdoade 
anyfelf even our hafty poet could have been guilty of their inier- 
tion, or have permitted them to remaiD, had he corre£ied the per- 
formance lor aQOther, St a sv bus* 

Get 
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f Get me a ladder. 

Aar:. Lucius, favc the child. 
And bear it from me to the emperefs ; 
If thou do this, 1*11 (hew thee wond'rous things. 
That highly may advantage thee to hear ; 
If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 
ril fpeak no more; but vengeance rot you all ! 

Luc. Say on, and if it pleafe me which thou fpe^'ft. 
Thy child fhall live, and I will fee it nourifh'd. 

Aar. An if if pleafe thee? why, aifure thee, Lucius^ 
'Twill vex thy foul to hear what I (hall fpeak ; 
For I muft talk of murders, rapes, and maflacres, 
A£ts of black night, abominable deeds, 
Complots of mifchief, treafon, villainies, 
Ruthful to hear, yet piteoufly performed ; 
And this (hall all be buried by my death, 
Unlefs thou fwear to me, my child fhall live. 

Imc. Tell on thy mind ; I fay, thy child fhall live. 
Aar. Swear, that he fhall ; and then I will begin. 
Luc. Who fhould I fwear by ? thou bcliev'ft no 
God : 
That granted, how can'ft thou believe an oath ? 
Aar. What if I do not ? as, indeed, I do not \ 
Yet, for I know thou art religious. 
And haft a thing within thee called confcience. 
With twenty popifh tricks and ceremonies. 
Which I have fccn thee careful to obferve. 
Therefore I urge thy oath ; (for that, I know. 
An idiot holds his bauble for a God, 
And keeps the oath, which by that God he fwears. 
To that 1*11 urge him ;) — therefore, thou fhalt vow 
By that fame God, what God foe*cr it be, 

* Aar. Get me a ladder. Lucius ^/an/t the child.] All the printed 
cditioDS have given this whole verfe to Aaron. But why fhould the 
Moor here a(k for a ladder, who eameftly wanted to have his 
child iaved? Thiobald. 

That 
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That thou ador'ft and haft in reverence. 

To favc my boy, nourifh, and bring him up ; 

Or clfe I will difcover naught to thee. 

Luc. Even by my God, I fwear to thee, I will. 

Aar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on the em- 
perefs, 

Luc. O moft infatiate, luxurious woman ! 

Jar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of charity, 
To that which thou fhalt hear of me anon. 
*Twas her two fons that murdered Baffianus 5 
They cut thy fifter*s tongue, and ravifti'd her. 
And cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou faw'ft. 

Luc. Oh, d^teftable villain ! cairft thou that 
trimming ? 

/for. Why, (he was wafhcd, and cut, and trimm'd; 
And 'twas trim iport for them that had the doing 
of it. 

Luc. Oh, barbarous beaftly* villains, like thyfclf ! 

Aar. Indeed, I was the tutor to inftruA them. 
That codding fpirit had they from their mother, 
As fure a card as ever won the fet ; 
That bloody mind, I think, they learned of me, 
7 As true a dog, as ever fought at head ; — 
Well ; let my deeds be witnefs of my worth. 
1 train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole. 
Where the dead corps of Baffianus lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found. 
And hid the gold within the letter mentioned \ 
Confederate with the queen, and her two fons. 
And what not done, that thou haft caufe to rue, 
Wherein I had no ftroke of mifchief in't ! 
I play'd the cheater for thy father's hand. 
And when I had it drew myfclf apart. 
And almoft broke my heart with extreme laughter. 

• ^ jli truf a ifog as e*vfr fought at bead ;] An allufion to bnll-do?$, 
wbofe gencroiity and courage are always fhown by meeciag the 
bull iiii'ront, aad feizing his nofe. Johnson*. 

Ipry'4 
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I pry'd mc through the crevice of a wall. 
When for his hand he had his two fons* heads ; 
Beheld his tears, and kugh'd fo heartily. 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his. 
And when I told the emperefs of this fport. 
She fwooned almoft at my pleafing tale. 
And for my tidings, gave me twenty kiffes. 

Gotb. What! canft thou fay all this, and never 
blufh ? 

Jar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is. 

Luc. Art thou not forry for thefe heinous deeds ? 

Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thoufand more. 
Even now 1 curfe the day (and yet, I think. 
Few come within the compafs of my curfe) 
Wherein I did not fome notorious ill. 
As kill a man, or elfe devife his death; 
Ravifh a maid, or plot the way to do it ; 
Accufe fome innocent, and forfwear myfclf ; 
Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men's cattle break their necks •, 
Set fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the night. 
And bid the owners quench them with their tears. 
Oft have I digg'd up dead men from their graves. 
And fet them upright at their dear friends' doors. 
Even when the forrow almoft was forgot ; 
And on their (kins, as on the bark of trees. 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
" Let not your forrow die, though I am dead." 
Tut, I have done a thoufand dreadful things. 
As willingly as one would kill a fly ; 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed. 
But that I cannot do ten thoufand more. 

Luc. Bring down the devil,'^ for he muft not die 
So fweet a death, as hanging prefently. 

• Bring down the devil'] It appears, from thefe words, that the 
audience were entertained with part ofthe apparatus of an execu* 

tio». 
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Aar. If there be devils, 'would I were adevil^ 
To live and burn in everlafting fire. 
So I might have your companv in hell. 
But to torment you with my oittertonguc ! 

Luc. Sirs, ftop his mouth, and let him ^eak no 
more. 

Enter Mmlim. 

Goth. My lord, there is a mellenger from Rome 
Defires to be admitted to your prefence. 

Lmc, Let him come near. 

Welcome, iEmilius, what's the news from Rome? 

Mml. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
Goths, 
The Roman emperor greets you all by me ; 
And, for he underftands you are in arms. 
He craves a parley at your father's houie. 
Willing you to demand your hoftages. 
And they (hall be immediately deliver'd. 

Goth. What fays our general ? 

Imc. ^milius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 
And we will come. March away. \Ix9iM, 

SCENE 11. 

Changes to Titus^s palace in Rome. 

Enter Tamora^ Chiron^ and Demetrius^ diJguis'J. 

Tarn. Thus, in thefe ftrange and fad habiliments, 
I will encounter with Andronicus, 
And fay, lam Revenge fcnt from below. 
To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs, 

tion» and that Aaron was mounted on a ladder^ as ready to be 
turned off. St«ivi»i. 

Knock 
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Knock at theftudy, where, they fay, he kcep^ 
To ruminate ftrange plots of dire revenge ; 
Tell him. Revenge is come to join with him. 
And work confuiioaon his enemies. 

[They kmck^ and Titus appears aiave. 
Tit. Who doth moleil my contemplation ? 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door. 
That fo my lad decrees may fly away. 
And all my ftudy be to no effe£l? 
You are deceivM ; for what I mean to do. 
See, here in bloody lines I have fet down ; 
And what is written ibaU be executed. 
1am. Titus, I am come to talk with thee. 
77/. No, not a word : how can I grace my talk. 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord ? 
Thou haft the odds of me, therefore no more. 
Tarn. If thou did*ft know me, thou wouldft talk 

with me. 
TV/. I am not mad; I know thee well enough \ 
Witnefs this wretched ftump, thefe crimfon lines, 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and carc^ 
Witnefs the tiring day and heavy night, 
Witnefs all for row, that I know thee well 
For our proud emperefs, mighty Tamora. 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tarn. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora : 
She is thy enemy, and I thy friend ; 
I am Revenge, fent from the infernal kingdom. 
To eafe the gnawing vulture of thy mind. 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light \ 
Confer with me of murder and of death i 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking-place. 
No vaft obfcurity, or mifty vale. 
Where bloody murder or dctefted rape 
Can couch for fear, but I will Bnd them out. 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name, 

I Revenge 
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Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 
. 7/7. Art thou Revenge ? and art thou fcnt to me^ 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

Tarn. I am; therefore come down and welcome me; 
Tit. Do me fome fervice, ere I come to thee. 
Lo, by thy fide, where Rape and Murder ftand ; 
Now give fome 'furance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels; 
And then 1*11 come and be thy waggoner. 
And whirl along with thee about the ^lobe ; 
Provide two proper palfries black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon fwift away. 
And find out murders in their guilty caves ; 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads^ 
I will difmount, and by thy waggon-wheel 
Trot like a fervile footman all day long ; 
Even from Hyperion's rifing in the eaftj 
Until his very downfall in the fea. 
And day by day TU do this heavy. taflc, 
^ So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 
Tarn. Thefe are my minifters, and come with me: 
57/. Are they thy minifters ? what are they call'd t 
Tarn. Rapine and Murder ; therefore called fo, 
'Caule they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 
Tit. Good lord, how like the emprefs* fons they 
are, 
And you the empercfs ! but we worldly men 
Have miferable and miftaking eyes. 
O fweet Revenge, now do I come to thee, 
And if one arm's embracemcnt will content thee, 

5 So thou Jeflr-y Rapine and Murder there. 1 1 do not know of any 
inftance that can be brought to prove that rape and rapine were 
ever ufed as fvnonimous terms. The word rapinn has alwavs becff 
employed for a L'sjctal kind of plunder^ and means the violent a6l: 
of deprivation of any good, the honour here alluded to being al- 
ways excepted. StBEVBNS. 

I will 



TITUS AND RO NIC us, 481 

[ will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[Exif Titus from abtyve. 
Tarn. This clofing with him firs his lunacy. 
Whatever I forge to teed his brain-fick fits. 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your fpecch. 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge ; 
And, being credulous in this mad thought, 
rU make him fend for Lucius, his fon : 
And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure, 
ni find fome cjunning praftice out of hand. 
To fcatter and difperfe the giddy Goths, 
Or^ at the lead make them his enemies. 
See, here he comes, and I mull ply my theme. 

Enter Titus. 

Tit. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee ; 
Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful houfe % 
Rapine and Murder, you arc welcome too : 
How like the emperefs and her fons you are ! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor ; 
Could not all hell aflford you fuch a devil ? 
For, well I wot, the emperefs never wags. 
But in her company there is a Moor ; 
And would you reprefent our queen aright. 
It were convenient you had fuch a devil. 
But welcome, as you are, what ihall we do f 

Tarn. What wouldft thou have us do, Andronicus ? 

Dem. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him. 

Cbi. Shew me a villain, that has done a rape. 
And I am fent to be revenged on him. 

Tarn. Shew me a thoufand, that have done thee 
wrong ; 
And I will be revenged on them all. 

Tit. Look round about the wicked ftreets of Rome, 
And when thou find'ft a man that's like thyfclf ; 
Good Murder, ftab him •, he's a murderer. 
Go thou with him, and when it is thy hap. 

Vol. VIII. li To 
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To find another that is like to thee. 

Good Rapine, (tab him ; he is a ravilher. 

Go thou with them, and in the emperor*s court 

There is a quepn attended by a Moor ; 

Well may'ft thou know her by thy own proportion. 

For up and down flie doth refcmble thee ; 

I pray thee do on them fome violent deaths 

They have been violent to me and rnine. 

Tarn. Well haft thou leflbn'd us, this (hall we do, 
But would it pleafe thee, good Andronicus, 
To fend for JLucius, thy thrice-valiant fon, 
,Who leads towards Rome a band of warlike Goths, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe, 
.When he is here, even at thy folemn feaft, 
I will bring in the emperefs and her fons, 
The emperor himfelf, and all thy foes ; 
And at thy mercy (hall they ftoop and kneel. 
And on them (halt thou cafe thy angry heart. 
^What fays Andronicus to this device ? 

37/. Marcus, my brother ! —'tis fa4 Titus calls ; 

Enter Marcus. 

Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius, 
Thoirflialt enquire him out among the Goths, 
Bid him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft princes of the Goths; 
Bid him encamp his foldiers where they arc j . 
Tell him, the emperor and the emperefs too 
Feaft at my houfe, and he fliall feaft with them. 
This do thou for my love, and folct him> 
As he regards his aged father's life. 

Mar. This will I do, and foon return again. [£*//, 
Tarn. Now will 1 hence about my bufinefs, 
An.d take my minifters along with me. ^ . 

Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ftay with mej 
Or elfe Til call my brother back again. 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius* 

f4m^ 
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fam. [To herfons.'] What fay you, boys, will you 
abide with him. 
Whiles I go tell my lord, the emperor. 
How I have governed our determined jeft ? 
Yield to his humour, fmooth, and fpcak him fair. 
And tarry with him till I come again. 

27/. I know them all, though they fuppofc mc 
mad. 
And will o'er-reach them in their own devices, 
A pair of curfed hell-hounds, and their dam. [AJide. 

Detn. Madam, depart at pleafure, leave us here. 

Tarn. Farewell, Andronicus \ Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [_Exit Tamora. 

Til. I know, thou doft ; and, fweet Revenge, fare- 
well. 

Chi. Tell us, old man, how ftiall we be employed ? 

TV/. Tut, I have work enough for you to do, 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valentine ! 

Enler Publius and Servants. 

Pub. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know ye thefe two ? 

Pub. The empcrefs' fons, 
I take them, Chiron and Demetrius. 

Tit. Fy, Publius, fy ! thou art too much deceived. 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's name ? 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius ; 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on chem ; 
Oft have you heard me wifli for fuch an hour. 
And now I find it, therefore bind them fure. 

[Exit Titus. 

Chi. Villains, forbear ; we are the emperels' fons. 

Pub. And therefore do we what we are commanded. 
Stop clofe their mouths ; let them not fpeak a word. 
Is he fure bound ? look, that ye bind them faft. 

I i 2 Enter 
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jEttSer Titus Andronicus with a knife^ and Lavinia with a 

bafon. 

7//. Come, come, Lavinia ; look, thy foes j^rp 
bound. 
ir-Sirs, (lop their mouths, let them not fpeak to me. 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter. 
Oh, villains, Chiron and Demetrius ! 
Here ftands the fpring whom you have ftain*d wjtlj 

mud, 
This goodly fummer with your winter mix'd. 
You kiird her hulband, aiid for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemned to death 5 
My hand cut off, and made ^ merry jeft 5 
teoth her fweet hands, her tongue, and that more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her fpotlefs chaftity, 
inhuman traitors, you conftrain'd and forc'd. 
"What would ye fay, if I Ihould let you fpeak ? 
Villains ! — for fliame, you could not beg for grace, 
Hark, wretches, how I mean to pnartyr you. 
This one hand yet is left to cut your throats, 
Whilft that Lavinia 'twixt her ftumps doth hold 
The bafon that receives your guilty blood. 
You know, your mother means to feaft with me. 
And calls herfelf Revenge, and thinks mc mad. 
Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to duft| 
And with your blood and it Til make a paftc j 
' And of the pafte a coffin will I rear. 
And make two parties of your fhameful heads ; 
And bid that ftrumpet, your unhallow'd dam, 
Like to the earth, fwallow her own increafc. 
This is the feaft that I have bid her to. 
And this the banquet (he (hall furfeit on 5 
For worfe than Philomel you us-d my daughter, 
And worfe than Progne I will be reveng'd, 

' Aniofth f^fie adififi-^^ A ctrfin is the term of trt for $fcf 
f avi^y of a railed pyc. Johksoii. 

' Apfl 
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And now prepare your throats. Lavinia, come. 

Receive the blood, and when that they are dead^ 

Let me go grind their bones to powder fmall. 

And with this hateful liquor temper it ; 

And in that pafte let their vile heads be bak*d. 

Come, come, be every one officious 

To make this banquet, which, I wifh, might provtf 

More ftern and bloody than the Centaur's feaft. 

[He cuts their throats^ 
So now bring them in, for TU play the cook. 
And fee them ready 'gainft the mother comes. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE ni. 

l^nter Lucius^ Marcus^ and Gotbs^ with Aaron prifdneti 

LUc. Uncle Marcus, fince it is my father's mind 
That I repair to Rome, I am content. . 

Goth. And ours with thine, befall what fbrtune wilK 

Luc. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Moor^ 
This ravenous tiger, this acturfed devil j 
Let him receive no fuftenance, fetter him. 
Till he be brought unto the emp'ror's face. 
For teftimony of theft foul proceedings-. 
And fee the ambufh of our friends be ftrOng,; 
I fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aar. Some devil whifper curfcs in my ear. 
And prbmpt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venOrhous malice of my fwelling heart ! 

Luc. Away, inhuman dog ! unhallow*d flave. 

[^Exeunt Gcths with AafoH^ 
SlrSi htlp our uncle to convey him in. [Flourijh. 
The trunlpets (hew, the emperor is at hand. 

Sound trumpets. Enter Emperor and Emperefs^ with 
tribunes and others. 

Sat. What, hath the firmament more funs than one? 
I i 3 Luc. 



486 TITUS ANDRONICUS/ 

Luc. What boots it thee to call thyfelf a fun ? 
Mar. Rome's emperor, and nephew, * break tbc 
parley ; 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated : 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable end, 
For peace, for love, for league, and good to Rome: 
Pleaib you therefore draw nigh and take your places. 
' Sat. Marcus, we will. [Hautboys. 

A table brought in. Enter Tilus^ like a cookj placing 
the. meat on the table^ and Lavinia with a veil over 
her face. 

Tit. Welcome, my gracious lord ; welcome dread 
queen. 
Welcome, ye warlike Goths ; welcome, Lucius ; 
And welcome, all -, although the cheer be poor, 
*Twill fill your ftomachs, pleafe you eat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus ? 

Titr Bccaufe I would be fure to have all well. 
To entertain your highnefs, and your emperefs. 

Tarn. We are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 

Tit. And if your highnefs knew my heart, you 
were. 
My lord the emperor, refolve me this ; 
Was it well done of rafh Virginius, 
To flay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becaufe flae was enforced, ftain'd, and deflowr'd ? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. 

Tit. Your reafon, mighty lord ? 

Sat. Becaufe the girl (hould not furvive her (hamei 
And by her prefence ftifl renew his forrows. 

Tit. A realbn mighty, ftrong, and efFcdlual, 

* .-^-^^Sreakfh parity i]Thaiti$, hegim the parley. Wc yet 
fay, he hrtaks his mind. Johnson. 

A 
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A pattcrn» precedent, and lively warrant. 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like. 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy (hame with thee. 
And with thy fhame thy father's forrow die ! 

[He kills her. 
Sat. What haft thou done, unnatural and unkind ? 
?//• Kiird her, for whom my tears have made mc 
blind. 
I am as woeful as Virginius was^ 
And have a thoufand times more caufe than he 
To do this outrage. And it is now done. 

Sat. What, was fhe raviOi'd ? tell, who did the 

deed. 
SV/. Wiirt pleafe you eat ? will'tpleafc your high- 

nefs feed ? 
Tarn. Why haft thou flain thine only daughter thus ? 
Tit. Not I, 'twas Chiron and Demetrius. 
They ravifh'd her, and cut away her tongue. 
And they, 'twas they, that did her all this wrong. 
Sat. Go, fetch them hither to us prefcntly. 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in that pye^* 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed ; 
Eating the flefti, that Ihe herfelf hath bred. 
*Tis true, 'tis true; witncfs, my knife's Iharp point. 

[Heftahs the Emperefs. 
Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for this accurfed deed. 

[Heftabs Titus. 
Luc. Can the fon's eye behold his father bleed i 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

[Lucius ft abs the Emperors 
Mar. You fad-fac'd men, people and fons of Rome, 
By uproar fever'd, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter'd by winds, and high tempcftuous gufts. 
Oh, let me teach you how to knit again 
This fcatter'd corn into one mutual fheaf, 
Thefe broken limb3 again into one body. 
Goth. Let Rome herfelf be bane unto herfelf; 

I i 4 And 
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And fhc whom mighty kingdoms curtfy to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft away. 
Do Ihamcful execution on hcrfelf. 

Adar. But if my frofty figns and chaps of age. 
Grave witneffcs of true experience. 
Cannot induce you to attend my word^, 
Speak^ Rome's dear friend, as erft our anceftor, 

[To Lucius. 
When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfc 
To love-fick Dido's fad attending ear. 
The ftory of that baleful burning night. 
When fubtile Geeeks furpriz'd king Priam^s Troy : 
Tell us, what Sinon hath bewitch'd our ears. 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in. 
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound. 
My heart is not compaft of flint nor fteel ; 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 
But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 
And break my very utterance ; even in the time 
When it fliould move you to attend me molt. 
Lending your kind commiferation. 
Here is a captain, let him tell the tale. 
Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeak. 

Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to you. 
That curfcd Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor's brother. 
And they it were that raviflied our fitter ; 
For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded. 
Our father's tears defpis'd, and bafely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out. 
And fent her enemies into the grave. 
Laftly myfelf unkindly banilhed. 
The gates Ihut on me, and turn'd weeping out. 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies ; 
Who drown'd their enmity in my true tears. 
And op'd their arms to embrace me as a friend; 
And I am turn'd forth, be it known to you. 

That 
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That have prcferv'd her welfare in my blood. 
And from her bofom took the enemy's point. 
Sheathing the fteel in my adventurous body. 
Alas ! — ^you know, 1 am no vaunter, I ; 
My fears can witnefs, dumb although they are. 
That my report is juft, and full of truth. 
But, foft, mcthinics, I do digrefs too much. 
Citing my worthlefs praife: oh, pardon me. 
For when no friends are by, men praife themfelves. 
Mar. Now is my tongue to fpeak: behold this 
child. 
Of this was Tamora delivered. 
The iffue of an irreligious Moor, 
Chief architeft and plotter of thefewoes; 
The villain is alive in Titus' houfe, 
And as he is, to witnefs this is true. 
Now judge, what caufe had Titus to revenge 
Thefe wrongs, unfpcakable, pafl patience. 
Or more than any living man could bear. 
Now you have heard the truth, what fay you, Rot 

mans ? 
Have we done aught amifs ? fhew us wherein. 
And from the place where you behold us now. 
The poor remainder of Andronicus, 
We'll hand in hand all headlong caft us down. 
And on the ragged ftones beat out our brains. 
And make a mutual clofure of our houfe. 
Speak, Romans, fpeak -, and, if you fay, we fhall, 
Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 

Mm, Come, come, thou reverend man of Rome, 
And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our emperor, for, well I know. 
The common voice do cry, it (hall be fo. 

Mar. Lucius, all hail, Rome's royal emperor ! 
Go, go, into old Titus' forrowful houfe. 
And hither hale that mifbelieving Moor, 
To be adjudg'd fomc direful flaughtering death % 

As 
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As puniQiment for his moft wicked life, 
Lucius, all hail, Rome's gracious governor ! 

Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans : may I govern foj 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive away her woe ! 
But, gentle people, give me aim a while, 
For nature puts me to a heavy talk : 
Stand all aloof; but, uncle, draw you near, 
To fhcd obfequious tears upon this trunk ; 
Oh, take this warm kifs on thy pale cold lips, 

{Kijfes'THuS. 
Thefe forrowful drops upon thy blood-ftain'd face ; 
The lafl: true duties of thy noble fon. 

Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving kifs for kiis. 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips -, 
O, were the fum of thefe that I fliould pay 
Countlefs and infinite, yet would I pay them! 

Luc. Come hither, boy ; come, come, and learfl 
of us 
To melt in (howers ; thy grandfire lov*d thee well % 
Many a time he danc*d thee on his knee. 
Sung thee aOeep, his loving bread thy pillow j 
Many a matter hath he told to thee. 
Meet and agreeing with thy infancy ; 
In that refpedt then, like a loving child, 
Shed yet fome fmall drops from thy tender fpring, 
Becaufe kind nature doth require it fo; 
Friends (hould aflbciate friends, in grief and woe. 
Bid him farewell, commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kindnefs, and take leave of him. 

Boy O grandfire, grandfire ! even with all my heart, 
'Would I were dead, fo you did live again,— 
O lord, I cannot fpeak to him for weeping— 
My tears will choak me, if I ope my mouths 

Enter Romans with Aaron. 

Rom. You fad Andronici, have done with woes : 
Give fentence on this execrable wretch« 

That 
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That hath been breeder of thcfc dire events. 

Lmc. Set him breaft deep in earth, and famifli him,- 
There let him (land and rave and cry for food j 
If any one relieves or pities him. 
For the offence he dies. This is our doom. 
Some ftay to fee him faftned in the earth. 

Aar. O, why fhould wrath be mute, and fury dumb ? 
I am no baby, I, that with bafe prayers 
I fhould repent the evil I have done : 
Ten thoufand worfe than ever yet I did. 
Would I perform, if I might have my will 5 
If one good deed in all my life I did, 
I do repent it from my very foul. 

Luc. Some loving friends convey the emperor hence. 
And give him burial in his father's grave. 
My father and Lavinia fhall forthwith 
Be clofed in our houfhold's monument : 
As for that heinous tygrefs Tamora, 
No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds. 
No mournfurbell fhall ring her burial ; 
But throw her forth to beafts and birds of prey ; 
Her life was beaft-like, and devoid of pity ; 
And, being fo, fhall have like want of pity. 
See juflice done on Aaron, that damn*d Moor, 
From whom our heavy haps had their beginning ; 
Then, afterwards, we'll order well the flatc ; 
That like events may ne'er it ruinate. [Exeunt omnes. 

TITUS ANDRONICUS.'] This is one of thofc 
plays which I have always thought, with the better judges, ought 
not to be acknowleged in the lift of Shakcfpeare's genuine pieces. 
And, perhaps, I may give a proof to ftrengihcn this opinion, that 
may put the matter out of queftion. Ben Jonfon, in the intro- 
duction to his Bcrthohmrw'Fair^ which made its firft appearance 
in the year i6i4> couples Jeronymo ViViA J" Jronicuj togtitiev in re- 
putation, and fpeaks of them as plays then of twenty-five or thir- 
ty years ftanding. Confequentty AnJrcnUus muft have been on the 
ftage before Shakefpeare left Warwick fliire, to come and relide in 
London : and I never heard it fo much as intimated, that he had 

turned 
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turned his genius to ftage-wiiting before he afibciated with the 
players, and became one of tl^eir body. However, that he after- 
wards introduced it a-new on the ilage, with the addition of hdf 
own mafterly touches, is incontelUble, and thence, I prefume, 
grew his title to it. The didion in generd, where he ha9 not 
taken the pains to raife it, is even beneath that o£ the Three Parts 
ofllenry VI. The ftory we arc to fuppofe merely fiditious. An-* 
dronicus is a fur-name of pure Greek derivation. Tamora is nei- 
ther mentioned byAmmianus Marcellinus, nor any body elfe that I 
can find. Nor had Rome, in the time of her emperors, any wars 
with the Goths that I know of, not till after the tranfladron of the 
empire, I mean to Byzantium, and yet the fcene of our play is laid 
^t Rome, and Saturninus is eleded to the empire at the capitol. 

Theobald. 

All the editors and critics agree with Mr. Theobald in fuppo- 
fing this play fpunous. I fee no reafon for differing from them ; 
for the colour of the (Ule is wholly different from that of the other 
plays, and there is an attempt at regular verfification, and artificial 
clofes, not always inelegant, yet feldom pleafin^. The barbarity 
of the fpetlacles, and the general maflacre, which are here exhi- 
bited, can fcarcely be conceived tolerable to any audience ; yet we 
are told by Jonfon, that they were not only borne, but praifed. 
That Shakefpearc wrote any part, though Theobald declares it 
incoKtiftihltt I fee no reafon for believing. 

The tedimony produced at the beginning <5f thb play, by 
which it is afcribed to Shakefpeare, is oy no means equal to the 
argument againft its authentici^, arifing from the total difference 
of condufl, language, and fentiments, by which it flands apart 
from all the reft. Meeres had probably no other evidence thaa 
that of a title-page, which, thoueh in our time it be fufficient, 
was then of no ereat authority ; for all the plays which were rc- 
jeftsd by the firit colledofs of^Shakefpeare's works, and admitted 
in later editions, and again rejefled by the critical editors, had 
Shakefpeare*8 name on uie title, as we muft fuppofe, by the frau* 
dulence of the printers, who, while there were yet no gazettes, 
nor advert! fements, nor any means of circulating literary intelli- 
gence, could ufurp at pleafure anv celebrated name. Nor 
had Shakefpeare any intcrcfl in deteding the impofture, ai 
none of his fame or profit was produced by the prefs. 

The chronology of this play does not prove it not to be 
Shakefpeare's. If it had been written twenty-five years, in 
1614, it might have been written when Shakefpeare was twenty- 
five years old. When he left Warwickfhire I know not, but aC 
the age of twenty-five it was rather too late to fly for deer- ftealing. 

Ravenfcroft, who in the reign of Charles II. revifed^this play, 
and reftored it to the ftage, tens us, in his preface, from a thea- 
trical tradition, I fuppo^, which in his time mightbc of fofficient 

authority, 
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authority, that this plav was touched in different parts by Shake. ^ 
fpeare, bat written by iome other poet. I do not £nd Shakefpeare't ' 
poaches very difcernible. Johnson, 

It may not be amifs to remark, that this traeedy, which (fet- 
ting afidc the feeblenefs ofcompofition) would be regarded as too 
bloody on the modern ftage, appears to have been highly reliflied 
in 1686, when it was revived with alterations by Ravenfcroft. 
Inftead of diminiihingany of its horrors, he feized every opportu^ 
pity of making laree additions of them, infomuch that when T«- 
pora ilabs her child, the Moor utters the following lines : 
She has out' Jong me^ iv^M in wnt c^vn artf 

Out-done me in murdtr ki\l V her oix n cbiU 

Qive // J9i^— — /*// eat i^. S T fi fi v B N s . 



i^ND OF VOLUME THE EIGHTH. 



. ■ *t ■ - -J 



THE NEW YORK PUBLIC UBRARY 
RBFBRBNGB DBPARTMBNT 



This book is under no oiroamstaaoet to be 
taken from the Building 















• 














































































fwrui 4ii« 







FEB 1 7 1939 



